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ALLAN quatebmain. 


INTKODBCTION. 

December 23. 

I havs just buried my boy, my poor handsome boy of 
wliom I was so proud, and my heart is broken. It is very 
hard liaving only one son to lose him thus, but God’s will be 
done. Wlio am I that I should complain ? The great wheel 
of Fate rolis on like a Juggernaut* and crushes us all in turn, 
some soon, some late—it does not matter when, in the end it 
crushes us all. We do not prostrate ourselves before it like 
the poor Indians; we fly hither and thither—we cry for 
mercy ; but it is of no use, the black Fate thunders on and in 
its season reduces us to powder. 

‘ Poor Harry to go so soon! just when his life was opening 
to liim. He was doing so well at the hospital, he had passed 
his last examination with honours, and I was proud of them, 
much prouder # than lie was, I tlnnk. And then he must 
needs go fo tfealsmall-pox hospital. He wrote to me that he 
was ndt afraid of small-pox and wanted to gain the experience; 
and now the disease has killed him, and I, old and grey and 
withered, am left to mourn over him, without a chick or child 
to comfort mfe. I might have saved him, too—I have money 
enoligh for both of us, and^pfich more than enough—King 
Solomon’s Elines provided* me with that; but I said, “ No, 
let iSe bo^earn his living, let him labour that he may enjoy 
But the rest has come to him before the labour* Øh, 
my boy, my boy l 
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4 1 am like tlie man in the Bible who MApup muphgoods 
and builded barns—goods for my boy aadfeftr^is for him to 
store them in ; and now his soul has belSRquired of him, 
and I am left des61ate. I would that Ji? had been my’soul 
and not my boy’s! 

‘ We buried him this afternoon under me shadow 
grey and ancient towcr of the church of this village where y 
house is. It was a dreary December afternoon, and the sky 
was heavy with snow, but not mueh was falling. The coffin 
was put down by ti le grave, and a few big flakes lit upon it. 
They looked very wliite upon the black cloth ! Tliere was a 
little hitcli about getting the coffin down into the grave—the 
necessary ropes had been forgotten : so we drew back from it, 
and waited in silence watching the big flakes fail gently one 
by one like heavenly benedictions, and melt in tears on 
Harry’s pall. But that was not all. A robin redbreast came 
as bold as could be and lit upon the coffin and began £o sing. 
And then I am afraid that I brokc down, and so did Sir Henry 
Curtis, strong man though lie is ; and as for Captain Good, I 
Baw him turn away too ; even hi my own distress I could not 
help noticing it.’ 

. The above, signed ‘ Allan Quatermain,’ is an extract from 
my diary written two years and more ago. I copy it down 
liere bécause it seoms to me tliat it is- the Attest beginning to 
the.history that I am about to write, if it piease God to spare 
me to Anish it. If not, well it does not matter. That extract 
was penned seven thousand miles or so from tlie spot where I 
now lie painfully and slowly writing this, with a pret’ty giri 
standing by my side fanning the flies from my august coun- 
ienance. Harry is there and I am liere, and yet somehow I 
cannot help feeling tliat I am not far off Harry. 

When I was in England I used to live in a vety fine house 
—at least I call it a fine house*,. speaking comparatively, and 
judging from the standard of the frousos I have bben accus- 
* tomed to all my life in Africa—not Ave hundred yards irouv 
thøwoli church where Harry is asleep, and thither. I welit 
aftf? the funeral and ate some food; for it is no good starving 
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even ijf one has jusfc'huried all one’s eartlily hopes. But I 
could not eat muclr^and soon I took to walking, or rather 
liihping—being permanently lame from the bite of a lion—up 
and down, up and down the oak>panelled vestibule ; for there 
is vestibule in my house in England. On all tlfe four walls 
o 1 s vestibule were pkeed paks of hon^%^bout # a Hundred 
pAirs altoge tlier, all of w^iick^khad 1 $]T6t v piyselft'i Thoy are 
bcautifCil specimens, as I neve}r»keep any horns which are. not 
in every way perfect, unless it may be now and again on 
account of the associations connected with them. In the 
centre of the room, however, over the wide fireplace, there 
was a clear space left on which I had fixed up. all my rides. 
Sonic of them I have liad for forty years, old muzzle-loaders 
that nobody would look at nowadays. One was an elopliant 
gun with strips of rimpi, or" green liide, laslied round -tlie 
stock and locks, sucli as used to be owned by the Dutclimen 
—a 4 roer ’ tliey call it. Tliat gui^ the Boer I bouglit it from, 
rnany years ago / told me had been used by his father at the 
battie of the Biood Hiver, just after Dingaan . swept into 
Natal and slaughtercd six hundred men, women, and cliildron, 
so tliat the Boers named the place wliere tliey died * Weenen,* 
or the ‘ Place of Weeping ; ’ and so it is called to this day, and 
always will be called. And many an- elephant have I shot 
with tliat old gun. She al way s took a liandful of black 
powder and *a tnree-ounce hall, and kicked like the Very 
deuce. « 

Well,*up and down I walked, staring at the guns and the 
horns which^tlie guns had brouglit low ; and as I did so there 
rose up in wio a great craving :—I would go away from thi* 
plaH$ wliere I lived idly and at Tiase) bqck again to the wild lanc 
wliere ^had spent niyjile, wliere I mct my dear wifeandpooi 
Harry was born, and so many things, good, bad, and indif 
ferent, liadliappened to me. The thirst for the wilderness wa* 
ofi md ; I could tolerato thje pkihe up more ; I would go ane 
die as I lfad lived, amou^tlie'wild gan*e and the savages. Yes 
walked, I began to long to see the moonliglit gleamirif 
Silyery white over the wide veldt q^nd mysterious sea ^ush 
and wateh tlip lines of game travelling down the ridg&s t( 

|b£ 
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tlie.water. The ruling passion is strong in death, they say, 
and my heart was dead that night. But, independently of 
my trouble, no man who has for forty years lived the 'life I 
have, can with impunity go eoop liiinself in this prim 
English country, with its trim li ed gero ws and cultivafced 
fields, its stiff formal manners, and its w T ell-dressed crowds, 
He begins to long—ah, 3iow he longs !—for tlie keen breatli 
of the desert air; he dreams of tlie siglit of Zulu' impis 
breaking on their foes like surf upon the rocks, and liis lieart 
rises up in rebellion against the sfcrict limits of the eivilised 
life. 

Ah ! this civilisation, what does it all como to ? For forty 
pears and more I lived among savages,* and studied tliem and 
iheir ways; and now for several years 1 have lived liere in 
England, and have in my own stupid manner done my best 
;o learn tlie ways of the cliildren of liglit; and what have I 
bund ? A great gulf lixed ? No, only a very lit tle one, tliat 
i plain man’s tliought may spring across. I say that as the 
;avage is, so is the wliite man, only the latter is more 
nventive, and possesses the faculty of combination; save and 
$xcept also tliat the savage, as I have known liim, is to a large 
jxtent free from the greed of inoney, wliich eats like a cancer 
rito the heart of the white man. It is a depressing conclusion, 
mt in all essentials tlie savage and the ehild of civilisation aro 
den’tical. I dåre say tliat the highly eivilised ladyreading this 
vill smile at an old fool of a liunter’s simplicity wlien slie 
liiriks of her black bead-bedeckcd sister; and so 4 will the 
uperfinc cultured idler scientifically eating a durner at his 
dub, the cost of wliicli would keep a starving f&mily for a 
veek. And yet, my dcar young lady, what are tliose pretty 
liings round your own neck ?—they have a strong family re- 
eriiblance, especially wlien you wear that very low dress, to 
he savage woman’s beads. Your habit of turning round and 
ound to the sound of horns and tvja-toms, your fondness for 
|igments and powders, the way in wliich you love to subj ugate 
aL'jjself^to the rich warrior who has captured you in marriage, J 
nd\he quickness with wliich your taste in feathored head- 
re^ses varies,—all these things suggest touches* of kinship ; 
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and remémloer that in the fundamental principlea of your 
nature you are quite identical. As for you, sir, who also 
laugli, let some man come and striko you in tlie face whilst 
you are enjoying that marvellous-looking dish, and we sliall 
soon see how much of tlie savage tliere is in you . 

There, I miglit go on for ever, but wliat is the good? Civi¬ 
lisation is only savagery silver-gilt. A vainglory is it, and, like 
a northern liglit, comes but to fade and leavo the sky more 
dark. Out of tlie soil of barbarism it has giwn like a tree, 
and, as I believe, infco the soil like a tree it will once more, 
sooner or later, fail again, *as the Egyptian civilisation feli, as 
tlie Ilellenic civilisation feil, and*as tlie ltoman civilisation and 
many otliers of wliich the worhl has now lost count, feil also. 
Do not let me, however, bo understood as decrying our 
modern institutions, representing as tliey do tlie gathered ex- 
periencc of humanity applied for the good of all. Of course 
tliey have great ad vantages -hospitals for instance ; hut tlien, 
remember, we breed tlie sickly peoplo who fill tliem. In a 
såvage land tliey do not exist. Besides, tlie question will arise: 
How many of tliese blessings are due to Oliristianity as distinct 
from civilisation ? And so tlie balance sways and tlie story 
runs—hore a pain, tliere a loss, and Nature’s great average 
struck across tlie two, wlicreof tlie sum total forms ono of tlie 
factors ii# tliat ndglity equation in wliich tlie result will equal 
the unknown quantity of her purpose. 

I make no apology for this digression, especially as this is 
an introduction wliich all young pcople and those who never 
like to ttøink {and it is a bad habit) will naturally skip. It seems 
' to me very desirable tliat we sbould sometimes try to under¬ 
stand the limitations of our nature, so that we may not be 
carried away by the pride of knowledge. Man’s cleverness is 
almost infinitc, and strctclies like an elastic band, but human 
nature is like an iron ring. You can go round and round it, 
you can polish it highly, can even Hatten it a little 011 one 
sid^ wliereby you will make it bulge out on the otlier, 
•you will 'never, while the world endures and man is xmn 
ihjciease its total circumference. -It ;s the one fixedfun- 
changeable thing—fixed as the stars, more enduring th^n\he 
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mountains, as unaltorable as the way of the EtemaL Human 
nature is God’s kaloidoscope, and the little bits of eolourcd 
glass wliicli represent our passions, hopes, fears, joys, aspira¬ 
tions towards good and cvil and wliat not, are turned in His 
miglity hånd as surely and as certainly as it turns the stars, 
and continually fail in to new pattcnis and combinations. But 
the composing elements remain the same, nor will tliere be 
one more bit of coloured glass nor one less for ever and over. 

This being so, supposing for the sake of argument we 
divide ourselves in to twenty parts, nineteen savage and one 
civilised, we must look to the nineteen savage portions of our 
nature, if we would really uhderstand ourselves, and not to 
tho twentieth, wliicli, though so insignificant in reality, is 
spread all over the other nineteen, making tliem appear quite 
different from wliat tliey really are, as tlie blacking does a 
boot, or the veneer a tahle. lt is on the nineteen rough 
serviceable savage portions that we fali back in emcrgcneios, 
not on the polished but unsubstantial twentieth. Civilisation 
sliould wipe away onr tears, and yet we weep and cannot be 
comforted. Warfare is abhorrent to lier, and yet we strike 
out for lieartli and home, for lionour and fair farne, and can 
glory in the blow. And so on, through everything. 

r Bo, wlien the lieart is stricken, and tlie head is liumbledin 
tlie dust, civilisation fails ns utterly. Back, back, creep, 
and lay us like little cliildren on the great breast of Nature, 
that she perchance may sootlie us and make us forget, or at 
lcast rid remembrance of its sting. Wlio has not in his great 
grief felt a longing to look upon the outward features of the 
universal Mother; to lie on the mountains and watch the 
clouds drive across the sky and liear the rollers break in 
thimder on the sliore, to let his poor struggling life mingle 
for a while in her life; to feel the slow beat of her eterual 
lieart, and to forget his woes, and let his identity be swallowod 
in the vast imperceptibly moving'fo\ergy of her of* a wliom we 
jre, from whom we came, and wlth whom we sliall again be 
m$xgle$, wlio gave us birtli, and will in a day to (forne give 

us our burial also. J 

% 

'Ånd so in my trouble, as I walked un and'down the oak- 
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panelled vestibule of my hoiise tliere in Yorkshire, I longed 
once more to throw myself into the arms of Nature. Not 
tlio Nature whicli you know, tlie Nature that waves in well# 
kcpt woods and smilos out in corn-fields, but Nature as she 
was in the age wlien creation was complete, undefiled as 
yct by any human sniks of sweltering liumanity. I would go 
again wliore the wild game was, back to the land whereof 
none khow tlie liistory, back to the savages, wliom I love, 
altliougli some of tliem are almost as merciless as Political 
Economy. Tliere, perliaps, I sliould be able to leam to think 
of poor Harry lying in tlie cliurcliyard, without feeling as 
tliougli my lieart would break ii] two. 

And now tliere is an end of this egotistical talk, and tliere 
sliall be no more of it. But if you wliose eyes may perchance 
one day fali upon my written thoughts liave got so far as tilis, 
I ask you to persevere, since what I have to tell you is r _jL 
witliout its interest, and it lias never been told before, r 
will again. 


CIIAPTEE I. 

THE CONSUL’S YARN. 

A weet\ had passcd since the funeral of my poor boy Harry, 
and one evÆuing 1 was in my room walking up and down 
and tliinking, wlien tliere was a ring at tlie outer. door. 
Going dcfwn tlie steps I opened it myself, and ih came my old 
frierids Sir JJenry Curtis and Captain John Good, R.N. They 
enterecf the vestibule and sat themselves down before the wide 
liearth, where, I remember, a particularly good fire of logs 
was burning. 

4 It is very kind of you to come round,’ I said by way of 
making a remark ; 4 it must have been lieavy walking in the 
snow.’ 

They* said nothing, iBut Sir Henry slowly filled his pipg 
and lit k with a burning ember. As ho leant forward to ctøred 
the fire got hold of a gassy bit of # pine and flared up®bri^ntly, 
throwing the. whole scene into strong relief, a?^ T 
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What a splendid-looking man he is ! C%lm, powerful face, 
clear-cut features, large grey eyes, yellow beard and liair— 
altogetlier a magnificent specimen of tlie liiglier type of 
humani ty. Nor did his form belie his face. I have never seen 
wider slioulders or adeeper diest. Indeed, Bir Henry’s girth is 
so great that, thougli he is six feet t^o high, liedoes not strike 
one as a tall man. As I looked at hnn I could not help think- 
ing what a curious con trast my little dried-up self presented 
to his grand face and form. Imagine to yourself a small, 
withered, yellow-faced man of sixty-tliree, with tliin liands, 
large brown eyes, a head of grizzled liair cut sliort and stand- 
ing up like a lialf-worn scrufybing-brusli—total weight in my 
clothes, nine stone six—and you will get a very fair idea of 
Allan Quatormain, commonly called Hunter Quatermain, or 
by Jtlie natives ‘ Macumazalin ’—Anglice, he who keeps a briglit 
look-out at niglit, or, in vulgar English, a sliarp fellow who is 
ftot to be takeii in. 

Tlien tliere was Good, who is not like either of us, being 
short, dark, stout —very stout—with twillkling black eyes, in 
ono of whicli an eyeglass is overlastingly lixed. I say stout, 
but it is a mild term ; I regret to state tliat of late years Good 
has beenruniiing to fat in a most disgraceful way. Sir Henry 
tells liim tliat it comes from idleness and over-feeding, and 
Good does not like it at all, thougli he cannot deny it. 

•We sat for a wliile, and tfien I got a mattli and lit tlie 
lamp tliat stood ready on tlie table, for tlie half liglit began to 
grow dreary, as it is apt to do when one has a short week 
ago buried tlie liope of one/s life. Next, I open ed a cupboard 
in tlie wainscoting and got a bot tle of whisky and some 
tumblers and.water. I always like to do these things for 
myself : it is irritating to me to have somebody continually at 
my elbow, as thougli Iwere an eighteen-montli-old baby.' All 
this wliile Curtis and Good had been silent, feeling, I suppose, 
tliat they had notliing to say that^could do me any good, afid 
content to give me tlie comfort of tn&r presence and‘unspoken 
Sjsmpathy; for it ^as only tlieir second visit sincé tlif funetal. 
A.na*it i®, by tlie way, from tlie faet of tlie presence of othei's 
bhat wc really derive support in our dark honrs of priof. and 



THE CONSUL'S YARN 


9 


not from their talk, wbicb ofton only serves to irritate us, 
Before a bad storm the game always bord togetber, but tbej 
cease tbeir calling. 

Tliey sat and smoked and drank whisky and water, and ] 
stood by tbe fire also smoking and looking at tbem. 

At last I spoke. ‘ Gid fri end s,’ I said, * bow long is ii 
since we got back from Kukuanaland ? ’ 

* Tbree years,’ said Good. 4 Wby do you ask ? ’ 

4 1 ask because 1 tbink tbat I liave bad a long enougb 
spell of civilisation. I am going back to tbe veldfc.’ 

Sir Henry laid bis bead back in bis arm-cliair and lauglied 
ono of bis deep lauglis. 4 HoW very odd,’ bo said, 4 cb, 
Good ? ’ 

Good beamed at me mysteriously tbrougb bis eyeglass 
and murmured, 4 Yes, odd--very odd.’ 

4 1 don’t quito iu ulerstand,’ said I, looking from one to tbe 
otlier, for I dislike Tny stenos. 

4 Don’t you, old lellow ? 1 said Sir Henry; 4 tlien I will 
explain. As Good and I wero walking up liere we bad a talk. 1 

4 If Good was tbore 3 r ou probably did,’ 1 put in sarcastically, 
for Good is a great band at talking. 4 And wliat may it liave 
been about ? ’ 

4 AVliat do you tbink ? ’ asked Sir Henry. 

I sbook riiy bci. d. It was not likel y tbat I sliould knowwbat 
Good miglit be talking about. Ile talks about so many tliings. 

4 Well, it was about a little plan tliat I bave formed— 
namely, tbat if you wero willing we sliould pack up oui 
traps and o# to Africa on anotlier expedition.’ 

I fairly juiliped at bis words. 4 You don’t say so! ’ I sai&, 

4 Yes I do, tliougb, and so does Good; don’t you, Good V 

4 Ratbor,’ said tliat gentleman., 

4 Listen, old fellow, ’ went on Sir Henry, witb eonsiderabh 
aniigåtion of manner. 4 1’m tired of it too, dead-tired of doin£ 
notbing exoept ’play tbe s^fre in ji country tbat is sick o: 
squir§s. For a year or more I bave been getting as restless as 
afl old elepfiant wbo scents danger. I am always dreaming ti 
Kulamnaland and Gagool and King Solomon’s Mines. I car 
assure you I bave become tbe victim of au almost unacccmui- 
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able craving. I am sick of sliooting plieasants and partridges, 
and want to have a go at some large game again. There, 
you know the feeling—wlien one has once tasted brandy and 
water, milk becomes insipid to the palate. Tliat year we 
spent together up in Kulnianaland seems to me worth all the 
other years of my life put together. I dåre say that I am 
a fool for my pains, but I can’t lielp it; I long to go, and, 
what is more, I mean to go.’ He paused, and then went on 
again. 4 And, after all, why should I not go ? I have no wife 
or parent, no chick or cliild to keep me. If anytliing liappens 
to me the baronetcy will go to my brotlier George and his boy, 
as it would ultimately do in any case. I am of no importance 
to any one.’ 

4 Ali! ’ I said, 1 1 tliouglit you would come to tliat sooner or 
later. And now, Good, what is your reason for wanting to 
trek; have you got one ? ’ 

4 1 have,’ said Good, solemnly. 4 1 never do anytliing 
without a reason ; and it isn’t a lady—at least, if it is, it’s 
several.’ 

I looked at liim again. Good is so overpoweringly 
frivolous. 4 What is it ? ’ I said. 

4 Well, if you really want to know, tliougli I’d rather not 
speak of a delicate and strietly personal matter, I’U tcll you: 
i’m getting too fat.’ 

4 Sliut up, Good! ’ said Sir Henry. 4 And now, Quater- 
main, tell ns, wliere do you propose going to ? ’ 

I lit my pipe, whicli had gone out, before ansiVering. 

4 Have you people ever lieard of Mt. Kenia*? ’ I,asked. 

4 Don’t know the place,’ said Good. # 

4 Did you ever hear of the Island of Lamu ? ’ 1 asked 
again. 

4 No. Stop, tliougli—isn’t it a place about BOO miles north 
of Zanzibar ? ’ 

4 Yes. Now listen. What IJ^ave to propose is this. tkat 
we go to Lamu and thence make Our way about 250^ miles 
■inland to Mt. Kenia; from Mt. Kenia on inland tø) Mt. Leba- 
kisera, anotlier 200 miles, or tliereabouts, beyond wliicji no 

fakite man has to the best of my belief ever been; and then, 

c • 
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if we get so far, right on into the unknown interior. Wliat do 
you say to that, my hearties ? ’ 

‘It’s a big order, ’ said Sir Henry, reflectively. 

4 You are right,’ I answered, ‘ it is ; but I take it that we 
are all three of us in search of a big order* We want a ehange 
of scene, and we are likely to get ono—a thorough cliange. 
All my life I have Ion ged to visit tliose parts, and I mean to 
do it before I die. My poor boy’s deatli has broken the last 
link between me and civilisation, and I’m off to my native 
wilds. And now 111 tell you another thing, and that is, that 
for years and yoars I have heard rumoursof a great wliite race 
whicli is supposed to have its home somewhere up in this 
direction, and I liave a mind to see if tliere is any truth in 
them. If you fellows like to como, well and good; if not. 
Hl go alone.’ 

‘ I’m your man, thougli I don’t believo in your wliite race, 
said Sir Henry Curtis, rising and placiug liis arm upon mi 
shoulder. 

‘Ditto,’ remarked O ood; ‘ I’ll go into training at once. 
By all means let’s go to Mt. Kenia and tlie otlier place with ar 
unpronounceable name, and look for a wliite race that doej 
not exist. It’s all one to me.’ 

* Wken do you propose to start ? ’ asked Sir Henry. 

* This day jnonth,’ I answered, ‘ by the British Indil 
steamboat; and don’t you be so certain that tliings liave n( 
existence because you do not happen to have heard of them 
Reraember ting Solomon’s Mines ! ’ 

• • • • 9 

Sorue fon rieen weeks or so had passed sinee the date o: 
this conversation, and this history goes on its way in verj 
dilferent surroundings. 

After mucli deliberation and inquiry we came to the con 
cluskm that our best starting-point for Mt. Kenia would b( 
from the neiglibourliood of £he moutli of the Tana River, ane 
not fin>m Mombasa, a place over 100 miles nearer Zanzibar 
This conclusion we arrived at from information given *fco yus 
by a G erman trader whom we met upon the steamer at Aden 
I think that he was the dirtiest German I ever knew ; bqt lie 
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was a good fellow, and gave us a great deal of valuable 
information. ‘Lamu,* said he, 4 you goes to Lamu—oli ze 
beautiful place ! ’ and he turned up liis fat face and beamed 
with mild rapture. 4 One year and a balf I live tliere and 
never cliange my sliirt—never at all.’ 

And so it came to pass tliat on arriving at tlie island we 
disembarked witli all our goods and eliattels, and, not knowing 
where togo, marelicd boldly up to tlie liouse of Her Maj es ty’s 
Consul, wliere we w T ere most hospilably received. 

Lainu is a very curious place, but tlie tliings wliicli stand 
out most clearly in my memory in connection witli it are its 
exceeding dirtiness and its smells. Tliese last are simply 
awful. Just below tlie Consulate is tlie beacli, or ratliér a 
mud bank tliat is called a beacli. It is left quite bare at low 
fide, and serves as a rcpository for all tlie filtli, oli al, and refuse 
of tlie town. liere it is, too, tliat tlie women come to bury 
cocoanuts in tlie mud, leaving tliem tliere till tlie outcr liusk 
is quite rotten, wlien tliey dig tliem up again and uso tlie » 
fibres to make mats witli, and for various otlicr purposes. 
As tilis process bas been going on for generations, the condi- 
tion of the sliore can be botter imagined than described. I 
liave smelt many evil odours in tlie course of my life, but tbe 
coneontrated essence of stencil which arose from tliat beacli 
at Lamu as we sat in tlie moonlit niglit—not under, but 
on our friend tbe ConsuTs hospitable roof—and sniffed it, 
makes tbe remembrance of tliem very poor and faint. No 
w r onder people get fever at Lamu. And yet tlie place was not 
without a certain quaintne. i ;s and charm of its owm, tbougli pos- 
sibly—indeed probably—it was ono wliicli wouM quickly pall. 

4 Well, where are you gentlemen steering for ? ’ asked our 
friend tbe hospitable Consul, as we smoked our pipes after 
dinner. 

4 We propose to go to Mt. Kenia and tlien on tq Mt. 
Lekakisera,’ answered Sir IIenry« v 4 Quatermainhas got bold 
of some yarn about tliere being a white race up in tké un 
k^owi territoriés beyond.’ • 

Tbe Consul looked intefested, and answered tliat he iia< 
lieard sometbing of tbat, too. 
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4 What have you heard ? ’ I asked. 

‘ Oh, not rriuch. All I know about it is tliat a year or so 
ago I got a letter from Mackenzie, tho Scotch missionary, 
whosc station, 44 The Highlands/’ is placed at the highest 
navigable point of the Tana Biver, in wliich lie said some- 
thing about it/ 

4 Have you the letter ? ’ I asked. 

4 No, I ciestroyed it; but I remember tliat he said that a 
man had amved at liis station who deel ared tliat two montiis’ 
journey beyond Mt. Lekakiscra, which no wliite man has 
yet visited—at least, so far as I laiow—he found a lako called 
Laga, and that then he went off to the north-east, a montli’s 
journey, over desert and tliorn voldt and great mountains, till 
he came to a country wliere the people are wliite and live in 
stone liouses. liere he was liospitably entertained for a while,' 
till at last the priests of the country set it about that he was 
a devil, and the people drove him away, and he journeyed for 
^ight months and reacliod Mackenzie’s place, as I heard, 
dying. % Tliat’s all I know; and if you ask mc, I beliove tliat 
it is a lio ; but if you want to find out more about it, you had 
better go up the Tana to Mackenzie’s place and ask him for 
information/ 

Sir Henry and I looked at each otlier. Here was sorne- 
tliing tangible. 

4 1 think tliat *we will go to Mr. Mackenzie’s/ I said. ^ 

4 Well/ answered tho Consul, 4 tliat is your hest way, but 
I warn you tlftit you are likely to have a rougli journey, for I 
hear tliat the Masai are about, and, as you know, tliey are 
not pleasant cuStomers. Your hest plan will be to choose a 
few picked men for personal servants and hunters, and to 
liirc bearers from village to village. It will give you an 
infinity of trouble, but perhaps on the wliole it will prove a 
eheapcjj* and more advantageous course than engaging a 
caravan, and you will bo less ^iablo to desertion/ 

Fortørn at ely there were at Lamu at this time a party of 
Wakwafi Askftri (soldiers). The Wakwafi, wlfo are a c*)8^ 
, betweei* the Masai and the Wataveta, are a fine manly race, 
•po 3 sessing many of,the good qualities of the Zulu, and a 
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greater capacity for civilisation. They are alsogreai hunters. 

As it happened, tliese particular men had recently been a long 

trip with an Englisbman named Jutson, who had started from 

Mombasa, a port about 150 miles belowLamu, and journeyed 

right round Kilimanjairo, one of tho higliest lmown moun- 

tains in Africa. Poor fellow, he had died of fever when on 
* 

his return journey, and within a day’s march of Mombasa. 
It does seem hard that hé sliould have gone off thus when 
within a few hours of safety, and after having survi ved so 
many perils, but so it was. His hunters buried liim, am 1 
then came on to Lamu in a dhow. Our friend tlie Consul sug- 
gested to us that we had better try and liire tliese men, and 
accordingly on the following morning we started to interview 
the party, accoinpanied by an interpreter. 

In due course we found tliem in a mud hut on the out- 
skirts of the town. Three of the men were sitting outsida the 
hut, and fine frank-looking fellows they were, liaving a moro 
or less civilised appearance. To tliem we cautiously opened, 
the object of our visit, at first with very scant succéss. 
They declared that they could not entertain any such idea, 
that they were worn and weary with long travelling, and that 
their hearts were sore at the loss of their master. They 
meant to go back to their liomes and rest awliile. This did 
not sound very promising, so by way of eftecting a diversion I 
'asked where the remainder of tliem were. ' I was told there 
were six, and I saw but three. One of the men said that they 
slept in the hut, and were yet res ting after thfcir labours— 
4 sleep weighed down their eyelids, and sorrow t made their 
hearts as lead : it was best to sleep, for with sleep came for- 
getfulness. But the men should be awakened.* 

Presently they came out of tho hut, yawning—the first 
two men being evidently of the same race and style as those 
already before us; but the appearance of the third and last 
nearly made me jump out of Iny skin. He was a very tall, 
broad man, quite six foot three, I should say, but^gaunt, 
with lean, wiry-looking limbs. My first glance«at him told 
me tliat he was no Wakwafi : he was a pure bred .Zulu. 
‘He came out with his thin aristocratic-lookifcg handi placed 
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before liis face to bide a yawn, so I could only see that he 
was a ‘ Keslila,’ or ringed man, 1 and that he had a great 
threo-cornered hole in his foreliead. In another second lie 
removed his liand, revealing a powerful-looking Zulu face, 
with a humorous moutli, a skort woolly beard, tinged with 
grey, and a pair of brown eyes keen as hawk’s. I knew my 
man at once, although I had not seen him for twolvé years. 

‘ How do you do, Umslopogaas ? 9 I said quietly in Zulu. 

The tall man (wko among his own people was commonly 
known as the * Woodpéeker,’ and also as the ‘ Slaughterer ’) 
started, and almost let the long-handled battle-axe he held 
in his liand fali in his astonishment. Next second he had 
recognised me, and was saluting me in an outburst of sonorous 
language wliicli made his companions the Wakwafi stare. 

‘Koos’ (chief), he began, ‘ Koos-y-Pagate ! Koos-y-umcool! * 
(Chief from of old—miglity chief) Koos ! Baba ! (father) Macu- 
mazahn, old hunter, slayer of elephants, eater up of lions, 
elever one! watcliful one! brave one! quick one! whose 
skot never misses, wlio strikes straiglit home, who grasps a 
liand and holds it to the death (i.e. is a true friend) Koos! 
Baba ! Wise is the voice of our people that says, “ Mountain 
never meets with mountain, but at daybreak or at even man 
sliall meet again with man.” Behold ! a messenger came up 
from Natal, “ Macumazahn is dead! ” cried he. “ The land 
knows Macumazhhn no more.” That is years ago. And 
now, behold, now in this strange place of stinks I find Macu¬ 
mazahn, my friend. Tliere is no room for doubt. The brush 
of the old jackal has gone a little grey ; but is not his eye as 
keen, and are net his teeth as sliarp ? Ha! ha ! Macumazahn, 
mindest fhou how thou didst plant the ball in the eye of the 
cliarging buffalo—mindest thou-’ 

1 had let him run on thus because I saw that his entku- 
siasm was producing a marked effeet upon the minds of the 

1 Among the Zulus a man as s urnes the ring, whieh is made of a 
species &I black gum twisted in with the hair, and polished a brilliant 
Jblack, when he»has reached a certain dignity and age, cfr is the husband 
k>f a sufiksient number of wives. Till he is in a position to wear a ring J 
pe js ldoked on as ø boy, though he may be thirty-five years of a«e. or 
even more.—A. Q. 
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five Wakwafi, who appeared to understand something of his 
talk; but now I thought it timo to put a stop to it, for there 
is nothing that I hate so much as this Zulu system of ex- 
travagant praising—‘ bongering * as they call it. 4 Silence! ’ I 
said. 4 Has all thy noisy talk been stopped up since last I saw 
thee that it breaks out thus, and sweeps us away ? What 
doest thou liere with theso men—thou whom I left a chief in 
Zululand? How is it that thou art far from thine own 
place, and gathered togother with strangers ? ’ 

Umslopogaas loant liimself upon tlie head of his long 
battle-axe (wliich was nothing elso but a polo-axe, witli a 
beautiful handle of rhinoceros horn), and his grim faee grew 
sad. 

^ 4 My Father,’ lie answered, 4 1 have a word to tell thee 

but I cannot speak it before tliese low people (umfagozana), 
and he glanced at the Wakwafi Askari; 4 it is for tliine owr 
ear. My Father, this will 1 say,’ and liere his face grewsterr 
again, 4 a woman betrayed me to the deatli, and covered ni) 
name with sliame-~ay, my own wife, a round-faced giri. 
betrayed me ; but I escaped from deatli; ay, I broke frorr 
the ver)'” liands of those who carne to slay me. I struck bui 
three blows with this mine axe Iukosikaas—surely my Father 
will rcmember it—one to tlie right, one to the left, and one 
in front, and yet I left three men dead. And then I fled, and, 
as my Father knows, even now that I am old, my feet are as 
the fqet of the Sassaby, 1 and there breathes not the man who, 
by running, can toueli me again wlien once I liave bounded 
from his side. On I sped, and after me camo the ^messengers 
of deatli, and tlieir voice was as the voiee of dbgs that hunt. 
Frommy own kraal I flew, and, as I passed, she who had 
betrayed me was drawing water from tlie springf. I fleeted by 
her lilce the shadow of Deatli, and as I went I smote with 
mine axe, and lo! her head feil: it feli into the wateg pan. 
Then I flod north. Day after day I journeyed <>n; for three 
moons I journeyed, resting not, stopping not, but rurming on 
tpwrrds forgetfulness, till I met tlie party of tlie White hunter 

who is now dead, and am come hither with his s ei vants. 

• 

1 One of the fleetest of the African aptelopes.—A. Q. 
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And nought have I brouglit with me. I who was high-bom, 
$y 9 of the biood of Ohaka, the great king—a chief, and a 
Captain of the regiment of the Nkomabakosi- am a wanderer 
:n strange ’places, a man witliout a kraal. Nought liave I 
srought save this mine axe ; of all my belongings tliis remains 
ilone. Tliey have divided my cattle; they have talten my 
vives ; and my childreri lmow my face 110 more. Yet with 
;his axe ’—and lie swung the formidable weapon round his 
iead, making the air liiss as he clove it— 4 will I cut anotlier 
lath to fortune. I have s polten.’ 

I shook my head at him. 4 Umslopogaas,* I said, 4 1 know 
iliee from of old. Ever ambitious, over plotting to be great, 
[ fear me that tliou hast overreachcd tliyself at last. Years 
igo, wlien tliou wouldst have plotted against Cetywayo, son »of 
?anda, I warned tliee, and tliou didst listen. But now, wlien 
l was not by thee to stay thy hånd, thou hast dug a pit for 
hine own feet to fali in. Is it not so ? But what is done is 
lone. Who can make the dead tree green, or gaze again 
ipon last year’s liglit ? Who can recall the spoken word, or 
iring back the spirit of the fallen ? Tliat wliich Time 
nvallows comes not up again. Let it be forgotten ! 

^ 4 And now, behold, Umslopogaas, I know thee for a great 
varrior and a brave man, faitliful to the death. Even in 
Sululand, wliere all the men are brave, tliey called thee the 
4 Slaugli torer,” and at niglit told stories round the fire of thy 
trengtli and deeds. Hear me now. TIiqu seest this great 
nan, my fri did ’—and 1 pointed to Sir Henry ; 4 he also is a 
rarrior as great as thou, and, strong as thou art, he could throw 
liee over his shoulder. Incubu is his name. And thou séest 
his one also ; liim with the round stomacli, the shining eye, 
.nd the pleasant face. Bougwan (glass eye) is his name, 
rid a good man is he and a true, being of a curious tribe 
pho jniss their life upon tho water, and live in floating 
xaals. 

4 N^w, we three wliom thou seest would travel inland, past 
} ongo Eger«, the great white mountain (Mt. Kenia), and fa^ 
nto^h© unknown beyond. We know not what we shall find 
5v e ; we go to hunt and seek adventures, and new places,* 
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being tired of sitting still, witli the same old things around 
us. Wilt thou come with us ? To thee sliall be given eom- 
mand of all our servants ; but what sliall befall thee, that I 
know not. Once before we three journeyed thus, in searcli of 
adventure, and we took with us a man such as thou—one 
Umbopa; and, behold, we left him the king of a great country, 
with twenty Impis (regiments), eacli of 8,000 plumed warriors, 
waiting on his word. How it shall go with thee, I know not ; 
mayhap deatli awaits thee and us. Wilt thou throw thyself 
to Fortune and come, or fearest thou, Umslopogaas ? ’ 

The great man smiled. 4 Thou art not altogether right, 

Macumazahn,’ he said; 4 1 have plotted in my time, but it 

was not ambition that led ine to my fali; but, shame on me 

that I should have to say it, a fair woman’s face. Let it pass. 

So we are going to see something like the old times again, 

Macumazahn, when we fouglit and liunted in Zululand ? Ay, 

I will come. Come life, come deatli, what care I, so that the 

blows fall fast and the biood runs red ? I grow old, I grow 

old, and I have not fought enough! And yet am I a warrior 

among warriors; see my scars ’—and he pointed to countless 

cicatrices, stabs and cuts, that marked the skin of his chest 

and legs and arms. * See the hole in my head; the brains 

gushed out therefrom, yet did I slay him who smote, and live. 

Knowest thou how many men I have slain, in fair liand-to- 

hand combat, Macumazahn ? See, here is tne tale of them' 

—and he pointed to long rows of notches cut in the rhinoceros- 

horn handle of his axe. ‘ Number them, Macumazahn—one 

hundred and three—and I have never counted but those whom 

* . 

I have ripped open, 1 nor have I reckoned those whom anotlier 
man had struck.’ 

‘Be silent,’ I said, for I saw tlmt he was getfcing the 

blood-fever on him; 1 be silent; well art thou called the 

“ Slaughterer.” We would not hear of thy deeds of biood, 

Remember, if thou comest with^us, we fight nQt save ih self- 

defence. Listen, we need servants. These *men,’ and I 
« w * 

Allnding to the Zulu custom of opening the stomach of a dead foe, 
•They have a superstition that, if this is not done, as. the body*o£*ihf>ir 
ei^my swells up so will the bodies of those who^killed him swellup.—Å; Q, 
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rinted to the Wakwafi, wlio had retired a little way during 
nr 4 indaba ’ (talk), 4 say they will not come.’ 

4 Will not come! * sliouted Umslopogaas ; 4 where is the 
og who says lie will not come wlien my JFatlier orders ? 
iere, thou ’—and witli a single bound lie sprang upon the 
Wakwafi with wliorn I had first spoken, and, seizing liim by 
he arm, dragged him towards us. 4 Thou dog! 7 he said, 
iving the terrified man a shake, 4 didsttliou say tliat thou 
rouldst not go with my Father ? Say it once more and I 
dll choke thee 7 —and liis long fingers closed round his throat 
s he said it— 4 tliee, and thoso with tliee. Hast thou forgotten 
liow I served tliy bro ther ? ’ 

* Nay, wo will come with the wliitc man, 1 gasped the man. 

4 Wliitø man! 7 went on Umslopogaas, in simulated fury, 
wliich a very little provocation would liave made real enougli; 

1 of whom speakest thou, iiisolent dog ? * 

4 Nay, we will go with the great chief. 7 

4 So! 7 said Umslopogaas, in a quiet voice, as he suddenly 
released his hold, so that tho man feil backward. 4 1 thought 
you would. 7 

4 Tliat man Umslopogaas seems to have a curious moral 
ascendency over his companions, 7 Good afterwards remarked 
tliouglitfully. 


CHArTER II. 

THE BLACK HÅND. 

In due qpurse fae left Lamu, and ten days afterwards we found 
ourselves at a spot called Charra, on the Tana River, having 
gone through many adventures wliich need not be recorded 
liere. Amongst otlier things we visited a ruined city, of wliich 
there ^ire many on this coast, and wliich must once, to judge 
from their extøent and the mynerous remains of mosques and 
stone J»uses, have been very populous places. These ruined 
cities are imfneasurably ancient, having, I belieVe, been plftcos 
o^^ritli and importance as far back as the Old Testamente 
wlfes, when they werø centres of trade with India and el^-. 

C 2 . 
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where. But their glory has departed now—the slave trade 
has finished tliem— and where once wealtliy mercliants from 
all parts of the tlien civilised world stood and bargained in the 
crowded market-places, the lion holds his court at niglit, and 
instead of the chattering of slaves and tlio eager voices of the 
bidders, his awful note goes eehoing down the ruined corridors. 
At this particular place we discovered on a mound, covered up 
witli rank growth and rubbish, two of the most beautiful stone 
doorways that it is possible to conccive. The carving on 
tliem was simply exquisite, and I only regret tliat wo had no 
means of getting tliem away. No doubt tliey had once boen 
tlie entrances to a palace, of wliicli, liowevcr, no traces were 
now to be soen, though probably its ruins lay under the rising 
mound. 

Gone l quite gone l the way that everytliing must go . Like 
the nobles and the ladies wlio lived within their gates, tliese 
Gities have liad their day, and now tliey are as Babylon and 
Nineveli, and as London and Paris will one day be. Nothinj* * 
g W endnrfv Tlia.t -i a tlie inexorablo lay . Men and women, 
empires and cities, thrones, principalities, and powers, moun- 
:ains, rivers, and unfatliomed seas, worlds, spaces, and 
miverses, all have their day, and all must go. Ih this ruined 
md forgotten place the moralist may behold a symbol of the 
iniversal destiny. For this system of ours allows no room 
or standing still—nothin g can loiter on the road and check 
he progress of things upwards towards Life, or the rush of 
hings downwards towards Death. The stern policeman 
fate moves us and tliem on, on, upliill and downhill and 
-cross the level; tliere is no resting-place for the weary feet, 
ill at last the abyss swallows us, and from the sliores of the 
Fransitory we are hurled into the sea of the Etemal. 

At Charra we had a violent quarrel witli the lieadman oi 
he bearers we had liired to go as far as this, and wha now 
irished .to extort large extra payment from us. in the result 
ie threatened £o set tlie Masai—about Vhom more anBn-^-on 
c) us. That night he, witli all our hired bearers, ran avyay, 
tealing most of the goods wliich had been entrusted td 
D«carry. Luckily, however, they had not happened to st$a! 
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ir rifles, ammunition, and personal effects; not because of 
iy delicacy of feeling on their part, but owing to the faet that 
ey chanced to be in tlic charge of the five Wakwafis. After 
at, it was clear to us that we had liad enough of caravans 
Lad of bearers. lndeed, we had not mueh left for a caravan 
to carry. And yct, liow were we to get on ? 

* It was Good wlio solved the question. 4 Here is water,’ 
he said, pointing to the Tana River; 4 and yesterday I saw a 
party of natives hunting liippopotami in canoes. I under¬ 
stand that Mr. Mackenzie’s mission station is on the Tana 
River. Wliy not get into canoes and paddle up to it ? * 

This brilliant suggestion was, needless to say, received 
witli acclamation; and 1 instantly set to work to buy suitable 
canoes from the surrounding natives. I succeeded after a 
delay of three days in obtaining two large ones, eachliollowed 
out of a single log of some light wood, and capable of holding 
six people and baggage. For tlieso two canoes we had to 
pay nearly all our remaining clotli, and also many other 
arfcieles. 

On the day following our purchase of the two canoes 
we effeeted a start. In the first canoe were Good, Sir Henry, 
md three of our Wakwafi followers ; in the second myself, 
LJmslopogaas, and the other two Wakwafis. As our course 
ay up stream, we had to keep four paddles at work in each 
janoe, wliich ifieant that the wliole lot of us, except Good, 
lad to row away like galley-slaves ; and very exhausting work 
t was. I »ay, except Good, for, of course, the moment that 
lood got into a boat his foot was on his native heath, and he 
ook commaiid of the party. And certainly he worked us. 
)n shdre Good is a gentie, mild-mannered man, and given 
o jocosity; but, as we found to our cost, Good in a boat 
vas a perfeet demon. To begin with, he knew all about it, 
md we didn’t. On all nautical subjects, from the torpedo 
ittings of a; man-of-war down to the best way of handling 
he paddle bf an African ^anoe, he was a perfeet mine of 
nformatiorv, which, to say the least of it, we were not. Also 
pas of discipline were of the sternest, and, in short,iie 
the roval naval officer over us nrettv considerahlv. and 
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paid us out amply for all tlie cliaff we were wont to treat him 
to on laud; but, 011 tlie other liand, I am bound to say that 
he managed tlie boats admirably. 

After tlie first day Good succeeded, with tlie help of some 
cloth and a couple of poles, in rigging up a sail in eacli canoe, 
wliicli lightened our labours not a little. But tlie current ran 
very strong against us, and at tlie best we were not able to 
make more than twenty miles a day. Our plan was to start 
at dawn, and paddle along till about lialf-past ten, by wliicli 
time the sun got too hot to allow of furtlier exertion. Tlien 
we moored our canoes to tlie bank, and ate our frugal moal; 
after wliicli we slept or otlierwise amused ourselves till about 
three o’clock, wlien we again started, and rowed till witliin an 
hour of sundown, wlien we ealled a halt for tlie night. On 
landing in the evening, Good would at once set to work, with 
the help of tlie Askari, to build a little 4 sclierm,’ or small 
enclosure, fenced with tliorn buslies, and to liglit a fire. I, 
with Sir Henry and Umslopogaas, would go out to slioot some- 
tliingfor the pot. Generally this was an easy task, for all 
sorts of game abounded on the banks of the Tana. One night 
Sir Henry sliot a young cow-giralle, of wliicli the marrow- 
bones were excellent; on anotlier 1 got a couple of waterbuck 
right and left; and once, to his own intense satisfaction, 
Umslopogaas (wlio, like most Zulus, was a vile shot with a 
rille) managed to lali a fine fat eland with w Martini I had 
lent liim. Sometimes we varied our food by sliooting some 
guinea-fowl, or bush-bustard (paau)—both of wliicli were 
numerous—with a shot-gun, or by cateliing a supply of beau- 
tiful yellow fish, with wliicli tlie waters of the Tana swarmed, 
and which form, I believe, one of tlie chief food-supplies of 
the crocodiles. 

Three days after our start an ominous incident occurred. 
We were just drawing in to the bank to make our camp as 
usual for the night, wlien we caught siglit of a figure sialiding 
on a little knoll not forty yards tfway, and inteiitly watching 
our approach., One glance was sufficient—altlj,ough u I was 
personally unacquainted with.the tribe—-to tell me 
was a Masai Elmoran, or young warrior. Indeed, hadx*^* 



THE BLACK HÅND 


i 


any doubts, they would have quickly been dispelled by- the 
terrified ejaculation of ‘ Masai! ’ that burst simultaneously 
from tlio lips of our Wakwafi followers, who are, as I think I 
have said, themselves bastard Masai. 

And what a figure he presented as he stood there in his 
savage war-gear! Accustomed as I have been to savages 
all my life, I do not think tliat I have ever before seen any- 
t liin g quite so ferocious or awe-inspiring. To begin with, the 
man was enormously tall, quite as tall as Umslopogaas, I 
sliould say, and beautifully, tliough somewhat sliglitly, shaped; 
but witli the face of a de vil. In his rigbsfc^and he held a spear 
about five and a lialf feet long, the blade Bmhg two and a half 
feet in lengtli, by nearly three indies inwidth, and having an 
iron spilte at the end of the handle tliat measured more than 
a foot. On his left arm was a large and well-made elliptica! 
shield of buffalo hido, on wliidi were painted strange heraldic- 
looking devices. On his shouldcrs was a liuge cape of liawk’s 
feathers, and round his neck was a ‘ naibere,' or strip of cotton, 
about seventeen feet long, by one and a lialf broad, with a 
stripe of colour running doWn the middle of it. The tanned 
goatskin robe, wliicli formed liis ordinary attire in times of 
peace, was tied liglitly round his waist, so as to serve the pur¬ 
poses of a belt, and through it were stuck, on the right and 
left sides respectively, his short pear-sliaped sime, or sword, 
wliicli is made of a single piece of steel, and carried in*a 
wooden sheatli, and an enormous knobkerrie. But perhaps 
the most remarkable feature of his attire consisted of a head- 
dress of ostrich-feathers, which was fixed on the chin, and 
passed in front of the ears to the forehead, and, being shaped 
like an ellipse, completely framed the face, so that the diaboli- 


sal countenance appeared to project from a sort of featlierfire- 
screen. Bound the ankles he wore black fringes of liair, and, 


projecting from the upper portion of the calves, to which they 
were # attached, were long spurs like spikes, from which flowed 
lown tufts of the beautifufr black and waving hair of the Co- 
.obug mon^ey. Such was the elaborate arr$y of the Masai 
Elpiopan who stood watcliing the approach of our two canobs, 
? ^it is one which, to be appreciated, must be seen; onlv 
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tliose who see it do not often live to describe it. Of course 
I could not malte out all these details of liis full dress on the 
occasion of tilis my first introduction, being, indeed, amply 
taken up witli tlie consideration of tlie general eifeet, but 
I had plenty of subsequent opporfcunities of beeoming ac- 
quainted witli tlie items tliat went to make it up. 

Wliilst we were liesitating wliat to do, tlie Masai warrior 
drew himself up in a dignified lashion, sliook liis huge spear 
at us, and, turning, vanislied on tlie further side of tlie slope. 

1 Hulloa! ’ holloaed Sir Henry from the otlier boat; 
i our friend the caravan leader has been as good as his word, 
and set the Masai after us. Do you tliink it will bo sale 
to go asliore ? 1 

I did not tliink it would be at all safe ; but, on the otlier 
•hånd, w T e had no means of cooldng in the canoes, and notliing 
that we could eat raw, so it was diflicnlt to kuow wliat to do. 
At last Umslopogaas simplified matters by volunteering to go 
and reconnoitre, which lie did, creeping o IT into the bush like 
a snake, while we liung olf in the strearn waiting for kim. 
In half an liour lie returned, and told us tliat tliere was not a 
Masai to be soen anywliere about, but that lie had discovered 
a spot where tliey had recently been eneamped, and tliat from 
various indications he judged tliat tliey must liave moved on 
an liour or so before ; the man we saw having, no doubt, been 
left to report upon our movements. 

Tliereupon wc landed ; and, liaving posted a sentry, pro- 
ceededto coolc and eat our evening mcal. This done, we took 
the situation into our serious consideration. Of course, it was 
possible tliat the apparition of tlie Masai warrior had notliing 
to do witli us, that lie was merely one of a band hent upon 
some marauding and murdering expedition against another 
tribe. Our friend the Consul had told us tliat such expeditions 
were about. But when we recalled the threat of the caravan 
leader, and reflected on the ominous way in which the Warrior 
lrød shaken his spear at us, this did not appear very probable^ .* 
On tlie contrary, wliat did seem probable was tliat tlie*party 
was after us and awaiting a favourable opportunity to <at£ack 
us. This being so, there were two things that we coula 
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$ne of wliicli was to go 011 , and the othcr to go back. The 
jetter idea was, however, rejected at once, it being obvious 
fhat \ve should encounter as many dangers in retreat as in 
jkdvance ; and, besides, we had mado up our minds to journey 
bnwards at any prico. Under these circumstances, however, 
Ve did not con sider it safe to sleep asliore, so we got into our 
canoes, and, paddling out into the middle of the streain, wliicli 
was not very wide liere, man aged to anclior tliem bymeans of 
big stones fasfceued to ropes made of cocoanut-fibre, of wliicli 
thorc were several fat li oms in each canoe. 

Hore the muscpiitoes nearly ate us up alive, and this, 
combined ivitli anxiety as to our position, elfectually prevented 
mo from sleeping as the otliers were doing, notwitlistanding 
ihc attacks of tlie aforesaid Tana musquitoes. And so I lay 
iwake, smoking and reflecting on many tliings, but, being of a- 
practical turn of mind, chielly on how we were to give tliose 
Vlasai villains the slip. It was a beautiful inoonlight liight, 
bud, notwitlistanding the musquitoes, and tlie great risk we 
vore running from fever from sleeping in sucli a spot, and 
brgetting that I had the cramp very hadly in my right leg 
rom squatting in a constrained position in the canoe, and 
hat the Wakwafi wlio w r as sleeping by me smelt liorribly, I 
cally began to enjoy myself. The moonbeams played upon 
he surfaco of the running water that speeded unceasingly 
*ast us towards «tlie sea, like men’s lives towards the grave,* 
ill it glittered like a wide shoet of silver, tliat is in the opcn 
rhere the trees threw uo shadows. Near the banks, however, 
ti was very dark, and the niglit wind siglied sadly in the reeds. 
'o our left, 011 JLlie furtlier side of the river, was a little sandy 
ay which w T as clear of trees, and liere I could make out the 
jrms of numerous antelopes advancing" to tlie water, till 
uddenly there came an ominous roar, wlicreupon they all 
ciade off liurriedly. Then after a pause I eaught sight of tlie 
aassiifo form of His Maj esty the Lion, coming down to drink 
is fill^after ineat. Prcscnfcly he moved 011 , then came a 
rasliiilg of IJie reeds about fifty yards above ps, and a few 
linqtes later a huge black mass rose out of the water, aSodt. 
wenty yards from me, and snorted. It was the head of a 



26 ALLAN QVÅTERMA 1 N 

hippopotamus. Down it went without a sound, only to rise 
again within five yards of where I sat. This was decidedly too 
near to be comfortable, more especially as the hippopotamus 
was evidently animated by intense curiosity to know what on 
earth our canoes were. Ile opcned liis great moutli, to yawn, 
I suppose, and gave me an excellent view of his ivories; 
and I could not help reflecting liow easily he could cruncli 
up our frail canoe with a single bite. Indeed, I* had half a 
mind to give him a ball from my eiglit-bore, but on reflectiou 
determined to let him alone unless he actually eliarged the 
boat. Presently he sank again as noiselessly as before, and L 
sawno more of him. Just tlien, on looking towards the bank 
on our right, I fancied tliat I cauglit siglit of a dark figure 
flitting between the tree trunks. I have very keen siglit, and 
I was almost sure tliat I saw somothing, but wliether it was 
bird, beast, or man I could not say. At the moment, liowever, 
a dark cloud passed over the moon, and I saw no more of it. 
Just then, too, altliougli all tlie other sounds of the forest 
had ceased, a species of horned owl with wliicli I was well 
acquainted began to lioot with great persistency. After tliat, 
save for the rustling of trees and recds when the wind cauglit 
them, there was cornplete silence. 

-But somehow, in the most unaccountable way, I had sud- 
denly becorne nervous. Tliere was no particular reason why 
I sliould be, beyond the ordinary reasons wiiicli surround the 
Central African traveller, and yet I undoubtedly was. If 
there is one thing more tlian another of wlijch I have the 
most cornplete and entire scorn and disbelief, it is of presentii 
ments, and yet here I was all of a sudden filled with and 
possessed by a most undoubted presentiment of approaching 
evil. I would not give way to it, however, altliough I felt the 
cold perspiration stand out upon my forehead. I would not 
arouse the others. Worse and worse I grew, my pulse flut- 
tered like a dying man’s, my nerves thrilled with the horrible 
sense of impotent terror whiéh anybody who is subject to 
nightmare will be familiar with, but still my yill triUmphed 
over my fears, and I lay quiet (for I was half sitting; lialf 
lying, in the bow of the canoe], only tumingmy face so.as tq 
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ommand a view of Umslopogaas and tlie two Wakwafi who 
røre sleeping alongside of and beyond me. 

In tlie distance I heard a hippopotamus splash faintly, 
hen the owl hooted again in a land of unnatural screaming 
.ote, 1 and tLe wind began to moan plaintively through the 
rees, making a lieart-cliilling music. Above was the black 
osom of the cloud, and beneatli me swept the black flood of 
pie water, ‘and I felt as thougli 1 and Deatli were utterly 
jtilone between tliem. It was very desolate. 

Suddenly my biood seemed to frecze in my veins, and my 
•heart to stand still. Was it fancy* or were we moving ? I 
turned my eyes to look for the o ther canoe wliicli should bo 
alongside of us. I could not seo it, but instead I saw a lean 
and elutehing black hånd lifting itself above the gunwale of 
the little boat. Surely it was a nightmare! At the same 
instant a dim but devilisli-looking face appeared to rise out of 
the water, and tlien camo a lurcli of the canoe, the quick 
flash of a knife, and an awful yell from the Wakwafi who was 
sleeping by my side (the same poor fellow whose odour had 
been annoying me), and sometliing warm spurted^into my 
face. In an instant the spell was broken ; I knew that it was 
no nightmare, but tliat we were attacked by swimming Masai. 
Snatching at the first woapon tliat came to hånd, which 
happened to be Umslopogaas’s battle-axe, I struck witli all my 
force in the direetion in which I had seen the flash of the 
knife. The blow fell upon a man’s arm, and, catching it 
against the tbick wooden gunwale of the canoe, completely 
severed it from the body just above the wrist. As for its 
owner, he uttered no sound or cry. Liko a ghost he came, 
and like å ghost he went, leaving beliind liim a bloody hånd 
still gripping a great knife, or rather a sliort sword, that was 
buried in the heart of our poor servant. 

Instantly there arose a hubbub and confusion, and I fancied, 
rightly or wrongly, that I made out several dark heads gliding 
away to^ards the right-liand* bank, whither we were rapidly 

drifting, for |he rope by which we were mooi;ed had been 
- • * 

1 No doubt this owl was a wingless bird. I afterwards learnt that 
the IjÆoting of an owl is a favourite signal among the Masai tribes.—A. Q. 
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severed with a knife. As soon as I had realised this faet, I 
also realised tliat tho scheme had been to cut the boat loose 
so that it sliould drift on to the right bank (as it would have 
done witli the natural swing of the current), where no doubt 
a party of Masai were waiting to dig their sliovel-headed 
spears in to us. Scizing one padd]e myself, I told Umslopogaas 
to take anotlier (for the remaining Askari was too friglitened 
and bewildered to bc of any use), and together we rowed 
vigorously out towards the middlo of the stream ; and not an 
instant too soon, for in anotlier minute wc sliould have been 
aground, and tlien there would have been an end of us. 

As soon as we were well out, we set to work to paddle the 
canoe up stream again to where the otlier was moored; and 
very hard and dangerous work it was in the dark, and witli 
nothing but the notes of Good’s stentorian sliouts, whicli he 
kept firing off at intervals like a fog-horn, to guide us. But 
at last we fetched up, and were tliankful to find tliat tliey had 
not been molested at all. No cfoubt the owner of the same 
hånd tliat severed our rope sliould have severed tlieirs alsd, 
but was led away from his purpose by an irresistible inclina- 
tion to murder when he got the chance, wliicli, wliilst it cost 
us a man and liim his liand, undoubtedly saved all the rest of 
us from massacre. Had it not been for tliat ghastly apparition 
over the side of the boat—an apparition that I sliall never 
forget till my dying liour—the canoe would«undoubtedly have 
. drifted ashore beforc I realised what bad happened, and this 
history would never have been written by me. 


CHAPTER III. 

THE MISSION STATION. 

We made the remains of our rope fast to the other canoe, 
and sat waiting for the dawn and congratulating tfurselves 
upon our merciful escape, whicii really seemed. to result more 
from the special favour of Providence than froxp. our dwn care 
or prowess. At last it came, and I have not often been more 
jrateful to see the light, though so far as my canoe was, con- 
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cemed it revealed a ghastly sight. Tliere in the bottom of 
tJi© little boat lay the unfortunate Askari, the sime, or sword, 
in liis bosom, and the severed band gripping the handle. I 
could not bear the sight, so hauling up the stone whieh had 
served as an anchor to the other canoe, we made it fast to 
the mmdercd man and dropped him overboard, and down he 
went to the .bottom, leaving notliing but a train of bubbles 
behind him. Alas! when our time comes, most of us like 
him leave notliing but bubbles behind, to show that we have 
been, and the bubbles soon burst. The liand of his murderer 
we threw into the stream, where it slowly sank. The sword, 
of whieh the handle was ivory, inlaid with gold (evidently 
Arab work), I kept and used as a liunting-knife, and very 
useful it proved. 

Then, a man having been transferred to my canoe, we 
once more started on in very low spirits and not feeling at all 
comfortable as to the future, but fondly hoping to amve at 
the * Highlands ’ station by niglit. To rnake matters worse, 
within an hour of sunrise it came on to rain in torrents, 
wetting us to the skin, and even neeessitating tlic occasional 
baling of the canoes, and as the rain beat down the wind we 
could not use the sails, and had to get along as best we could 
with our paddles. 

At eleven o’clopk we halted on an open piece of ground on 
the left bank of tlie .river, and, the rain abating a little, 
Jnanaged to make a fire and catch and broil some fish. We 
did not dåre to wander about to searcli for game. At two 
o’clock we got* off again, taking a supply of broiled fish with us, 
and shortly afterwards the rain came on harder than ever. 
Also the river began to get exceedingly difficult to navigate 
on account of the numerous rocks, reaches of shallow water, 
and the inereased force of the enrrent; so that it soon became 
clear te* us tliat we sliould not reacli the Rev. Mackenzie’s 
hospitable roof Jthat night—a. prospect that did not tend to 
enliven *ft. Toil as we would, we could not make more than 
an aver^ge of a mile an hour, and at five o'clock*in the aftør-, 
noon (by whieh time we were all utterly worn out) we 
reckoned that we were.still quite ten miles below Qie statio^ 
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This being so, we set to work to make tlie best arrangements 
we could for the night. After our recent experience, we simply 
did not dåre to land, more especially as the banks of the Tana 
were liere clotlied with dense bush tliat would liave given cover 
to five thousand Masai, and at first I tliouglit that we were 
going to have another night of it in the canoes. Fortunately, 
however, we espied a little rocky islet, not more than fifteen 

é 

yards or so square, situated nearly in the middle of the river. 
For this we paddled, and, making fast the canoes, landed and 
made ourselves as comfortable as circumstances would permit; 
which was very uncomfortable indeed. As for the weather, 
it continued to be simply vile, the rain coming down in slieets 
till we were chilled to the marrow, and utterly prevcnting us 
from ligliting a fire. Tliere was, however, one consoling 
circumstance about this rain; our Askari declared that 
nothing would induce the Masai to make an attack in it, as 
they intensely disliked moving about in the wet, perhaps, as 
Good suggestedL because they hate the idea of washing. We 
ate some insipid and sodden cold fisli—tliat is, with the ex- 
ception of Umslopogaas, who, like most Zulus, cannot bear 
fish—and took a pull of brandy, of which we fortunately had 
a few bottles left, and then began what, with one exception 
—wlien we same three wliite men nearly perished of cold 
on the snow of Sheba’s Breast in the courge of our joumey 
to Kukuanaland—was, I tliink, the most trying night 
I ever experienced. It seemed absolutely endless, and once 
or twice I f$ared that two of the Askari would have died of 
the wet, Cold, and exposure. Indeed, had it not been for 
timely doses of brandy I am sure tliat they would have died, 
for no African people can stand much exposure, which first 
paralyses and then ldlls them. I could see that even that 
iron old warrior Umslopogaas felt it keenly; though, in 
strange contrast to the Wakwafis, who groaned and bemoaned 
their fate unceasingly, he never uttered a single complaint. 
To make matters worse, about one in the moming we again 
heard the owl’s ominous hooting, and had at once to prepare 
ourselves for another attack; though, if it had been attempted, 

I do not think that we could have offered a very effectiVe re- 
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sfstance. But either the owl was a real one this time, or else 
the Masai were themselves too miserable to tliink of offensive 
operations, wliich, indeed, they rarely, if evor, undertake in 
bush veldt. At any rate, \ve saw notliing of them. 

At last the dawn came gliding across the water, wrapped 
in wreaths of gliostly mist, and, with the daylight, the rain 
ceased ; and tlien, out came the glorious sun, sucking up the 
mists and warming the chili air. Benumbed, and utterly 
exhausted, we dragged ourselvos to our feet, and went and 
s tood in the bright rays, and were thankful for them. I 
can quite understand liow it is that primitive people become 
sun worshippers, especially if their conditions of life render 
them liable to exposure. 

In lialf an hour more we were once again making fair pro- 
gress with tlie lielp of a good wind. Our spirits had returned 
with the sunsliine, and we were ready to laugli at difficulties and 
dangers tliat had been almost crushing on the previous day. 

. And so we went on cheerily till about eleven o’clock. Just 
as we were thinking of halting as usual, to rest and try to 
shoot sometliing to eat, a sudden bend in the river brought us 
in sight of a substantial-looking European liouse with a veran- 
dah round it, splendidly situated upon a hiil, and surrounded 
by a high stone wall with a ditch on the outer p; "ht 


against and overshadowing the house was an enoi :e, 

tlie top of whicli we had seen through a glass for i vo 

lays, but of course witljout knowing that it mark te 

af the mission station, I was the first to see the id 

3ould not restrain myself from giving a liearty chee ;h 

>he^otliers, # including the natives, joined lustily. is 

10 thought of halting now. On we laboured, fo j- 

mtely, though the house seemed quite near, it was ig 

-vay oflf by river, until at last, by one o’elock, we r- 


•elves at* the bottom of the slope on whieh the buiL™ b „„^d. 
ftunning the caijoes to the bank, we disembarked, and were 
ust hauljng them up on to the shore, when we perceived three 
igures, dressed*in ordinary English-looking clothes, hurrying 
lown through a grove of trees to meet us. 

‘ A gentleman, a lady, and a little giri,’ ejaculated Good, 
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after surveying the trio through his eyeglass, 4 walking in a 
eivilised fashion, through a civilised garden, to meet us in this 
pl'ace. Hang me, if this isn’t the most curious thing we have 
seen yet! ’ 

Good was riglit: it certainly did seem odd and out of 
place—more like a scene out of a dream or an Italian opera 
tlian a real tangible faet; and the sense of unreality was not 
lessened when we lieard ourSelves addressed in good broad 
Scotch, wliicli, liowever, I cannot reproduce. 

4 How do you do, sirs,’ said Mr. Mackenzie, a grey-haired, 
angular man, with a kindly face and red cheeks ; 4 1 hope I see 
you very well. My nativos told me an liour ago tliey spied 
two canocs with wliite men in tliem coming up the river; so 
we have just come down to meet you.’ 

4 And it is very glad that we are to see a white face again, 
let me tell you,’ put in the lady—a cliarming and refined- 
looking person. 

We took off our hats in acknowledgment, and proceeded to 
introduce ourselves. 

4 And now,' said Mr. Mackenzie, 4 you must all be hungry 
and weary; so come on, gentlemen, come on, and right glad 
we are to see you. The last white wlio visited us was Alphonse 
—you will see Alphonse presently—and tliat was a year ago.’ 

Moanwliile we had beon walking up the slope of the liill, 
the lower portion of wliicli was fenced off, sometimes with 
quince fences and sometimes with rough stone walls, into 
Kaffir gardens, just now full of crops of mealies, pumpkins, 
potatoes, &c. In the cornprs of tliese gardens were groups of 
neat musliroom-shaped liuts, occupied by'Mr. Mackenzie’s 
mission natives, whose woraen and cliildren came pourdng out 
to meet us as we walked. Through the centre of the gardens 
ran the roadway up wliicli we wére walking. It was bordered 
on each side by a line of orange trees, wliicli, altliough tliey 
had only been planted ten years, had in the Jovely climate of 
the uplands below Mt. Kenia, the base of which is abput 5,000 
fbet above the coast line level, already grown to imposing pro¬ 
portions, and were positively laden with golden fruif. 'After a 
stiflish climb of a quarterof amile or so—for the hili-side, was 
steep—we came to a splendid quince fence, also covered with 
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fruit, whick enclosed, Mr. Mackenzie told us, a space of about 
four acres of ground tkat contained his private garden, house, 
ckurck, and outbuildings, and, indeed, tke whole kill-top. 
And wkat a garden it was! I have always loved a good garden, 
and I could havo thrown up my kands for joy wken I saw Mr. 
Mackenzie’s. First tkere were rows upon rows of standard 
European fruit-trees, all grafted; for on the top of tkis hill 
tke climate* was so temperate ikat very nearly all tke English 
vegotables, trees, and flowers flourislied luxuriantly, even in- 
cluding sevcral varieties of tke apple, wliich, generally speak- 
ing, runs to wood in a warm climate and obstinately declines 
to fruit. Tken tkere were strawberries and tomatoes (suck 
tomatoes!), and melons and cueumbers, and, indeed, every 
sort of vegetable and fruit. 

* Well, you have somcthing like a garden ! ’ I said, over- 
powered with admiratiou not untoucked by envy. 

‘ Yes,’ answered tke missionary, 4 it is a very good garden, 
and lias well repaid my labour; but it is tke climate that I 
fiave to thank. If you stick a peacli-stone into the ground it 
will bear fruit tke fourtk year, and a rose-cutting will bioom in 
a year. It is a lovely clime/ 

Just tlicn we came to a diteli about ten foet wide, and full 
of water, on tke otlier side of wliich was a loopholed stone 
wall oight feet high, and with skarp flints plentifully set in 
mortar on tke cofing. 

» 4 Tkere,’ said Mn Mackenzie, pointing to the ditch and 

wall, 4 tkis is my magnum opus ; at least, this and tke church, 
whick is tlie.other side of tke house. It took me and twenty 
natives two yeans to dig tke ditch and build the wall, but I never 
felt safe till it was done ; and now I can defy all the savages, in 
Africa, for tke spring tkat filis tke ditch is inside the wall, and 
bubbles out at the top of tke hill winter and summer alike, and 
I always keep a store of four montks’ provisions in the house/ 

Crossing over a piank and through a very narrow opening 
in the w$ll, we'entercd into wkat Mrs. Mackenzie called her 
lomain—nanrøly, tke flower garden, tlio beauty of which it is 
:eally«beyond my power to describe. I do not tliink I ever saw * 
mclr roses, gardenias, or camellias (all reared from seeds or 
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cuttings sent from England); and there was also a patch given 
up to a collection of bulbous roots mostly collected by Miss 
Flossie, Mr. Maøfekerfzie’s little daugliter, from the surrounding 
country, some of which were surpassingly beautiful. In the 
middle of this garden, and exactly opposite the verandah, a 
beautiful fountain of clear water bubbled up from the ground, 
and feli into a stone-work basin wliich had been carefully built 
to receive it, wlience the overflow found its way by means of 
a drain to the moat round the outer wall, this moat in its turn 
serving as a reservoir, wlience an unfailing supply of water 
was available to irrigate all the gardens below. The house 
itself, a massively built single-storied building, was roofed with 
slabs of stone, and had a liandsome verandah in front. It was 
built on three sides of a square, tlie fourth side being taken up 
by the kitcliens, wliich stood separate from the house—a very 
good plan in a hot country. In the centre of this square thus 
formed was, perhaps, the most remarkable object that we had 
yet seen in this cliarming place, and that was a single tree of 
the conifer^tribe, varieties of which grow freely on the high¬ 
lands of this part of Africa. Tilis splendid tree, which Mr. 
Mackenzie informed us was a landmark for fifty miles round, 
and which we had ourselves seen for the last forty miles of our 
joumey, must have been nearly three hundred feet in height, 
the trunk measuring about sixteen feet in diameter at a yard 
from the ground. For some seventy feet ft rose a beautiful 
tapering brown pillar without a single branch, but at that. 
height splendid dark green boughs, which, looked at from 
below, had the appearance of gigantic fern-leavos, sprang out 
horizontally from the trunk, projecting right r over the house 
and flower-garden, to both of which they furnished a gratøful 
proportion of sliade, without—being so high up—offering any 
impediment to the passage of light and air. 

* What a beautiful tree ! ’ exclaimed Sir Henry. c . 

* Yes, you are right; it is a beautiful tree« There is not 
another like it in all the country round; that I know of,' 
ai^Bwered Mr. Mackenzie. • 1 1 call it my watcli tower. As you 
see, I have. a rope ladder fixed to the lowest bough and if I 
want to see anything that is going on within fifteen miles or 
bo, all I have to do is to run up it with a spyglass. But you- 
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must be hungry, and I am sure the dinner is cooked. Come 
in, my friends; it is but a rough place, but well enough for 
tbese savage parts; and I can tell you wEat, be have got—a 
French cook. ’ And be led tbe way on to tbe verandab. 

As I was following him, and wondering wliat on eartb be 
could mean bytbis, there suddenly appeared, through the door 
that opened on to tbe verandab from tbe bouse, a dapper little 
man, dressed in a neat blue cotton suit, witb sboes made of 
tanned bide, and remarkable for a bustling air and most 
enormous black mustacliios, sliaped in to an upward curve, and 
coming to a point for all the world like a pair of buffalo-horns. 

* Madame bids me for to say that dinnar is sarvéfl. 
Messieurs, my compliments; * then suddenly perceiving 
Umslopogaas, who was loitering along after us and playing 
witb bis battle-axe, be tbrew up bis hånds in astonishment. 

4 Ah, mais guel komme ! * be ejaculated in French, 4 quel 
sauvage affreux I Take but note of his huge oboppare and 
&e great pit in bis head. 1 

4 Ay,’ said Mr. Mackenzie; 4 wbat are you talking about, 
Alpbonse ? ’ 

4 Talking about! * replied the little Frenchman, his eyes 
still fixed upon Umslopogaas, whose general appearance 
seemed to fascinate him; 4 why I talk of him ’—and he 
rudely pointed— 4 of ce monsieur noir.' 

At this everybody began to laugh, and Umslopogaas, per¬ 
ceiving that he was the object of remark, frowned ferociously, 
for lie had a most lordly dislike of anything like a personal 
liberty. • 

4 Parhleu ! ,# said Alpbonse, 4 he is angered—he makes the 
jrimace. I like not his air. I vanish.’ And he did with 
sonsiderable rapidity. 

Mr. Mackenzie joined heartily in the shout of laughte: 
idiich we indulged in. 4 He is a queer character—Alphonse, 
te said. 4 By-and-by I will tell you his history; in the mean 
rtiile let^us try his cooking.’ 

* Miglit I Æsk,’ said Sir Henry, after we had eaten a mpsi 
xcellent dinner, 4 how you came to have a French cook ir 
bese wilds ? * 

P 2 
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4 Oli,’ answered Mrs. Mackenzie, 4 he atrived her$ of his 
own accord aboufc a year ago, and asked to be taken into our 
service. He liad got into some trouble in France, and fled to 
Zanzibar, wliere he found an application had been made by 
the French Government for his extradition. Whereupon he 
rushed off up-country, and feil in, when nearly starved, with 
our caravan of men, who were bringing us our annual supply 
of goods, and was brouglit on here. You should get him to 
tell you the story.’ 

When dinner was over wo lit our pipes, and Sir Henry 
proceeded to give our host a description of our journey up 
here, over which lie looked very grave. 

4 It is evident to me,’ he said, 4 that tliose rascally Masai 
are following you, and I am very tliankful tliat you have 
reaclied this house in safety. 1 do not think tliat tliey will. 
dåre to attack you here. It is unfortunate, tliough, that 
nearly all my men have gono down to the coast with ivory 
and goods. Thero are two hundred of them in the caravan, 
and the consequence is that I have not more than twentymen 
available for defensive purposes in case they should attack us. 
But, still, I will just give a few orders ; ’ and, calling a black 
man who was loitering about outside in the garden, he went 
to the window, and addressod him in a Swahili dialect. The 
man listened, and tlien saluted and departed. 

4 1 am sure I devoutly liope that we sliall bring no sucli 
calamity upon you,’ said I, anxiously, when he had taken 
his seat again. 4 Rather tlian bring tliose bloodthirsty 
villains about your ears, we will move on and talte our 
chance.’ « 

* 4 You will do nothing of the sort. If the Masai come, 
they come, and there is an end on it; and I think wo can 
give them a pretty warm greeting. I would not show any 

man the door for all the Masai in the world. ’ 

* , 

4 That reminds me,’ I said, 4 the Consul at ^Lamu told me 
that he had had a letter from ybu, in which $ou said that a 
m^n had arrived hore who reported that he had come across 

* a wliite people in the interior. Do you think that there' was 
any truth in his story? I ask, because I have once or twice. 
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in my life lieard rumours from natives wlio liave come down 
from tlie far nortli of the existence of sucli a race. 

Mr. Ma ckenzic, by way of answer, wcnt out of the room 
and returned, bringing witli liim a most curious sword. It 
was long, and all tlie blade, which was very tliick and lieavy, 
was to within a quartør of an incli of tlie cutting odge worked 
into an ornamental pattern exactly as we work soft wood witli 
a fret-saw, tlie steel, liowever, being invariably picrced in sucli 
a way as not to interfere witli tlie strength of tlie sword. 
Tilis in itself was sufficiently curious, but what was still moro 
so was that all tlie edges of tlie hollow S'paces cut through the 
substance of the blade were most beautifully inlaid witli gold, 
wliicli was in some way tliat I caimot understand welded on 
to the Steel. 1 

‘Tliere,’ said Mr. Mackenzie, ‘ did you ever see a sword 
like tliat ? ’ 

We all examined it and sliook our lieads. 

# ‘ Well, I have got it to show you, bceausc this is what the 
man wlio said he had seen the wliite people brouglit with him, 
and because it does more or less give an air of trutli to what 
I sliould otlicrwise have set down as a lie. Look hero; I will 
tell you all that I know about the matter, wliicli is not mucli. 
One afternoon, just before snuset, I was sitting on the 
verandali, wlien a poor, miserable, starved-looking man came 
limping up and s<Juattcd down before me. I asked him wliere 
Jbe came from and what he wanted, and tliereon he plunged 
into a long rambling narrative about how he bolonged to a 
tribe far in the nortli, and how his tribe was destroyed by 
anotlier t^ibe, a!id he with a few other survivors driven still 
further nortli past a lake named Laga. Tlience, it appears, 
he made his way to anotlier lake that lay up in the mountains, 
“ a lake without a bottom ” he callcd it, and liere his wife 
and bryther died of an infeetious sickness—probably smallpox 
—whereon tho. people drove him out of their villages into 
the wil£trness,*where he wandered miserably over mountains 

1 jSince I sa$ the above I have examined hundreds of these swords, 
but hetve never been able to discover how the gold plates wefe inlaid in i 
.tlie fretwork. The armourers who make them in Zu-vendis bind them¬ 
selves by oath not to reveal the secret.— A. Q. 



3 * 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN 


for ten days, after which lie got into dense thom forest, and 
was one day found there by some white men who were hunting, 
and who took him to a place where all the people were white 
and lived in stone houses. Here he remained a week shut up 
in a liouse, till one night a man with a white beard, whom he 
understood to bo a 44 medicine-man,” came and inspected him, 
after which he was led off and taken through the thorn forest 
to the confines of the wilderness, and given food and this 
sword (at least so he said), and tumed loose.’ 

‘ Well,’ said Sir Henry, who had been listening with 
breathless interest, 4 and wliat did hc do then ? * 

4 Oh! he seems, according to his account, to have gone 
through Bufferings and hardsliips innumerable, and to have 
lived for weeks on roots and berries, and sucli things as he 
could catch and kill. But somehow he did live, and at last 
by slow degrees made his way south and reached this place. 
What the details of his journey wero I never leamt, for I told 
him to return on the morrow, bidding one of my headme.n 
look after him for the night. The headman took him away, 
but the poor man had tlie itch so badly that the headman’s 
wife would not have him in the liut for fear of catching it, 
so he was given a blanket and told to sleep outside. As it 
happoned, we had a lion hanging about here just then, and 
most unhappily he winded this unfortunate wanderer, and, 
springingon liim, bit his head almost off without the people in 
the hut knowing anytliing about it, and. there was an end of 
him and his story about the white people; and whether or no 
there is any truth in it is more than I can tell you. What do 
you think, Mr. Quatermain ? ’ ' 

I sliook my head, and answered, 4 1 don’t know. There are 
so many queer things bidden away in the heart of this great 
continent that I should be sorry to assert that there was no 
truth iii it. Anyhow, we mean to try and find out. € We in- 
tend to journey to Lekakisera, and thence, if % we live to get 
so far, to this Lake Laga; and, if there are* any whke people 
feeyond, we will do our beat to find them.’ 

4 You are very venturesome people,’ said Mr. Mackénzie, 
with a smile, and the subject dropped. 
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Umslopogaas taking advantage of {Lis favourable opportunity 
to clean all the rifles tlioroughly. This was tlio only work 
that hø ever did or was asked to do, for as a Zulu chief it 
was beneatli his dignity to work with his hånds; but sueh as 
it was he did it very well. It was a curious sight to see the 
great Zulu sitting tlicre upon the floor, his battlo-axe rest- 
ing against the wall beliind him, wliilst his long aristocratic- 
looking hånds were busily employed, delicately aiid with the 
utmost care, cleaning the meclianism of the breecliloaders. 
'He had a name for eaeh gun. One- a double four-bore be- 
longing to Sir Henry — was the Thunderer ; another, my 500 
Express, wliicli had a peculiarly sharp report, was ‘ tlic little 
one who spoke like a whip; * the Winchester repeaters were 
* the women, who talked so fast tliat you could not tell one 
word from another; ’ the s;x Martinis were ‘ the common 
people ; * and so on with tliem all. It was very curious to 
hear him addressing eacli gun as he cleaned it, as though it 
were an individual, and in a vein of the qiiaintest humour. 
He did the same with liis battle-axe, wliich he seorned to look 
upon as an intimate friend, and to wliich he would at times 
talk by the iiour, going over all liis old adventures witli it— 
and dreadfu 1 enough soiiie of {hem were. By a piøce of grim 
humour, he had named this axe ‘ Inkosi-kaas,’ wliicli is the 
Zulu word for cliieftainess. For a long wliile 1 coidd not 
make out wliy he gave it such a name, and at last I asked him, 
wlien he informed me tliat the axe was evidently feminine, 
because of lier womanly habit of prying very deep into tliings, 
ind tliat she was clearly a clheftainess because all men feil 
lown before her, struck dumb at the sight of Ler beauty and 
riower. In the same way he would consult ‘ Inkosi-kaas * if 
n any dilemma; and wlien I asked him why he did sp, he 
nformed me it was because she must needs be wise, having 
looked into so many people’s brams.’ 

I took up the axe and closcly examined t^iis formidablo 
weapon. It was, as I have said/of the nature" of a pqle-axe. 
rhe haft, made out ofan enormous rhinoceros harn, was three 
feet three inches long, aboutan inch and a quarter thick; and 
with a knob at the end as large as a Måltese orange, left there 
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to prevent tlie liand from slipping. Tilis horn haft, though 
so massive, was as flexible as cane, and praeticålly unbreak- 
able; but, to make assurance doubly sure, it was whipped 
round at intervals of a féw indies witli copper wire—-all the 
parts wliere the hånds grip being thus treated. Just above 
where the haft entered the head were scored a number of little 
jiicks, each nick representing a man killed in battie with the 
weapon. Tlie axe itself was made of the most beautiful steel, 
and apparently of European manufacturo, though Umslopogaas 
did not know where it camo from, liaving taken it from the 
band of a cliief lie had killed in battie many years before. It 
was not very heavy, the head weighing two and a lialfpounds, 
as liearly as I could judge. The euttingpart was slightly con- 
cave in shape—not convex, as is generally the case with savage 
battle-axes—and sharp as a razor, measuring fivo and three- 
quarter indies across the widest'part. From the back of the 
axe sprang a stout spike four indies long, for the last two of 
which it was hollow, and sliaped like a leather punch, with an 
open mg for anything forced into tlie liollow at tlie punch end 
to be pushed out above—in faet, in this respect it exaetly re- 
semblcd a butclier’s pole-axe. It was with this punch end, as 
we aftenvards discovered, tliat Umslopogaas usually struck 
wben figbting, drivirig a neat round hole in his adversary’s 
skuil, and only using the broad cutting edge for a circular 
sweep, or sometimes in a mélée. I tliink lie considered the 
[wmcli a neater and more sportsman like tool, and it was from 
liis habit of pecking at liis enemy with it tliat ho got bis Damo 
of ‘ Woodpecker.’ Certainly in his liands it was a terribly 
ollicient opp. • 

Sucli was Umslopogaas’ axe, Inkosi-kaas, the most remark¬ 
able and fatal hand-to-liand weapon that I ever saw, and one 
which he cherished as mucli as his own lifo. It scarcely ever 
loft his Jiand oxcept wlien he was eating, and tlien he always 
sat with it under his leg. 

Just sm I returned his axe to Umslopogaas Miss Flossio 
3ame up and 4ook me off to see her collection of flowers^ 
ifricaA liliums, and blooming slirubs, some of which are very 
oeautiful, many of the varieties being quite unknown to me ( 



42 


ALLAN QUA TER MAIN 


and also, I believe, to botanical science. I asked her if slie 
had ever seen or lieard of the ‘ Goya * lily, whicli Central 
African explorers have told me they have occasionally met 
with and wliosø wonderful loveliness has filled them with 
astonishment. This lily, whicli the natives say biooms only 
once in ten years, flourishes in the most arid soil. Compared 
to the size of the bioom, the bulb is small, generally weighing 
about four pounds. As for the flower itself (whicli I after- 
wards first saw under circumstances likely to impress its 
appearance fixedly in my mind), I know not liow to describø 
its beauty and splondour, or the indescribable sweetness of its 
perfume. The flower—for it only has one bioom—rises from 
the crown of the bulb on a thick flesliy and flat-sided stem, 
the specimen that I saw measured fourteen indies in dia¬ 
meter, and is somewliat trumpet-shaped like the bioom of 
an ordinary 1 longiflorum ’ set vertically. First tliere is the 
green slieath, whicli in its early stage is not unlike that of a 
water-lily, but whicli as the bioom opens splits into foi?r , 
portions and curls back gracefully towards the stem. Tlien 
comes the bioom itself, a single dazzling arcli of wliito enclos- 
ing anotlier cup of riclicst velvcty crimson, from the lieart 
of which rises a golden-coloured pistil. I have ncver seen 
anything to'equal this bioom in beauty or fragrance, and as I 
believe it is but little known, I take the liberty to describe it 
at lengtli. Looking at it for the first time I well remember 
tliat I realised liow cven in a flower there dwells sometliing of 
the maj esty of its Maker. To my great delight Miss Flossie 
told me that slie know the flower well and had tried to grow 
it in her garden, but without success, adding,°howeyer, tliat ag 
it sliould be in bioom at this time of year sho thouglit that 
slie could procure me a specimen. 

After that I feli to asking her if she was not lonely up liere 
among all tliese savage people and without any companions of 
her own age. , 

* Lonely ? 1 she said. ‘ Oh, indeed no! I am* as happy 
•as the day’is lcaag, and besides I have my otfn companions. 
Why, I should liate to be buried in a crowd of white giris 
all just like myself so that nobody could tell the difference! 
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Here,’ she said, giving her head a little toss, 4 1 am I; and 
every native for miles round knows tlie “ Waterlily,”—for that 
is what they call tao —and is ready to do what I want, but in 
the books tliat I have read about little giris in England it is 
not like that. Everybody tliinks them a trouble, and they 
have to do what their schoolmistress likes. Oh! it would 
break my heart to be put in a cage like tliat and not to be free 
—free as the air.’ 

* Would you not like to learn ? * I asked. 

* So I do le arn. Fatlier teaehes me Latin and Frencli and 
arithmefcic.’ 

* And are you never afraid among all tliese wild men ? ’ 

‘ Afraid ? Oh no ! they never interfere with me. I think 
they believe that I am “Ngai ” (of the Divinity) because I am 
Bo wliite and have fair hair. And look here,’ and diving her 
little liand into the bodice of her dress slie produced a double- 
barrelled nickel-plated Derringer, 4 1 always carry tliat loaded, 
ajid if anybody tried to toucli me I sliould slioot him. Once 
I sliot a leopard tliat jumped upon my donkey as I was riding 
along. It frightened me very much, but I sliot it in the ear 
and it fell dead, and I have its skin upon my bed. Look 
tliere! ’ she went on in an altered voice, touching me on the 
arm and pointing to some far-away object, 4 1 said just now 
tliat. I had companions ; there is one of them.’ 

I looked, and for the first time tliere burst upon my sight 
the glory of Mount Kenia. Hitlierto the mountain had always 
been bidden in mist, but now its radiant beauty was imveiled 
for many thousand feet, altliough the base was still wrapped 
in vapour. so tUat the lofty peak or pillar, towering nearly 
twenty thousand feet into the sky, appeared to be a fairy 
vision, hanging between earth and heavcn, and based upon 
the clouds. The solemn maj esty and beauty of this white 
peak ar# together beyond the power of my poor pen to describe. 
There it rose straight and skeer—a glittering white glory, its 
crest piefcing tlie very blue of lieaven. As I gazed at it 
with jbhat little giri I felt my whole heart lifted-up with an 
indescribable emotion, and for a moment great and wonderful 
tkougkts seemed to break upon my mind, even as the arrows^ 
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of the setting sun were breaking on Kenia’s snows. Mr. 
Mackenzie’s natives call the mountain the 4 Finger of God,’ 
and to me it did seem eloquent of immortal peace and of 
the pure high calm that surely lios abovo this fevered world. 
Somewhere I had heard a line of pootry, 

A tking of bcauty is a joy for ever, 

0 

and now it camo into my mind, and for the first time I 
tlioroughly understood what the poet meant. Base, indced, 
would be the man wlio could look upon tliat miglity snow- 
wreatlied pile—tliat white old tombstone of the ycars, and not 
feel his own utter insignificanco, and, by whatsoever name ho 
calls Him, worsliip God in his heart. Sueh sights are like 
visions of the spirit; tliey throw wide the Windows of the 
chamber of our small sclfislmess and let in a brcatli of tliat air 
that rushes round the rolling spileres, and for a while illumine 
our darkness witli a far-off gieam of the whito light wliich 
beats upon tho Tlirone. 

Yes, sucli things of beauty aro indeed a joy for ever, and 
I can well understand what little Flossie meant wlien she 
talked of Kenia as her companion. As Umslopogaas, savage 
old Zulu tliat lio was, said wlien I pointed out to him the peak 
hanging in the glittering air: ‘ A man might look tliereon 
for a tliousand years and yet be hungry to see.’ But lie gave 
ratlier anotlier colour to his poetical idea wlien lie added in a 
sort of cliant, and witli a touch of that wcird imagination for 
wliich the man was remarkable, that wlien ho was dead lie 
should like his spirit to sit upon tliat snow-elad peak for ever, 
and to rush down the stoep white sides in flie breath of tho 
wliirlwind, or on the flash of the lightning, and ‘ slay, and 
slay, and slay.* 

* ‘ Slay what, you old bloodliound ? ’ I asked. 

This ratlier puzzled him, but at length he answered— 

‘ The other sliadows.’ 

‘ So thou wouldst continue thy murdering éven affcer 
jleath ? ’ I said. w 

1 1 murder not,’ he answered hotly; ‘ I kill in fair fight. 
t Man is born to kill. He who kills not when his biood is hot 
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is a woman, and no man. The people who ldll not are slaves. 
I say I kill in fair fight; and wlien I am “ in the shadow,” as 
you white men say, I hope to go on killing in fair fight. 
May my shadow be accnrsed and ehilled to the bone for ever 
if it should fail to murdering liko a bushman with his poisoned 
arrows ! * And he stalked away with much dignity, and left 
mo laughing.' ^ 

Just theii the spies whom our host had sent out in the 
morning to find out if there were any traces of our Masai 
friends about, retumed, and reported that the country had 
been scoured for fifteen miles round without a single Elmoran 
being seen, and that they believed that those gentry had given 
up tlio pursuit and retumed wlience they came. Mr. Mac- 
kenzie gave a sigh of relief wlien he heard this, and so 
indeed did we, for we had had quito enougli of the Masai to 
last us for some time. Indeed, the general opinion was tliat, 
fmding we had reached the mission station in safety, they 
had, knowing its strength, given up the pursuit of us as a 
bad job. How ill-judged that view was the sequel will. 
show. 

After the spies had gone, and Mrs. Mackenzie and Flossie 
had retired for the night, Alphonse, the little Frenchman, 
came out, and Sir Henry, who is a very good Fronch scholar, 
got him to tell us how he came to visit Central Africa, which 
he did in a most extraordinary lingo, that for the most part 
L sliall not attempt to roproduce. 

1 My grandfather,’ he began, ‘ was a soldier of the Guard, 
and served under Napoleon. He was in the retreat from 
Moscow, apd lhfed for ten days on his own leggings and a 
pair he stole from a comrade. He used to get drunk—he 
died drunk, and I remember playing at drums on his coffin. 
My father-* 

Herg we suggested that he miglit skip his ancestry and 
some to the poi#t. 

‘ Bie$f messiéurs! ’ replied this comical little man, with a 
solite bow. 1 1 did only wish to demonstrate that -the military 
?rinci]51e is not liereditary. My grandfather was a splendid 
&an, six feet two high, broad in proportion, a swallower of 
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fire and gaiters. Also he was remarkable for his moustache. 
To me there remains the moustache and—nothing more. 

4 I am, messieurs, a cook, and I was bom at Marseilles. 
In that dear town I spent my happy youth. For years and 
years I washed the dishes at the Hotel Continental. Ah, 
thosé yvere golden days! * and he sighed. 4 I am a Frenchman. 
Need I say, messieurs, that I admire beauty ? Nay, I adore 
the fair. Messieurs, we admire all the roses in a garden, but 
we pluck one. I plucked one, and alas, messieurs, it pricked 
my finger. She was a cliambermaid, her name Annette, her 
figure ravishing, her face an angel’s, her lieart—alas, mes¬ 
sieurs, that I should have to own it!—black and slippery as a 
patent leatlier boot. I loved to desperation, I adored her to 
despair. She transported me—in every senso; she inspired 
me. Never have I cooked as I cooked (for I had been pro- 
moted at the hotel) wlien Annette, my adored Annette, smiled 
on me. Never ’—and here his manly voice broke into a sob 
—* never shall I cook so well again.’ Here he melted into 
tears. 

4 Come, checr up ! ’ said Sir Henry in French, smacking 
bim smartly on the back. 4 There’s no knowing what may 
happen, you know. To judge from your dinner to-day, I* 
should say you were in a fair way to recovery.’ 

Alplionse stopped weeping, and began to rub his back. 

4 Monsieur,’ he said, 4 doubtless means to console, but his 
hånd is heavy. To continue: we loved, and were happy 
in cacli otlier’s love. The birds in their little nest could not 
be happier than Alplionse and his Annette. Then came the 
blow—sapristi!—when I thinkofit. Mesåieurs c will forgive 
if I wipe away a tear. Mine was an evil number; I was drawn 
for the conscription. Fortune would be avenged on me for 
having won the heart of Annette. 

4 The evil moment came; I had to go. I trie$ to run 
away, but I was cauglit by brutal soldiers, and they banged 
me with the butt-end of muskets till my mustackips curled 
with pain. * I had a cousin a linendraper, weli-to-do, but very 
ugly. He had drawn a good number, and sympathisefd when 
they tliumped me. 44 To thee, my cousin,” I said, 44 to thee, in 
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wJiose veins flows the blue biood of our lieroic grandparent, 
to thee I consign Annette. Watch over her whilst IJhunt for 
glory in the bloody held.” 

‘“Make your mind easy,” said he; “I will.” As the 
sequel shows, he did ! 

* l went. I lived in barracks on black soup. I am a re- 
fmed man and a poet by nature, and I suffered tortures from 
the coarse horror of my surroundings. There was a drill 
sergeant, and he had a cane. Ah, that cane, liow it curled! 
Alas, never can I forget it! 

4 One morning came the news ; my battalion was ordered 
fcoTonquin. The drill sergeant and the other coarse monsters 
rejoicod. I—I made inquiries about Tonquin. They were 
not satisfactory. In Tonquin are savage Chinese wlio rip you 
open. My artistic tastes—for I am also an artist—recoiled 
from the idea of being ripped open. The great man makes up 
his mind quickly. I made up my mind. I determined not to 
be ripped open. I deserted. 

* I reached Marseillcs disguised as an old man. I went to 
the house of my cousin—he in wliom runs my grandfather’s 
horoic biood—and there sat Annette. It was the season of 
oliernes. They took a double stalk. At each end was a 
sherry. My cousin put one into his moutli, Annette put the 
Dther in hers. Then they drew the stalks in till their lips 
met—and alas, alas that I should have to say it!—they 
ki^sed. The game was a pretty one, but it filled me with fury. 
Ihe heroic biood of my grandfatlier boiled up in me. I rushed 
into tlie kitchen. I struck my cousin with the old man’s 
srutcli. He.fell—H had slain liim. Alas, I believe that I did 
3lay him. Annette screamed. The gendarmes came. I fled. 

[ reached the harbour. I hid aboard a vessel. The vessel put 
to sea. The Captain found me and beat me. He took an 
jpportunity. He posted a letter from a foreign port to the 
police. He did not put me ashoro beeause I cooked so well. 

[ cooked fon* him all the way to Zanzibar. When I asked for 
payment he kicked me. The biood of my heroic grandfatlier 
boiled within me, and I shook my fist in his face and vowed to 
have my revenge. He kicked me again. At Zanzibar there 
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was a telegram. I cursed the man who invented telegraphs 
Now I curse liim again. I was to be arrested for desertion 
for murder, and que $ais-je ? I escaped from tlie prison. 
fled, I starved. I met the men of Monsieur le Curé. Tliej 
brouglit ine liere . I am liere full of woe. But I return not 
to France. Better to risk my life in tliose horrible places 
than to know tlie Bagne.’ 

He paused, and we nearly choked with laughter, having to 
turn our faces away. 

* Ali I you weep, messiours,’ he said. 1 No wondor—it is 
a sad story.’ 

‘ Perhaps,’ said Sir Henry, ‘ the lieroic biood of your grand- 
parent will triumpli after all; perliaps you will still be great. 
At any rate we sliall see. And now I vote wo go to bed. I 
am dead tired, and we had not much sleep on that confounded 
rock last niglit.’ 

And so we did, and very strange the tidy rooms and clean 
wliite sheets seemcd to ns after our recent experiences. 


CHAPTEK V. 

UMSLOrOGAAS MAKES A PROMISE. 

Next mornihg at breakfast I missod Flossie and asked wliorø 
she was. 

* Well,’ said her mother, ‘ wlien I got up this morning I 

found a note put outside my door in which-But liere it is, 

you can read it for yourself,’ and she gave nje the slip of paper 
on which the following was written :— 

1 Dearest M-,—It is just dawn, and I am ofif to the 

hiils to get Mr. Q-a bioom of tlie lily he wants, so don’t 

expect me till you see me. I have taken the white donkey; 
and nurse and a couple of boys are comipg witli' me—also 
sometliing to eat, as I may be away all day, for I anj determined 
to gét tha lily if I have to go twenty miles fpr it.—F lossie.’ 

* I hope she will be all right,’ I said, a little anxiously ; * I 
never meant her to trouble after the flowcr.’ 
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1 Ali, Flossie can look after lierself,’ said her mother ; * she 
often goes off in this way like a true cliild of the wilderness.* 
But Mr. Mackenzie, wlio came in just thcn and saw the note 
for the first time, looked rather grave, though lie said nothing. 

After breakfast was over I took liirn aside and asked liim 
if it would not be possible to send after the giri and get her 
back, liaving in view the possibility of thcre still being some 
Masai lianging about, at whose bands she migkt come to harm. 

4 1 fear it would be of no use,’ he answered. 1 She may be 
fifteen miles off by now, and it is impossible to say what path 
she has taken. There aro tlie hiils ; ’ and he pointed to a 
long range of rising gronnd stretching almost parallel with 
the course followed by the river Tana, but gradually sloping 
down to a dense bush-clad plain about five miles sliort of the 
house. 

Here I suggested that we might get up the grcat tree over 
the house and searcli the country round with a spyglass ; and 
tilis, after Mr. Mackenzie had given some orders to his people 
•to try and follow Flossie’s spoor, we did. 

The ascent of the miglity tree was ratlier an alarming per- 
formance, even witli a sound rope ladder fixed at both ends to 
climb up, at least to a landsman ; but Good came up like a 
lamplighter. 

On reaching the height at which the first fern-shaped 
boughs sprang from the bole, we stcpped without any difficulty 
upon a platform made of boards, nailed from one bough to 
another, and large enougli to accommodate a dozen people. As 
for the view, it was shnply glorious. In every dircction the 
bush rolied a\yay in grcat billows for miles and miles, as far 
as tlie giass would sliow, only hero and there broken by the 
brighter green of patelies of cultivation, or by the glittering 
surfaces of lakes. To tlie north-west, Kcnia reared his miglity 
head, and we could traco the Tana Biver curling like a silver 
snak# almost from his feet, and far away beyond us towards 
the ocean. is a glorious*country, and only wants the hånd 
of civiiised man to make it a most productive one. 

•Outlook as we would, we could see no sign# of Flossie and, 
her. donkey, so at last had to come down disappointed. On 
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reacliing the verandah I found Umslopogaas sitting ih er G, 
slowly and liglitly sbarpening his axe witli a small whetstone 
he always carricd with him. 

* What doest thou, Umslopogaas ? ’ I asked. 

* I smell biood, ’ was the answer ; and I eould get no moro 
out of him. 

After dinner we again went up the tree and searclied the 
surrounding country with a spyglass, but without result. 
When we came down Umslopogaas was still sbarpening 
Inkosi-kaas, altliough she already had an edge like a razor. 
Standing in front of him, and regarding him with a mixture of 
fear and fascination, was Alphonse.' And ccriainly he did 
seem an alanning object—sitting tliere, Zulu fasliion, on his 
haunches, a wild look upon his intensely savage and yet 
intellectual face, sbarpening, sliarpening, sbarpening at the 
murderous-looking axe. 

4 Oh, the monster, the horrible man! ’ said the little French 
cook, lifting his bands in amazement. 1 See but tlie hole in 
his head; the skin beats on it up and down likc a baby’s! 
Who would nurse sucli a baby ? * and he burst out laugliing 
at the idea. 

For a moment Umslopogaas looked up from bis sbarpening, 
and a sort of ovil li glit played in bis dark eyes. 

4 What does the little “ buflalo-heifer ” [so namod by 
Umslopogaas, on account of his inustachios and feminine 
characteristics] say ? Let liim bc careful, or I will cut liis 
horns. Beware, little man monkev, beware ! ’ 

Unfortunately Alphonse, who was getting over his fear 
of him, went on laugliing at 4 ce drole d'un monsieur noir .’ 
I was about to wavn him to desist, when suddenly the liuge 
Zulu bounded oli’ thu verandah on to the open s pace wliere 
.Alphonse was standing, his features alive with a sort of 
malicious entliusiasm, and began swinging tlie axe round and 
round over the Fren elmi an’s head. 

, 4 Stand still,’ I shouted ; 4 do net move as yoji value your 
hfé—he will not hurt you; ’ hut I doubt if Alphonse heard 
nle, ]being, fortunately for liimself, almost petrified with hørror. 

Then followed the most extraordinary display of sword, ør 
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jather of axemanshijp, that I ever saw. First of all the axé 
went flying round and round over the top of Alphonse’s head, 
with an angry whixl and such extraordinary swiftness that it 
looked like a conttiÉ^p&s band of steel, ever getting nearer and 
yet nearer to that linhappy individuars skull, till at last it 
grazed it as it fiew. Then suddenly the motion was clianged, 
and it seemed to literally flow up and down his body and 
limbs, never more than an eighth of an inch from them, and 
yet never striking them. It was a wonderful sight to see 
the little man fixed 
tliere, having appar- 
fintly realised tliat to 
inove would be to run 
the risk of sudden 
dcatlijwliile his black 
tormentor towered 
over him, and wrap- 
p«d him round witli 
the quick flaslies of 
the axe. For a mi¬ 
nut© or more tliis 
went on, till sud¬ 
denly I saw tlio 
moving briglitness 
travel down the sido 
df Alphonse’s face, 
and then outwards 
and stop. As ij did 
so a tuft # of some- 
thing black feil to 
the ground; it was 

the tip of one of the little Frenchman’s curling mustachios. 

Umslopogaas leant upon the handle of Inkosi-kaas, ane 
brok© into a long, low laugh » and Alphonse, overcome witl 
fear, sanlf into a sitting posture on the grouhd, whilst w< 
stood.astpnishdft at this exhibition of almost sUperhunlai 
skili and mastery of a weapon. ‘ Inkosi-kaas is sharp enough, 
he“ shouted; "'the blow that clipped the “ buflalo-heifer’s * 
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horn would have split a man from tlie crown to the chin. 
Few could have struck it but I; none eould have struck it 
and not taken off the shouldcr too. Look, thou little hcifer ! 
Am I a good man to laugh at, thinkest thou ? For a spaee 
hast thou stood within a hair’s-breadth of deatli. Laugh not 
again, lest the hair’s-breadth be wanting. I have spoken.’ 

4 Wliat meanest thou by such mad tricks ? ’ I asked of 
Umslopogaas, indignantly. 4 Surely thou art mad. Twenty 
times didst thou go ncar to slaying the man.’ 

4 And yet, Macumazahn, I slew not. Thrice as Inkosi- 
kaas flew the spirit entered into me to end liim, and send her 
crashing through his skuil; but I ‘did not. Nay, it was but 
a jest; but tell the “heifer ” that it is not well to mock at 
such as I. Now I go to make a sliield, for I smell biood, Macu-' 
mazalin—of a truth I smell biood. Beforo the battie hast 
thou not seen the vultures grow of a sudden in the sky ? 
They smell the biood, Macumazahn, and my scent is more 
keen than tlieirs. There is a dry ox-liide down yonder ; I go 
to make a sliield.’ 

4 Tliat is an uncomfortable sort of retainer of yours,’ said 
Mr. Mackenzie, wlio had witnessed this extraordinary scene. 

4 He has frightened Alphonse out of his wits ; look ! ’ and he 
pointed to the Frenchman, who, with a scared white face and 
trembling limbs, was making his way into the house. 4 1 
don’t think that he will ever laugh at 44 le monsieur noir” 
again.* 

4 Yes,* answercd I, 4 it is ill jcsting with such as he. 
Wlien he is roused he is like a fiend, and yet he has a kind 
lieart in his own fierce way. I remembef years ago seeing 
liim nurse a sick cliild for a week. He is a strange character, 
but true as steel, and a strong stick to rest on in danger.* 

4 Ile says he smells biood,* said Mr. Mackenzie. 4 1 only 
trust he is not right. I am gotting very fearful about my 
little giri. She must have gone far, or she woulcf be home 
by now. It is lialf-past three o’clock.’ 

I pointed out that she had taken food w?th her, and very 
likely would not in the ordinary course of events return till 
nightfall; but I myself felt very anxious, and fear that ;my 
anxiety betrayed itself. 
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Shortly after this, the people whom Mr. Mackenzie had 
sent out to search for Flossie returnod, stating that they had 
followed thc spoor of the donkey for a eouple of miles and had 
tlien lost it on some stony ground, nor could they discover it 
.again. They had, however, scoured the country far and wide, 
but without success. 

After this« tlie afternoon wore drearily on, and towards 
evening, there still being no sign s of Flossie, our anxiety 
grew very keen. As for tlio poor mother, she was quite 
prostrated by lier fears, and no wonder, but the father kept 
liis head wonderfully well. Everything tliat could be done 
was done: people were sent out in all dircetions, shots were 
* fived, and a continuous Outlook kept from the great tree, but 
without avail. 

And tlien at last it grew dark, and still no sign of fair- 
liaired little Flossie. 

At eight o’clock we had supper. It was but a sorrowful 
møal, and Mrs. Mackenzie did not appear at it. We three 
also were very silent, for in addition to our natural anxiety as 
to tlie fato of the child, we were weiglied down by the sense 
that we had brought this trouble on tlie head of our kind 
liost. Wlien supper was nearly at an end I made an excuse 
to leave the table. I wanted to get outside and tliink the 
situation over. I w T ent on to tlie verandali and, liaving lit 
my pipe, sat down on a seat about a dozen feet from the 
right-liand end of the structure, wliicli was, as the reader 
may remember, exactly opposite one of the narrow doors of 
the protecting wajl that enclosed the liouse and fiower garden. 
I had been feitting there perhaps six or seven minutes when I 
thought I heard the door move. I looked in that direction 
and listened, but, being unable to make out anything, con- 
cluded tliat I must have been mistaken. It was a darkish 
nigkt, the moon not having yet risen. 

Another mimtøe passed, when suddenly something round 
feil with d soft but lieavy thud upon the stone flooring of the 
verand^h,. and came bounding and rolling along past me,* 
For a moment I did not rise, but sat wondering what it could 
be. Finally, I concludedit must have been an animal. Just 



54 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN 


then, however, another idea struck me, and I got up quick 
enough. The thing lay quite still a few feet beyond me. I 
put down my liand towards it and it did not move : clearly it 
was not an* animal. My band touched it. It was soft and 
warm and heavy. Hurriedly I lifted it and held it up against 
the faint starliglit. 

It ivas a newly scvercd human head ! 



I am an old hånd and not easily upset, but I own that 
that ghastly siglit made me feel sick. How had the thing 
come there ? Whose was it ? I put it down and ran to the 
little doorway. I could see nothing, liear nobp&y. I wasabout 
to go out into the darkness beyond, but rememberhig that to 
do so was tfl expose myself to the risk of being u stabbed v I drew 
back, shut the door, and bolted it. Then I retumed to the 
verandab, and in as careless a voiee as I could command 
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called Curfcis. I fear, liowever, tliat my tones must liave 
betrayed me, for not only Sir Henry but also Good and 
Mackenzie rose from the table and came lmrrying out. 

* Wliat is it ? * said the clergyman, anxiously'. 

Tben I had to tell thcm. 

Mr. Mackenzie turned pale as death under his red skin. 
We vvx'ré standing opposite the hall door, and tliore was a 
lighi in it so tliat I could see. Ile snatclied the head up by the 
hair and lield it against the light. 

1 It is the head of one of the men who accompanied 
Flossio,’ lie said witli a gasp. ‘ Tliank God it is not hers! * 

We all stood and stared at eaeh other aghast. Wliat was 
to be done ? 

Just ilten thero was a knocking at the door that I had 
bolted, and a voico cried, 4 Open, my father, open ! ’ 

The door was unlocked, and in sped a terrified man. Hq 
was one of the spies who had been sent out. 

4 My iatlior,’ lie cried, 4 thø Masai are on us ! A great 
body of titem have passed romid the liill and aro moving 
lowards tho old stone kraal down by the little stream. My 
father, mako strong thy 1 Leart ! In the midst of them I saw 
tlic white ass, and on it sat tho Waterlily [Flossie]. An 
Fhnoran [young warrior] led the ass, and by its side walkod 
Ihe nurse weeping. The men wlio went witli her in the 
mortting I saw not.* 

‘ Was the cliild alivo ?'* asked Mr. Mackenzie, hoarsely. 

4 Slie was white as tho snow, but well, my father. Tlioy 
passed quite qlose to me, and looking up from where I lay 
hid 1 sa^ her face against the sky.’ 

4 God lielp her and us ! ’ groan ed the clergyman. 

4 How many are there of them ? ’ I asked, 

4 More than two hundred—two hundred and half a 
hundred,’ 

Once moré.we looked ane on tho other. What was to 
be don# 5 ? Just tlien there rose a loud insistent cry outside 
tlie .\yalj. 

4 Open the door, white man; open the door ! A herald—• 
0* herald to speak witli tlice,’ Thus cried the voice. 
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Umslopogaas ran to the wall, and, rcacliing with his long 
arms to the coping, lifted his head above it and gazed over. 

4 I see but one man,’ he said. ‘ He is armed, and carries 
a basket in his hånd.* 

4 Open the door,’ I said. ‘ Umslopogaas, take thine axe 
and stand thereby. Let one man pass. If another follows, 
slay.’ 

The door was unbarred. In the shadow of the wall stood 
Umslopogaas, liis axe raised above his head to striko. Just 
tlien the moon came out. Tlierc was a moment’s pause, and 
then in stalked a Masai Elmoran, clad in the full war panoply 
that I have already described, but bearing a large basket in 
his liand. The moonliglit slione briglit upon liis great spear 
as he walked. He was pbysieally a splendid man, apparently 
about thirty-five years of age. Indeed, none of the Masai 
that I saw were under six leet high, thougli mostly quite 
young. Wlien he got opposite to us he halted, put down tlie 
basket, and stuck tlie spike of his spear into the ground, so 
that it stood upriglit. 

* Let us talk,* he said. 4 The first messenger we sent to 
you could not talk; ’ and he pointed to the head wliicli lay 
upon the paving of tlie stoep—a ghastly siglit in the moon- 
light; 4 but I have words to speak if ye have ears to liear, 

. Also I bring presents; ’ and he pointed to the basket and 
laughed with an air of swaggering insolence that is perfeetly 
indescribable, and yet wliicli one could not but admire, seeing 
that he was surrounded by enemies. 

4 Say on,’ said Mr. Mackenzie. 

‘I am the 44 Lygonani ” [war captain] of a part of the 
Masai of the Guasa Amboni. I and my men followed these 
three white men,’ and he pointed to Sir Henry, Good, and 
myself, 4 but they were too elever for us, and escaped liither. 
We have a quarrel with them, and are going to kill them.’ 

4 Are you, my friend ? ’ said i to myself. 

4 In following these men we this morning cSught two black 
, men, one black woman, a white donkey, and a white girL One 
of the black men we lsilled—tliere is his head upon the pave- 
gaent; the pther ran away. The black woman, the little 
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white giri, and tlie white ass wo took and brouglit with us. 
In proof tliereof have I brouglit tilis basket that she carried. 
Is it not thy daughter’s basket ? ’ 

Mr. Mackenzie nodded, and the warrior went on. 

4 Good! With thee and thy daughter we have no quarrel, 
nor do we wish to harm thee, save as to thy eattle, wliicli we 
have already gathered, two hundred and forty head—a beast 
for every man’s father.’ 1 

Here Mr. Mackenzie gave a groan, as lie greatly valued 
this herd of eattle, wliich lie bred witli mucli eare and trouble. 

4 So, save for the eattle, thou mayst go frec ; more especi- 
ally,’ he added frankly, glancing at the wall, ‘ as this place 
would be a difficult one to talte. But as to ti i ose men it is 
otlierwise ; we have followed ti jern for nights and days, and 
must kill tliem. Were we to return to our kraal without 
liaving done so, all the giris would malto a moclt nf us. So, 
however troublesome it may be, they must die. 

• ‘ Now I have a proposition for tliine ear. We would not 
harm tlie little giri; she is too fair to harm, and has besides 
a brave spirit. Give us one of these three men—a life for a 
life—and we will let her go, and throw in the black woman 
with her also. This is a fair offer, white man. We ask but 
for one, not for tlie three ; we must talte another opportunity 
to ltill the other two. 1 do not even pick my man, though I 
should prfcfer the big one,’ pointing to Sir Henry ; 4 lie looks 
stfong, and would die more slowly. , 

1 And if I say 1 will not yield the man ? * said Mr. Mac¬ 
kenzie. 

‘ Nay, sity not so, white man,’ answered the Masai, 4 for 
tlien thy daughter dies at dawn, and the woman with her says 
thou hast no other cliild. Were she older I would take her 
for a servant; but as she is so young I will slay her with my 
own liand—ay, with this very spear. Thou canst come and 
see, an’ thou wilt. I give tliee*a safe conduet; ’ and the fiend 
laughed ateud at his brutal jest. 

MeairvYhile 1 had been thinking rapidly, as ohe does in 

1 Masai Elmoran or young warriors can own no property, so all 
th*e booty they may win in battie belongs to their fathers alone.—A. Q. 
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emergencies, and liad coma to the conclusion that I would 
exchange myself against Flossio. I scarcely like to men tion 
the matter for fear it shonld be misunders tood. Pray do not 
let any one be misled into thinking tliat tliere was any thi ng 
beroic about this, or any such nonsenso. It was merely a 
matter of common senso and common justiee. My life was 
an old and wovthless one, hers was young and valuablc. Iler 
death would pretty well kill her father and mother also, wliilst 
nobody would be inucli the worse for mine; indced, severa] 
charitablc institutions would have cause to rejoice tliereat. It 
was indireetly through mc tliat tlie dear lit ti o giri was in lier 
present position. Lastly, a man was better li Ued to mcet 
deatli in such a poculiarly awful form than a swecL young giri. 
Kot, however, tliat I meant to let tliese gentry torture mc to 
den tli—I am far too mucli of a coward to allow tliat, being 
naturally a timid man ; my plan was to soo the giri safely 
exchanged and tlien to shoot myself, trusting that the 
Almighty would take the peeuliar circumstauces of tlie -oase 
into considcration and pardon the act. All this and more 
went through my mind in vory few seconds. 

* All right, Markenzie,’ I said, 4 you can tell tlie man that 
I will oxoliango myself against Flossio, only I stipulato tliat 
she shall be safely in this liouse beforo they lcill med 

‘ Eh ? ’ said Sir Henry and Good simultanoously. ‘ Tliat 
you don’td 

4 No, no,’ said Mr. Muckenzie, ‘ I will havo no man’s biood 
upon my hånds. If it piease God tliat my daugliter die this 
awful death, His will be done. You are a bravo man (which 
I am not by any means) and a noblo man, Quatermain, but 
you sliall not god 

4 If notliing elsc turns up I shall god I said decidedly. 

4 TJiis is an important matter,’ said Maekenzie, addressing 
the Lygonani, 4 and we must think it over. You shall have 
our answor at dawnd 

4 Very well, white man,’ answered the savage ihdifferently; 

* only remomber if thy answer is late thy little wli^te bud will 
never grow into a flower, tliat is all, for I shall cut it with 
tilis,’ and Ue touchod the spear. ‘ I should have thought that 
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ihou wouldst pJaj a trick and attack us at niglit, but I know 
from the woman with tlie giri tbat your men are down at the 
coast, and tbat thou hast but twcnty men hero. 1 1 is not wise, 
wliito man/ he added with a laugh, 4 tokeep so small a garri- 
son for your 44 boma ” [kraal]. Well, good niglit, and good 
niglit to you also, otlier wliitc men, wliose eyelids I shall'soon 
close once and for all. At dawn thou wilt bring me word. If 
not, remember it sliall be as I have said/ Then turning to 
Umslopogaas, who had all the whilc been standing beliind him 
;andshepherdingliim as it were, 4 Open the door for me, fellow, 
quick now.’ 

This was too mucli for the old chief s patiencc. For the 
last ten minutes liis lips had been, figuratively speaking, posi- 
tively watcring over tho Masai Lygonani, and this lic could 
not stand. Placing his long hånd on the Elmoran’s slioulder’ 
lie gripped it and gave him sueh a twist as brouglit him face 
to face with liiinself. Then, tlirusting his fierce countenance 
to witliin a few indies of the Masai’s ovil featlier-framed fea¬ 
tures, lie said in a lovv growling voico :— 

‘ Boost thou me ? ’ 

4 Ay, fellow, I sce thec.’ 

‘ And seest thou this ? ’ and he held Inkosi-kaas boforchis 
nyes. ■ 

4 Ay, fellow, I see the toy ; wliat of it ? 9 

4 Tliog. Masai dog, tliou boasting windbag, thou capturcr 
of little giris, with this 44 tpy ” will I liewthee liinb from limb. 
Well for tliee tliat thou art a lierald, or even now would I 
strew tliy mcmbers about the grass.’ 

The Mfjsai shook his great spear and laughed long and 
loud as he answered, 4 1 would tliat thou stoodst against me 
man to man, and we would see/ and again he turned to go, 
still laugliing. 

4 Thou shalt stand against me man to man, be not afraid/ 
replied Umslopogaas, still in the same ominous voice. 4 Thou 
shalt stand face i to face witli 1 Umslopogaas, of the biood of 
Cliaka, of the people of the Arnazulu, a captain in tjie regiment 
of the* Nkomabakosi, as many have done before, and l^ow tliy- 

to Inkosi-kaas, as many have done before. Ay, laugh on* 
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laugh on! to-morrow night shall the jackals l&ugh as they 
crimch thy ribs.’ 

When the Lygonani had gone, one of us thought of 
opening the basket lie had brouglit as a proof that Flossie was 
really their prisoner. On lifting the lid it was found to con- 
tain a most lovely specimen of botli bulb and flower of the 
Goya lily, wliich I have already described, in full bioom and 
quite uninjured, and wliat was more anote in Flossie’s childish 
liand written in pencil npon a greasy piece of paper that had 
been used to wrap up some food in:— 

* Dearest Father and Mother/ ran the note,— 1 The 
Masai cauglit us when we were coming home witli the lily. 

I tried to escape but could not. They ldllod Tom : the other 
man ran away. They have not hurt nurse and me, but say 
that they mean to cxcliango us against one of Mr. Quater- 
main’s party. I will have nothing of the sort . Do not let 
anybody give his life for me. Try and attack them at night; ' 
they are going to feast on three bullocks they have stolen and 
killed. I have my pistol, and if no lielp comes by dawn I will 
shoot myself. They shall not kill me. If so, remember me 
always, dearest father and mother. I am very frightened, 
but I trust in God. I dåre not write any more as they are 
beginning to notice. Good-bye.— Flossie/ 

i 

Scrawled across the outside of this was ‘ Love to Mr. Qu&- 
termain. They are going to take up the basket, so he will 
get the lily/ 

When I read those words, written by that brafe little giri 
in an hour of danger sufficiently near and horrible to have 
tumed the brain of a strong man, I own I wept, and once 
more in my Iieart I vowed tliat she sliould not die while my 
life could be given to savo her. 

Then eagerly, quickly, almost fiercely, we t feH to discussing 
the situation. Again I said that I would go, and a£ain Mac- 
kenzie negatived it, and Curtis and Good, likå the true. men 
that they are, vowed that, if I did, they would go with me, 
and die back to back with me, 
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* It is, * I said at last, 1 absolutely necessary that an effort 
of some sort sliould bo made before the moming.’ 

4 Tlien let us attack tliem with what force we can muster, 
and take our chance,* said Sir Henry. 

4 Ay, ay,’ growled Umslopogaas, in Zulu; ‘ spoken like a 
* man, Incubu. Wliat is tliere to be afraid of? Two hundred 
and fifty Masai, forsooth ! IIow maaiy aro we ? The chief 
tliere [Mr. Mackonzie] has twenty men, and thou, Macuma- 
zahn, hast five men, and tliere are also five white men—tliat 
is, tliirty men in all—enough, enough. Listen now, Macu^ 
mazahn, thou wlio art very elever and old in war. What says 
the maid ? Tliose men eat and malte merry ; let it be tlieir 
funeral feast. What said tho dog whom I liope to liew down 
at daybreak ? That hc feared no attack because we were so 
few. Knowest tliou tlio old kraal wliere the men have 
camped ? I saw it this moming; it is thus: 7 and he drew 
an oval on the fioor; ‘ liere is the big ontrance, Biled up with 
thorn bushes, and opening on to a steep rise. Why, Incubu, 
thou and I with axes will hold it against an hundred men 
striving to break out! Look, now ; tlius shall the battie go. 
Just as the liglit begins to gliiit upon the oxen’s horns—not 
before, or it will be too dark, and not later, or they will be 
awakening and perceive us—let Bougwan creep round with 
ten men to the top end of the kraal, wliere the narrow entrance 
is. Let.tliem silently slay tlie sentry tliere so that he makes • 
no sound, and stand ready. Tlien, Incubu, let thee and me and 
one of the Askari—the one with the broad diest—hc is a brave 
man—creep to the wide entrance that is filled with thorn 
bushes, and tliere also slay the sentry, and armed with battlo- 
axes take our stand also one on eacli side of the pathway, and 
one a few paces beyond to deal with such as pass the twain 
at the gate. It is tliere that the rush will coujn^ That 
will leave sixteen men. Let tliese men be divided into two 
parties, withonp of which shalt thou go, Macumazahn, and with 
one the & praying man ” [Mi\ Mackenzie], and, all armed with 
rifles, let them make their way one to the right side of the 
kraal* and one to the left; and when thou, Macumazahn, t 
•lowest like an ox, all shall open fire with the guns upon the 
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sleeping men, being very careful not to bit the' little maid. 
Then shall Bougwan at the far end and liis ten men raise 
tlieir war-cry, and, springing over the wall, put the Masai 
tliere to tlic sword. And it sliall happen tliat, being yet heavy 
with food and sleep, and bewildored by the firing of the guns, 
tlic falling of men, and the spears of Bougwan, tho soldiers 
i Bhall rise and rush liko wild game towards the tliorn-Btopped 
• entrance, and tliere the hullets from either side shall plough 
•through them, and there shall Incubu and tho Askari and I 
\vvait for those wlio break across. Sucli is my plan, Macu- 
rnazalm ; if tliou hast a better, name it.* 

When he had done, I explained to the others sucli portions 
of this sclieme as tliey had failed to understand, and they all 
ioined witli me in expressing the greatest admiration of tlie 
cute and skilful programme de vised by the old Zulu, wlio was 
i ni ieed, in li^s own savage fashion, the finest general I ever 
kne After sorne discussion wc determined to accept tho 
sclier, as it stood, it being the only one possible under tho 
circui ustances, and giving the best chance of success that sucli 
a forlt «n hope would admit of—whicli, however, considering 
the em Jrmous odds and the character of our foc, was not very 
great. 

* Al t, oldlion! 5 1 said to Umslopogaas, 1 tliou lmowest how 
to ]ie in wait as well as how to bite, where to seizo as well as 
where to * hang on.’ 

1 Ay, ay, Macumazahn,’ he answored. ‘ For thirty 
years ha\ r e I been a warrior, and have seen many things. It 
will bo a , good fight. I smell biood—I tejl tliee, I smell 
biood. ’ 


CHAPTEE VI. 

THE NIGHT WEARS ON 
* & 

As may V >e imagined, at the very first sign of a Masai the 
entire po pul&tion of the Mission Station had* sought pefuge 
inside th ,e stout stone wall, and were now to be seen—men, 

' women. ond countless children—huddled up together iri 
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itile groups, and all talki&g at once in riwed tones of tlie 
rwfnlness of Masai manners and customs, and of the fate that 
iliey had to expect if tliose bloodthirsty Bavages succeeded in 
Ugetting over the stone wall. 

Immediately after we had settled upon tlio outlinø of our 
plan of action as suggested by Umslopogaas, Mr. Mackenzie 
sent for four sliarp boys of from twelve to fiftccn years of 
age, and despatclied them to various points wlience they 
V could keep an outlook upon the Masai camp, with orders to 
report from timo to time what was going 011. Otlier lads 
^nd even women were stationed at intervals along tlie wall in 
order to guard against the possibility of surprise. 

After tilis the t^enty men who formed his wliole available 
figliting force were summoned by our host into the squaro 
formed by tlie house, and there, standing by tlie bole of the 
gLeat couifor, lie earnestly addressed tliem and our four Askari. 
Indeed, it formod a very im pressi ve scene—one not likely to 
be forgotten by anybody who witnessed it. Immediately by 
tlie tree stood tlie angular form of Mr. Mackenzie, one arm 
outstretched as he talked, and the otlier restil)g against the 
giant bole, his hat off, and his plain but kindly face clear]y 
betraying tlie anguisli ol* his mind. Next to liim was his poor 
wifo, who, seated on acliair, had lier face bidden in lier liand. 
On the otlier side of lier was Alphonse, looking exceedingly 
imcomfortable, and beliind liim stood tlie three of us, with 
Umslopogaas 1 grim and towering form in the background, 
resting, as usual, on his axe. In front stood and squatted tlie 
group of armed men—some with rilles in tlieir liands, and 
" othors with sporrs aifd sliields—following with eagcr attention 
every word that lell from tlie speaker’s lips. The white light 
of the moon pcering in beneatli the lofty bouglis tlirow a 
strange wild glamour over the scene, wliilst the melancholy 
soughing of the niglit wind passing through the millions of 
pine needles overliead added a sadness of its own to what was 
already a sufFioiontlytiragic occasion. 

• * Men,’ said Mr» Mackenzie, after he had put $11 the 

; ,/feircumstaiices'of the case fully and clearly before them, and 
# explained to them the proposed plan of our forlom hope— 
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1 men, for years I have been a good friend to you,protecting you, 
toacliing you, guarding you and yours from harm, and ye have 
prospered witli me. Ye have seen my child—the Waterlily, 
as ye call her—grow year by year, from tenderest infancy to 
tender ehildliood, and from childhood on towards maidéhhood. 
She has been your cliildren’s playmate, she has helped to tend 
you wlien sick, and ye have loved her.* 

4 We have,’ said a deep voice, ‘ and we will die to save her.' 

1 1 thank you from my heart—I tliank you. Sure am I tliat 
now, in this hour of darkest trouble ; now that her young 
life is like to be cut off by crucl and savage men—who of a 
truth “ know not wliat they do ”—ye will strive your best to 
save her, and to save me and her mother from brokon hearts. 
Tliink, too, of your own wives and ehildren. If she dies, her 
deatli will be folio wed by an attaek upon us liere, and at the 
best, even if we hold our own, your houses and gardens will 
be destro/ed, and your goods and cattle swept away. I am, 
as ye well know, a man of peacc. Never in all tliese years 
have I lifted my band to shed man’s biood; but now*1 say 
strilce, strike, in tlie name of God, Who bade us protect our 
livea and liomcs. Swear to me,’ he went on with added 
fervour— ‘ swear to me tliat wliilst a man of youremains alive 
ye will strive your uttermost with me and with these brave 
wliite men to save the child from a bloody and a cruel death.* 

‘ Say no mbre, my fatlier,’ said the same deep voice, that 
belongcd to a stalwart elder of the Mission; ‘ we swear it. 
May we and o urs die tlie deatli of dogs, and our bonus be 
tlirown to the jackals and tlie kifces, if we break the oatli! It 
is a fcarful tliing to do, my father, so few to strike at so many, 
yet w r ill w r c do it or die in the doing. We swear ! * 

* Ay, tlius say we all,’ cliimed in the others. 

‘ Thus say we all,’ said I. 

‘ It is well,’ went on Mr. Mackenzie. ‘ Ye are true men 
and. not broken reeds to lean on. And now, friends—white and 
black togetlier—let us kneel and offer up our humble supplica-v 
tion to the Throne of Power, praying that He in the hollow 
of Whose band lie all our lives, Who giveth life and giveth 
death, may be pleased to make strong our arms that we may 
prevail in wliat awaits us at the morning’s light.’ 



6$ 


THE N1GHT WEARS OH 

■S 

And he knelt down, an example that we all followed ex- 
cept Umslopogaas, who still stood in the background, grimly 
leaning on Inkosi-kaas. The fierce old Zulu had no gods 
and worshipped nought, unless it were his battle-axe. 

* Oh God of gods ! * began the clergyman, his deep voice, 
tremulous witli emotion, eclioing up in the silence even to 
the leafy roof; ‘ Protector of the oppressed, Refuge of those in 
danger, Guardian of the lielplcss, hear Tliou our prayer! 
Almiglity Fatlier, to Tliee we come in supplication. Hear 
Tliou our prayer ! Behold, one child hast Tliou given us— 
an innocent child, nurtured in Thy knowledge—and now she 
lies beneath the shadow of the sword, in danger of a fearful 
deatli at tlie hånds of savage men. Be witli her now, oh God, 
and comfort her! Save her, oh Heavenly Fatlier ! Oh God 
of battie, Who teachest our liands to war and our fingers to 
fight, in Whose strength are hid the destinies^ of men, be 
Tliou witli us in the hour of strife. Wlien we go forth mto 
the shadow of deatli, make Tliou us strong to conquer. 
Breathe Tliou upon our foes and scatter tliem; turn Thou 
their strength to water, and bring their higli-blown pride to 
nought; compass us about with Thy protection; throw over 
us the shield of Thy power; forget us not now in the hour of 
our sore distress ; help us now that the eruel man would dash 
our littlo ones against the stones ! Hear Tliou our prayer! 
And for tliosc of us wlio, kneeling now on earth in health 
bgfore Tliee, sliall at the sunrise adore Thy Presence on the 
Throne, hear our prayor ! Make tliem clean, oh God ; wash 
away their offences in the biood of the Lamb ; and when their 
spirits pass* oh receive Thou them into the haven of the just. 
Go forth, oh Fatlier, go forth with us into the battie, as with 
the Israelites of old. Oh God of batties, hear Thou our 
prayer!’ 

He ceased, and after a moment’s silence we all rose, and 
then began our preparations in good eamest. As Umslopogaas 
said, it was time*to stop ‘ tallang ’ and get to business. The 
men who were to form each little party were carefully selected, 
and still'more carefully and minutely instructed as to whal 
was to be done. After mueh consideration it was agreed that 
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the ten men led by Good, whose duty it was to stampede the 
camp, were not to carry firearms ; that is, with the exception 
of Good himself, who had a revolver as well as a short sword 
the Masai * sime * wliich I had taken from the body of our 
poor servant who was murdered in the canoe. We feared that 
if they had lirearms the result of three cross-fires carried on 
at once would be tliat some of our own people would be shot; 
besides, it appeared to all of us that the work they had to do 
would hest be carried out with cold steel—especially to Um- 
slopogaas, who was, indeed, a great advocate of cold steel. 
We had with us four Winchester repeating rilles, besides half 
a dozen Martinis. I armed myself with one of the repeaters 
-—my own; an excellent weapon for this kind of work, wliere 
great rapidity of lire is desirable, and litted with ordinary 
flap-sights instead of the eumbersome sliding meekanism 
which they generally have. Mr. Mackenzie took another, and 
the two remaining ones were given to two of his men who ‘ 
understood the use of thern and were noted skots. The, 
Martinis and some rilles of Mr. Mackenzie’s were served out, 
together with a plentiful supply of ammunition, to the other 
natives who were to form the two parties whose duty it was 
to be to open fire from separate sides of the kraal on the 
sleeping Masai, and who were fortunately all more or less 
accustomed to the use of a gun. 

As for Umslopogaas, we know liow lic was armed—with 
an axe. It may be remembered that lic, Sir Henry, and the 
sUongest of the Askari were to hold the tliorn-stopped entrance 
to the kraal against the anticipated rush of men striving to 
escape. Of course, for sucli a purpose as this guns were use- 
less. Therefore Sir Henry and the Askari proceeded to arm 
themselves in like fasilion. It so happened tliat Mr. JVIackenzie 
had in his little store a selection of the very best steel English- 
made liammer-backed axe-heads. Sir Henry selected one of 
these weighing about two and a li alf pounda and very broad 
t in the blade, and the Askari took another a size smaller. 
After Umslopogaas liad put an extra edge on these two 
axe-heads, we fixed them to three feet six helves,' of which 
Mr, Mackenzie fortunately had some in stock, made of a light 
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but exceedingly tough native wood, sometliing like English 
asli, only more springy. Whon two suitable helves had been 
selected with great care and tho ends of tlie hafts notched to 
prevent tlie band from slipping, the axe-lieads were fixed on 
fchem as firmly as possible, and the weapons immersed in a 
bucket of water for half an hour. The result of this was to 
swell tlie wood in the soeket in such a fashion that notliing 
sliort of burning would get it out again. When this important 
matter had been attended to by Umslopogaas, I went into my 
room and proceeded to open a little tin-lined deal case, wliicli 
had not been undone since we left England, and wliicli con- 
tained—wliat do you think ?—nothing more nor less than four 
mail sliirts. 

It had liappened to us three on a previous journeytliat, we 
had made in anotlier part of Africa to owe our lives to iron 
sliirts of native make, and remembering tliis, I liad suggested 
before we started on our present liazardous expedition tliat wø 
sliould have some made to fit us. Tliere was a little difficulty 
about this, as armour-making is pretty well an extinct art, 
but they can do most tliings in the way of steel work in 
Birmingliam if they are put to it and you will pay the priee, 
and tlie end of it was tliat they turned us out the loveliest 
steel sliirts it is possible to see. The workmanship was 
exceedingly fine, the web being composed of tliousands upon 
tliousands of stout but tiny rings of the best steel made. 
Tbese sliirts, or rather steel-sleeved and high-necked jerseys, 
were lined with ventilated wash leatlier, were not bright, but 
browned like tlie^barrel of a gun ; and mine weiglied exactly 
seven pounds and fitted me so well tliat I found I could wear 
it for days next my skin without being cliafed. Sir Henry 
had two, »olie of tlie ordinary make, viz. a jersey with little 
dependent flaps meant to afford some protection to the upper 
part of the tliiglis, and anotlier of his own design fashioned 
011 the patterh of tlie garmentø advertised as ‘ combinations * 
and weighhig twe/ve pounds. This combination sliirt, of whicli 
the seat was made of wash-leatlier, protected the whole body, 
down to £he knees, but was rather more cumbersome, inas- 
much as it had to be laced up the back and, of course, involved 

f % 
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some extra weight. With tliese shirfcs were what looked like 
four brown cloth travelling caps with ear pieces. Each of 
these caps was, liowever, quilted with steel links so as to alford 
a most valuable protection for the head. 

It seems almost laughable to talk of steel shirts in tliese 
days of hullets, against wliich they ara of course quite useless; 
but wliere one has to do with savages, armed with cutting 
weapons such as asscgais or battle-axes, they alford the most 
valuable protection, being, if well made, quite invulnerable to 
them. I liave often thouglit that if only the Englisli Govern¬ 
ment had in our savage wars, and more especially in tlio Zulu 
war, thought lit to serve out light steel shirts, there would be 
many a man alive to-day wlio, as it is, is dcad and forgotten. 

To return : on tlie present occasion we blessed our fore- 
siglit in bringing tliese shirts, and also our good luck, in 
that they lig>d not been stolen by our rascally bearers when 
they ran away with our goods. As Curtis had two, and, after 
considerable deliberation, had made up his mind to wear his 
combination one liimself-—the extra three or four pounds* 
weight being a matter of 110 account to so strong a man, and 
the protection alforded to the tliiglis being a very important 
matter to a fighting man uot armed with a shield of any kind 
—I suggested that he should lend tlie otlicr to Umslopogaas, 
who was to sliare tlie danger and the glory of his post. He 
readily conaented, and called the Zulu, who came bearing Sir 
Henry’s axe, wliicli he had now lixed up to his satisfacticfa, 
with him. When we showed him the steel shirt, and ex- 
* plained to him tliat we wanted him to we^r it, he at lirst 
declined, saying tliat he liad fouglit in his own skih for thirty 
years, and tliat he was not going to bcgin now to fight in an 
iron one. Thereupon I took a heavy spear, and, spreading the 
shirt upon the lloor, drove the spear down upon it with all my 
. strength, the weapon rebounding witliout leaving a mark upon 
the tempered steel. This exhibjtion half converted him ; and 
when I pointed out to him how necessary it was thathe should 
not let any.old-fasliioned prej udices he might possess stand 
in the way of a precaution which might preserve a valuable 
lif© at a time when men were scarce, and also that if he wore 
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this shirt lie might dispense with a shield, and so have both 
hånds free, he yielded at once, and proceeded to invest his 
frame with the * jron skin.’ And indeed, altliough made 
for Sir Henry, it fitted the great Zulu like a skin. The two 
men were almost of a lieight; and, thougli Curtis looked the 
'bigger man, I am inclined to think that the difference was 
more imaginary than real, the faet being tliat, although he 
was plumper and rounder, he was not really bigger, except in 
the arm. Umslopogaas had, eomparatively speaking, thin 
arms, but they were as strong as wire ropes. At any rate, 
wlien they both stood, axe in hånd, invested in the brown 
mail, which clung to their miglity forms like a web garment, 
sliowing the swell of every muscle and the eurve of every line, 
they formed a pair that any ten men might slirink from 
meeting. 

It was now nearly one o’clock in the morn mg, and the 
spies reported tliat, after liaving drunk the biood of the oxen 
.and caten enormous quantities of meat, the Masai were going 
to sleep round their watclifires; but tliat sentries had been 
posted at eacli opening of the kraal. Flossie, they added, was 
sitting not far from the wall in the centre of the western side 
of the kraal, and by her were the nurse and the wliite donkey, 
which was tothered to a peg. Her feet were bound with a 
rope, and warriors were lying about all round her. 

As tliere was absolutely notliing further tliat could be done 
tlioii wc all took some supper, and went to lie down for a 
couple of hours. I could not lielp admiring the way in 
which old Umskjpogaas flung liimself upon the floor, and, 
unmindful of what was lianging over him, inStantly sank into 
a deep sleep. I do not know liow it was with the others, but I 
could not do as mueh. Indeed, as is usual with me on these 
occasions, I am sorry to say that I felt rather frightened; and, 
now that some of the enthusiasm had gone out of me, and I 
began to calmly contemplate what we had undertaken to do, 
truth compéls me io add that I did not like it. We were but 
thirty men all, told, a good many of whom were* no doubt. 
quite uriused to figliting, and we were going to engage two 
hundred and fifty of the fiercest, bravest, and most formidable 
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savages in Africa, wlio, to malte matters worse, were protected 
ty a stone wall. It was, indeed, a mad undertaking, and what 
made it even madder was tlie exceeding improbability of our 
being able to talte up our positions witliout attracting the 
notice of tlie sentries. Of course if we onee did tliat—and 
any sliglit accident, sucli as the cliance discharge of a gun, 
might do it—we were done for, for tlie whoje camp would 
be up in a second, and our only liope lay in a surprise. 

Tlie bed whereon I lay indulging in these uncomfortable 
reflections was near an open wirnlow tliat looked on to the 
verandah, through wliicli came an extraordinary sound of 
groaning and weeping. For a time I could not malte out 
what it was, but at last I got up and, putting my head out of 
the window, stared about. Presently I saw a dim figure 
kneeling on tlie end of the verandah and beating his breast 
—in wliiclrl recognised Alphonse. Not being able to under¬ 
stand his Frencli talk or what on cartli he Avas at, I called to 
him and asked him whatho was doing. 

* Ah, monsieur,’ he sighed, ‘ I do make jfrayer for the 
souls of those wliom I si i all slay to-night.’ 

# * Indeed,’ I said, * then I wish that you would do it a little 
more quietly.’ 

Alphonse retreated, and I lieard no more of his groans. 
And so the time passed, till at length Mr. Mackenzie called 
me in a wliisper through the window, for of course everytliing 
had now to bo done in the most absolute silence. 1 Three 
o’clock,’ he said: ‘ we must begin to move at half-past.’ 

I told liim to come in, and presently he entered, and I am 
bound to say that if it had not been that just tlien I had not 
got a laugli anywliere about me, I should have exploded at 
the sight he presented armed for battie. To begin with, he 
had on a clergyman’s black swallow-taii and a kind of broad- 
rimmed black felt hat, both of whicli he had donned on 
account, he said, of their dartøcolour. In -.his hånd was the 
Winchester repeating rifle w r e had lent him; and - stuck in an 
elastic cricketing belt, like those worn by Eriglish boys, were, 
first, a huge buckliorn-handled carving knife with a guard to 
it, and next a long-barrelled Colt’s revolver, 
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‘Ah, my friend,’ he said, soeing me staring at his belfc. 
* you are looking at my “ carver.” I thought it might come 
in handy if we came to close quarters; it is excellent steel, 
and many is tlie pig I have killed with it.’ 

By this time everybody was up and dressing. I put on 
a ligiit Norfolk 


jacket over qiy 
mail sliirt in 
order to liave a 
pocket handy to 
hold my cart- 
ridges, and lmc- 
klod on my re¬ 
volver. (1 ood 

did tlie same, 
but Bir Henry 
put on nothing 
expept his mail- 
sliirfc, steel-lined 
cap, and a 
pair of ‘ veldfc- 
schoons ’ or soft 
hule shoes, his 
legs being bare 
from tlie'knees 
d»wn. IIis re¬ 
volver he strap- 
ped on round his, 
muldle orthudo 



tlie armoured 
sliirt. 




Meanwhile 

Umslopogaas was mustering the men in the square under the 
hig tree and going the rounds to see tliat eacli was properly 
armed, etc*. At the last moment we made one change. Find. 
ing that two of The men who were to have gone with the firing 
parties knew little or nothing of guns, but were good spears- 
men, we topk away their rifles, supplied them with shielctø 
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and long spears of the Masai pattern, and told them ofif to join 
Curtis, Umslopogaas, and the Askari in holding the wide 
opening; it having become clear to us tliat three men, liow- 
ever brave and strong, were too few for the work. 


CHAFTER VII. 

A SLAUGHTEK GRIM AND GREAT. 

Then tliere was a pause, and we stood there in the cliilly 
silent darkness waiting till the moment came to start. It was, 
perhaps, the most trying time of all—that slow, slow quarter 
of an hour. The minutes seemed to drag along witli leaden 
feet, and the quiet, the solemn liusli, tliat brooded over all— 
big, as it were, witli a coming fate, was most oppressive to 
the spirits. I once remember having to get up before dawn 
to see a hian hanged, and I tlien went through a very simiJar 
set of sensations, only in the present instance my fcelings 
were animated by tliat more vivid and personal element wliich 
naturally appertains rather to the person to be operated on 
than to the most sympatlietic spoctator. The solemn faces 
of tlie men,-well aware that the sliort passage of an hour 
wbuld mean for some, and perhaps all of them, the last great 
passage to the unknown or oblivion; tlio» bated Whispers in 
whicli they spoke ; even Sir Henry’s eontinuous and tliought- 
ful examination of his woodcutter’s axe and the fidgety way 
in wliich Good kept polishing his eyeglass, all told the same 
tale of nerves stretclied pretty nigh to breaking point. Only 
Umslopogaas, leaning as usual upon Inkosi-kaas and taking 
an occasional pinch of snufif, was to all appearance perfectly 
and completely unmoved. Notliing could touch his iron 
nerves. 

4 

The moon went down, fo»' a long wliile she had been 
getting nearer and nearer to the horizon, now she finally 
sank and left the world in darkness save for a faint grey tinge 
vin the ea^em sky that palely lieralded the dawn. 

Mr. Mackenzic stood, watch in liand, his wife clinging to 
his arm and rtriving to stifle her sobs. 
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« Twenty minutes to four,’ he said, 4 it ouglit to be light 
enough to attack at twenty minutes past four. Captain Good 
had better be moving, he will want three or four minutes’ 
start.’ 

Good gave on o final polish to his eyeglass, nodded to us 
in a jocular sort of way—wliich I could not help feeling it 
must liave costjiim something to muster up—and, ever polite, 
took off his steel-lined cap to Mrs. Maekenzie ånd started for 
his position at the head of tlie kraal, to reach which he had 
to make a détour by some patlis known to the natives. 

Just then one of the boys came in and reported tliat 
everybody in the Masai camp, with the exception of the two 
sentries wlio were walking iip and down in front of the 
respective en trances, appeared to be fast asleep. Then the 
rest of us took the road. First came the guide, tlien Sir 
Henry, Umslopogaas, tlie Wakwafi Askari, and ]\Jr. Macken- 
zie’s two mission natives armed with long spears and shields. 

• I fgllowed immediately after with Alphonse and five natives 
all armed with guns, and Mr. Maekenzie brouglit up the rear 
with the six remaining natives. 

The cattle kraal whero the Masai were camped lay at 
the foot of the liill on which the house stood, or, roughly 
speaking, about eight hundred yards from the Mission budd¬ 
ings. The first five hundred yards of this distance we 
traversed t^uietly indeed, but at a good pace; after tliat we 
cråpt forward as silently as a leopard on his prey, gliding like 
ghosts from bush to busli and stone to stone. Wlien I had 
gone a little way*I chanced to look beliind me, and saw the 
redoubtable* Alphonse staggering along with wliitc face and 
trembling knees, and his rifle, which was at full cock, pointed 
direetly at the small of my back. Having halted and care- 
fully put the rifle at 1 safety,’ we started again, and all went 
well till we were within one hundred yards or so of the 
kraal, when his teeth began tQ cliatter in the most aggressive 
way. 

‘ If you doiVt stop that I will kill you,’ I. wliispered 
savagely ; for the idea of having all our lives sacrificed to a 
tootli-di at tering cook was too mueh for me. I Jbe^fan to fear 
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that he would betray us, and heartily wislied we had leffc him 
behind. 

* But, monsieur, I cannot help it,’ he answered, * it is the 
cold.’ 

Hore was a dilemma, but fortunately I devised a plan. In 
the pocket of the coat I had on was a small piece of dirty rag 
that I had used some tirne bofore to clean a gun with. ‘ Put 
this in your mouthy I whisperod again, gi ving him the rag ; 
* and if I liear another sound you are a dead man.’ I knew 
that that would stifle the datter of his teetli. I must have 
looked as if I mcant wliat I said, for he instantly obeyed me, 
and continued his journey in silence. 

Tlien wo cropt on again. 

At last we were with in Hffcy yards of the kraal. Between 
us and it was an open space of sloping grass witli only one 
mimosa l>uqh and a eouple of tussocks of a sort of thistle for 
cover. Wo were still bidden in fairly tinde bush. It was 
beginning to grow liglit. The stars had paled and a snjdy 
gieam played about the east and was refiected on the eartli. 
We could see the outline of the kraal clearly enough, and 
could also mako out the faint glimmer of the dying embers of 
the Masai camp lires. We lialted and watehed, for the sentry 
we knew w*\s posted at the open in g. Presently he appeared, 
a fine tall fdlow, walking idly up and down witliin live, paces 
of tlio thonvstopped entrance. We had hoped to catcli him 
napping, but it was not to he. He soemed particularly wkle 
awake. If we could not kill that man, and kill him silently, 
we wero lord;. There we crouched and watehed him. Pre¬ 
sently Umslopogaas, who was a few pacesahoadofme, turned 
and made a sign, and next second 1 saw him go down on 
his stomach like a snake, and, taking an opportunity wlien the 
sentry’s head was turned, begin to work his way through the 
grass without a sound. 

The unconscious sentry coipmenced to hum a little tune, 
and Umslopogaas crept on. He reached the slielter of the 
mimosa bush unperceived and there waSited. ’ Still the sentry 
walked up and down. Presently he turned and looked over 
the wall in to t the camp. Instantly the human snake who was 



A SLAUGHTER GRIM AND GREAT 


75 


stalking bim glided on ten yards and got beliind one of tlie 
tussocks of the thistle-like plant, reaching it as tlie Elmoran 
tamed again. As lie did so bis eye feli upon tbis pateb of 
thistles, and it seemed to strike bim tbat it did not look quite 
riglit. He advaneed a pace towards it—lialted, yawned, 
stooped down, picked up a little pebble and tbrew it at it. It 
bit IJmslopogaas upon the liead, luckily not upon tlie annour 
sliirt. Had it done so tlie clink would liave betrayod us. 
Luckily, too, tlie sliirt was browned and not brigbt stoel, wliieb 
would certainly liave been detected. Apparently satisfied tliat 
tliere was notbing wrong,lie tben gave over bis investigations 
and contented bimself witli leaning on bis spearand standing 
gazing idly at tbe tuft. For at least tbree minutes did lie 
stand tbus, plunged apparently in a gentie reverie, and tliere 
we lay in tbe last extremity of anxiety, expecting every 
moment tbat we sbould be discovered or tliat soipe untoward 
accident would liappeu. I could hear Alphonse’s teetb going 
* lik*i anytbing on tbe oiled rag, and turning my liead round 
made an awful face at bim. Lut I am bound to state tbat my 
own beart was at mucb tbe same game as tbe Frenchman’s 
castanets, wliilo tbe perspiration was pouring from my body, 
causing tbe washloatber-lined sbirt to stick to me unpleasantly, 
and altogetber I was in tbe pitiable state known by scboolboys 
as a ‘ blue friglit.* 

At lasiT tbe ordeal came to an end. Tbe sen try glanced at 
tlfb east, and appeared to note witli satisfaction tbat bis period 
of du ty was coming to an end—as iruleed it was, once and for 
all—for be rubbød his bands and began to walk again briskly 
to warm bimself. 

The moment bis back was turned tbe long black snake 
glided on again, and reaclied tbe other thistle tuft, wliieb was 
witliin a couple of paces of bis return beat. 

Back came the sentry and strolled right past the tuft, 

utterly unconscious of tbe pre^ience that was croucbing bebind 

it. Had Ile looked down be could scarcely have failed to see, 

but be did not do so. 

• • 

He passed, and then bis hidden enemy erected bimself, 
and witb outstretcbed band followed iri bis tracks. 
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A moment more, and, just as the Elmoran was about to 
turn, the great Zulu made a spring, and in the growing lighi 
we eould see his long lean hånds close round the M&sai’s 
tliroat. Then foliowed a convulsive twining of the* two dark 
bodies, and in another second I saw the Masai’s head bent 
back, and lieard a sharp crack, sofhething like that of a dry 
fcwig snapping, and he feil down upon the ground, his limbs 
movirig spasmodically, ^ * , 

Umslopogaas had put out all liis iron strength and broken 
the warrior’s neck. 

For a moment he knelt upon lus victim, still gripping his 
throat till he was sure that tliere was notliing more to feal 
froift him, and tlien lie rose and beckoned to us to advance, 
which we did on all fours, like a colony of huge apes. On 
reaching the kraal we saw that tiie Masai had still furtlier 
choked this entrance, wliicli was about ten feet wide—no 
doubt in order to guard against attack—by dragging four or 
five tops of mimosa trees up to it. So mueh the better for us, 

I reflected; the more obstruction tliere was the slower would 
they be able to come through. liere we separated ; Mackenzie 
and his party oreeping up under the shadow of the wall to 
the left, while Sir Henry and Umslopogaas took their stations 
one on each side of the tliom fence, the two spearmen and 
the Askari lying down in front of it. I and my men crept on 
up the right side of the kraal, which was about fifty paces long. 

When I was two-tliirds up I halted, and placed my nym 
at distances of four paces from one another, keeping Alphonse 
close to me, however. Tlien I peeped for the first time over 
the wall. It was getting fairly liglit now, and thfc first thing 
I saw was the wliite donkey, exaetly opposite to me, and close 
by it I could make out the pale face of little Flossie, who was 
sitting as the lad had described, some ten paces from the wall. 
Bound her lay many warriors, sleeping. At distances all over 
the surface of the kraal were thp remains of fires, round each 
of which slept some five-and-twenty Masai,-for thepmost part 
gorgeå witb food. Now and then a man would raise himself, 
yawn, and look at the east, which was tuming primrose; 
but none got up. I determined to wøit another five minutes, 
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both to allow tlie light to incrcase, so that wc could make 
better sliooting, and to give Good and his party—of whom 
I could see or liear notliing - every opportunity to make ready. 

The quiet dawn began to tlirow her ever-widening mantie 
Qver plain and forest and river—mighty Kenia, wrapped 
in tlie silenco of eternal snows, looked out across the earth 
—till presently bcam from the unrisen sun lit upon his 
lieaven-kissing crest and purpled it witli biood; the sky above 
grew blue, and tender as a mother’s smile; a bird began to 
pipe his morning song, and a little breeze pStssing through 
the bush sliook down the dewdrops in millions to refresh the 
waking worid. Everywliere was peace and the liappiness of 
arising strengtli, everywliere savo in the heart of cruel man ! 

Suddenly, just as I was nerving myself for the signal, 
having already selected my man on whom I meant to open 
fire—a great fellow sprawling on the ground within three feet 
of little Flossie—Alplionse’s teetli began to cliatter again like 
# thc hoofs of a galloping giraffe, making a great noise in tlie 
silence. The rag had dropped out in the agitation of his mind. 
lnstantly a Masai within three paces of ns woke, and, sitting 
up, gazed about him, looking for tlie causc of the sound. 
Moved beyond myself, I brought the butt-end of my rifle 
down on to the pi t of the Frcnchman's stomacli. This stopped 
his chattering"; but, as lio doubled up, he managed to let off 
his gun in sucli a manner that the bullet passed within an 
incfi of my head. 

Tliere was no need for a signal now. From both sides of 
the kraal brojee ottt a waving line of fire, in wliicli I myself 
joined, managing with a snap shot to knock over my Masai by 
Flossie, just as he was jumping up. Then from the top end 
of the kraal there rang an awful yell, in wliicli I rejoiced to 
recognise Good’s piercing note rising clear and slirill above 
tlie din, and in another second followed sucli a scene as I have 
never seen before lipr sliall agiiin. With an universal howl of 
terror and fury tlje brawny crowd of savages within the kraal 
sprang-to tlieir feet, many of them to fali again beneath our 
well-directed hail of lead before they had moved a yard. For 
a moment they stood undecided, and then heari^g the cries 
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and ourses that rose unceasingly from the top end of thekraai 
and bewildered by the storm of hullets, they as by one impulse 

rushed down towards the 


PLAN 01«’ THE KUA AT, Wil KUE TUE MAS AI 
WE11E XXCAUPKD 




A. Wide outmmw to Krimi, scone of 
Kroatost slaughter. 
li. Small entrawe to Kraal. 

CCC<\ Wall of Xnial. 

J)d. Mr. MftekoH7.ie and six men. 


tliorn-stopped entrance . As 
they went we kept pouring 
our åre with terrible effeet 
into the tUickening mob as 
fast as we eould load. I had 
emptied my repeater of the 
ten shots it contained and 
was just beginning to slip in 
some more when I betliought 
me of little Flossie. Look- 
ing up, I saw that tlie wliite 
donkey was lying kicking, 
having been knocked over 
either by one of otir bullets or 
a Masai spear-thrust. Tlierc 
were no living Masai near, 
but the black nurse was on 
her feet and with a spear cut- 
ting the rope that bound 
Flossie’s feet. Next second 
she ran to the wall of the 
kraal and began to climb over 
it, an example which the little 
giri followed. But Flossie 
was evidertly very stifF and 
crarnped, and could only go 
slowly, and as slie went two 
Masai il yin g down the kraal 
caught siglit of her and ruslied 


AV. Quitrtormain and six mon. 

Ff. Cl ood and ton mon. 

O. Curtis with fourmon. 

II, Spot wliere sent.ry was killed. 
ooo. Watfh flres and slequng Masai. 

•*. Flossie. 

\ 

wall, feil back into the kraal. 


towards her to kill her. The 
first fellow came up just as 
the poor little giri, after a 
desperate effort to climb the 
Up flashed the great spear, 


and as it a bullet from mv ride found its linmp in tlip 
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holder’8 ribs, and over he went like a sliot rabbit. But beliind 
liim was tlie other man, and, alas, I had only tliat one cart- 
ridge in tlie magazine l Flossie had scrambled to her feet anå 
was faring tlie second man, who was advancing wifch raised 
spear. I turned rny head asido and felt sick as death. I could 
ilot bear to see liim stab her. Glaneing up again, to my sur¬ 
prise I saw the Masai’s spear lying on the ground, while tlie 
man liimself was staggering about with botli hånds to his 
head. Suddenly I saw a puff of smolte, procecding apparently 
from Flossie, and tlie man feli down headlong. Then I re- 
membered the Derringer pistol she carried, and saw that slie 
had lired botli barreis of it at liim, thereby saving lier life. In 
anotlier instant she had made an effort, and assisted by tlie 
nurse, who was lying on tlie top, had scrambled over the wall, 
and I laicw tliat she was, comparatively speaking, safe. 

All this takes some time to tell, but I do not suppose tliat 
it took more than fifteen seconds to enact. I soon got the 
magazine of the repeater filled again with cartridges, and once 
more opened fire, not on tlie seething black mass which was 
gatliering at the end of the kraal, but on fugitives who 
bethouglit tliem to climb the wall. I pieked off several of 
tlieso men, moving down towards the end of tlie kraal as I 
did so, and arriving at tlie corncr, or rather the bend of the 
oval, in time t^see, and by means of my rifle to assist in, the 
miglity stru^gle that took place tliere. 

By tliis time some two hundred Masai —allowing that we 
had up to the present accounled for fifty—liad gatliered to- 
gether in front of ilie thorn-stopped en trance, driven thi ther 
by tlie spears of Good’s men, wliom tliey doubtless supposed 
were a largo force inslead of being but ten strong. For some 
reasonit never occurred tothem to try and rush the wall, which 
tliey could have scrambled over with comparative ease ; they 
all made for -the fence, which was really a strongly interwoven 
fortification. With a bound tlrø first warrior went at it, and 
even before he touclied tlie ground on the other side I saw 
Sir Henry’s great*axe swing up and fali with awful force upon 
his feather head-piece, and he sank into the middle of the 
thorns. Then with a yell and a crash they begap to break 
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through as ihey might, and ever as tliey came the great ax£ 
swung and Inkosi-kaas flashed and they feil dead one by one: 
fiach man thus helping to build up a barrier against hil 
fellows. Those who escaped the axes of the pair feli at the 
hånds of the Askari and the two Mission Kaflirs, and those 
who passed scatheless from them were brouglit low by my own 
and Mackenzio’s fire. 

Faster and more furious grew the fighting. Single Masai 
would spring upon the dead bodies of their comrades, and 
engage one or otlier of the axcmen with their long spears ; but, 
thanks chiefly to the mail shirts, tlie result was always the 
same. Presently thero was a great swing of the axe, a crasli- 
ing sound, and anotlicr dead Masai. Tliat is, if the man 
was engaged with Sir Henry. If it was Umslopogaas that 
lie fought with the result indeed would be the same, but 
it would be differently attained. It was but rarely tliat the 
Zulu used the crasliing double-handed stroke ; on the con- 
trary, he did little more tlian tap continually at his adver^ary’s 
head, pecking at it with the pole-axe end of the axe as a wood- 
pecker 1 pecks at rotten wood. Presently a peck would go 
home, and his enemy would drop down with a neat little cir- 
cular hole in his foreliead or skuli, exaetly similar to that wliicli 
a checse-scoop makes in a clieese. He never used the broad 
blade of tlio axe except when hard pressed, 61* when striking 
at a sliield. He told mo afterwards tliat he did not consider it 
sportsmanlike. » 

Good and his mon were quite close by now, and our people 
had to cease firing into the mass for featf of killing some of 
them (as it was, ono of them was slain in this way). Mad and 
desperate with fear, the Masai by a frantic effort burst through 
the tliorn fence and piled-up dead, and, sweeping Curtis, Um¬ 
slopogaas, and the other three before them, broke into the 
open. And now it was tliat we began to lose men fast. Down 
went our poor Askari who was armed with the axe, a great 
spear standing out a foot behind his bac!\; arid before long 

1 As 1 think I have alrcady said, one of Umslopogaas’s, Zulu names 
Was the ‘ Woodpecker.’ I could never make out why he was called so 
un til I saw him in action with Inkosi-kaas, when I at once recognised 
the resemblance.—A. Q. 
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the two spearsmen wlio liad stood with him went down too, 
åying fighting like tigers; and others of our party sliared 
tlieir fate. For a moment I feared tlio figlit was lost— 
certainly it trembled in tlie balance. I sliouted to my men to 
cast down their rifles, and to tako spears and tlirow them¬ 
selves into tlie méléc. Tliey obeyed, tlieir biood being now 
thoroughly up, .and Mr. Mackenzio’s people foliowed their 
cxample. 

This move had a momentary good result, but still tlie fight 
liung in tlie balance. 

Our people fouglit magnificently, hurling themselves upon 
tlie dark mass of Elmoran, liewing, tlirusting, slaying, and 
being slain. And ever above tlie din rose Good’s awful yell 
of encouragement as bo plunged to wherever tlie fight was 
tliickest; and ever, witli an almost macliine-liko regularity, 
tlie two axes rose and feli, carrying deatli and disablement at 
every stroke. But I could. see that tlie strain was beginning 
to £oll upon Sir Henry, who was bloeding from soveral flesli 
wounds : his breatli was coming in gasps, and tlie veins stood 
out on his foreliead like blue and knotted cords. Even Um- 
slopogåas, man of iron that he was, was hard pressed. I 
noticed tliat ho had given up * woodpecking, , and was now 
using the broad blade of Inkosi-kaas, ‘ browning * his enemy 
wherever he d&uld hit him, instead of drilling scientific holes in 
his head. 'I myself did not go into the méléc , but hovered 
outsidc like the swift 4 back ’ in a football scrimmage, putting a 
bullet through a Masai whcnover I got a chance. I was moro 
uso so. I firod forty-nine cartridges that morning, and I did 
not miss many sliots. 

Presently, do as we would, the beam of the balance began 
to rise against us. We had not more than fifteen or sixteen 
effectives left now, and the Masai had at least fifty. Of course 
if they had kept their lieads, and shåken themselves togetlier, 
they could soon have made ajl end of the matter; but that is 
just what they djxfnot do, not having yet recovered from their 
start, and soir/e of them having actually fled from their 
sleeping-places without their weapons. Still by now many 
individuals were fighting with their normal courage and 

a 
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discretion, and tliis alone was sufficient to defeat us. To 
make matters worse just tlien, wlien Mackenzie’s rifle was 
empty, a brawny savage armed witli a 1 sime,’ or sword, made 
a rusli for liim. The clergyman Ilung down liis gun, and 
drawing liis buge carver from his elastic belt (his revolver 
had dropped out in the fight), they closed in desperate struggle. 
Presently, locked in a close embrace, missionary and Masai 
rolied on to the ground beliind the wall, and for some time I, 
being amply occupied with my own affairs, and in keeping my 
skin from being pricked, remained in ignorance of his fate or 
how the duel had ended. 

To and fro surged the fight, slowly turning round like the 
vortex of a human Whirlpool, and the matter began to look very 
bad for us. Just tlien, howevor, a fortunato thing happenod. 
IJmslopogaas, eifcher by accident or design, broke out of the 
ring and engaged a warrior at some few paces from it. As lie 
did so, anotlier man ran up and struck him with all his force 
between the shouldors with his great spear, which, falling on . 
tlio tough stcel sliirt, failed to piercc it and rebounded. For 
a moment the man stared aghast—protcctivo armour being 
unknown among tlicso tribes—and tlien lie yelled out at the 
top of his voice— 

1 They ara dcvils — bcivitchcd, bcwitchcd l ’ And seized by 
a sudden paCnic, lie tlirew down his spear, and^began to fly. 

1 cut sliort his career with a bullet, and IJmslopogaas brained 
his man, and tlien the panic sprcad to the others. 

‘ Bcivitchcd, bcivitchcd ! 1 they cried, and tried to escape 
in every direction, utterly demoralised and, broken-spirited, 
for the most part even throwing down their sliields and 
spcars. 

On the last scene of that dreadful fight I need not dwell. 
It was a slaugliter great and grim, in which no quarter w T as 
asked or givon. One incident, however, is worth detailing. 
Just as I was hoping that it w T as all done witli, suddenly from 
under a lieap of slain wliere lie had befen hiding, an un- 
wounded warrior sprang up, and, clearing tlié piles of dying 
and dead like an antelope, sped like the wind up the* kraal 
towards the spot where I was standing at the moment. Buf 
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A SLfiUGHTER GRIM AND GkEAT 

hø was n.ot alone, for Umslopogaas came gliding on liis tracks 
witli the pcculiar swallow-like motion for wliicli lie was noted, 
and as they neared me I recogniscd in tlio Masai thø licrald 
of tlio previous niglit. Finding that, run as lic would, liis 
pursuer was gaining on liirn, tlie man haltod and turned 
round to give battie. Umslopogaas also pulled up. 

* Ali, ah,’ lie*cried, in inockery, to tlie Elmoran, ‘ itis tliou 
wliomItalkødwithlastnight—thøLygonani! tlieHerald! tlie 
capturer of little girl^-lie wlio would kill a little giri! And 
thou didst liope to stand man to rnan and face to face witli 
Umslopogaas, an Induna of tlie tribe of the Maquilisini, of tlie 
people of the Amazulu ? Behold, thy prayer is granted! And 
I did swear to hew tliee limb from limb, thou insolent dog. 
Behold, I will do it oven now! ’ 

The Masai ground his teeth with fury, and cli arged at 
the Zulu with his spear. As lie came, Umslopo*gaas deftly 
stepped asido, and, swinging Inkosi-kaas high above his head 
with botli liands, brouglit the broad blade down with such 
fearful force from beliind upon the Masai’s shoulder just wlierø 
tlie neck is set in to tlio frame, that its razor edge sliore right 
through bone and flesh and muscle, almost severing the head 
and one arm from the body. 

* Oa J ’ ejaculated Umslopogaas, eontemplating the corpse 
of his foe ; ‘Jr li ave kept my word. It was a good stroke.’ 


CHAPTER VIII. 


ALPHONSE EXPLAINS. 


And so the fight was ended. On turning from the sliocking 
scene it suddenly struck me tliat I had seen notliing of 
Alplionse since the moment, some twenty minutøs before— 
for tliougli this figlitf has taken a long whilo to describe, it 
lid not take long Jn reality—wlien I had been forced to hit 
iiim in thø wind with the result of nearly getting myself shot. 
f earing tliat the poor little man had perished in the battie, I 
began to hunt about among the dead for his body, but, not 
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being able eitlier to see or liear anytliing of it, I concluded 
tlmt lie must have survived, and walked down tlic sido of tlie 
kraal wherc wo had Srsttaken ourstand\ callingkim byname. 
Now some fiftecn paces back from tho kraal wall stood a 
very ancient tree of tlic banyan species. So ancient was it. 
tliat all the inside had in tlie course of ages decayed away, 
leaving nothing but a shell of bark. 

‘Alplionse,’ I called, as I walked down the wall, ‘Alplionse I 

* Oui, monsieur,’ answered a voice. 4 Hore am I.* 

I looked round but could see nobody. 4 Where ? ’ I cried. 

4 Here am I, monsieur, in the tree.’ 

I looked, and therc, peering out of a hole in the trunk ol' 
the banyan about five feet from the gromid, I saw a pale face 
and a pair of largo mustachios, one clipped sliort and tho 
otlier as lamentably out of curl as the tail of a newly whipped 
pug. Then, for the first time, I realised what I had suspected 
before—namely, tliat Alplionse was an arrant coward. I walked 
up to him. ‘ Come out of tliat hole,’ I said. 

1 Is it finished, monsieur ? * lie asked anxiously; 4 quito 
fmished ? Ali, the horrors I have undergone, and tlie prayers 
I have uttered! ’ 

4 Come out, you little wrctch,’ I said, for I did not fcel 
amiable ; 4 it is all over.’ 

4 So, monsieur, tlicn my prayers have piævailed ? I 
emerge,’ and lie did. 

As we were walking down togetlier to join the otliers, wlio 
wero gatliered in a group by the wide en trance to the kraal, 
wliicli now rcscmbled a veritable cliamcl-liouso*, a Masai, wlio 
had escaped so far and been hiding under a bush, suddenly 
sprang up and cliarged furiously at us. Off went Alplionse 
witli a howl of terror, and after him flew the Masai, bent upon 
doing some execution before lie died. He soon overtook tho 
poor little Frencliman, and would have finished him then and 
tliere had I not, just as Alplionse made aflast agonised double 
in the vain liope of avoiding the yard of stell that was flashing 
in his immediate rear, managed to plant a bullet between tho 
Elmoran’s broad shoulders, wliich brouglit matters to a satis- 
factory conclusion so far as the Frenchman was concemed. 
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But just tlien lie tripped and feli flat, and tlio body of the 
Masai feil riglit on tlie top of lam, moving convulsively in tlio 
deatli struggle. Thereupon tliere arose sucli a series of 
piercing howla tliat I concludcd that befare hedied the savage 
must have managed to stab poor Alphonse. I ran up in a 
liurry and pulled tlie Masai off, and tliero beneatli liim lay 
Alphonse covered with biood and jerking liimself about likc a 
galvanised frog. * Poor fellow ! tliouglit I, lie is dono for, and 
knecling down by him I began to scurch for liis wound as 
well as liis struggles would allow. 

* Oli, tlie hole iirniy back! ’ lie y elled. 4 1 am murdcred. 

I am dead. Oh, Annette ! ’ 

I scarched again, but could sco 110 wound. Tlien the 
trutli dawned on me—tlio man was friglitened, not liurt. 

4 Get up ! ’ I sliouted, 4 get up. Aren’t you ashamed of 
yoursclf? You are not touclied.' 

Thereupon lio rose, not a penny tlio worse. 4 But, 
monsieur, I tliouglit I was,’ lio said apologetically; 4 1 did 
■ noUknow tliat I liad conquered.* Tlien, giving the body of 
the Masai a kick, he ejaculated triumphantly, 4 Ah, dog of a 
black savage, tliou art dead; wliat victory! * 

Tlioroughly disgusted, I left Alphonse to look after him- 
self, wliicli he did by following me like a shadow, and procceded 
to join the otliprs by the large entrance. The first thing tliat 
I saw was l^&ckenzio, seated on a stone with a handkerchief 
twisted round liis tliigli, from wliicli he was blceding freely, 
hating, indeed, received a spear-thrust that passed right 
through it, and still liolding in his liand his favourite carving- 
knifo now bpnt tiearly double, from wliicli I gathered that 
he had been.successful in his rough and tumble with the 
Elmoran. 

4 Ah, Quatermain! ’ lio sang out in a trcmbling, excited 
voice, 4 so we have conquered ; but it is a sorry siglit, a sorry 
sight; ’ and then breaking into broad Scotcli and glancing at 
the bent knife in /hid liand, 4 It faslies me sair to liae bent my 
best carver on tfie breast-bane of a savage,’ and he laughed 
hysterically, Poor fellow, what between his wound and the 
killing excitemept ]xo had undergone his nerves wejre xuucb 
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shaken, and no wondcr! Ifc is hard upon a man of peace and 
kindly heart to be called upon to join in such a gruesome 
business. But there, fate puts us sometimes into very ironical 
positions! 

At the kraal entrance tlie scene was a strange one. The 
slaughtor was over*by now, and the wounded men had been 
put out of their pain, for no quarter had been given. The 
busli-closed entrance was trampled flat, and in placo of buslies 
it was filled with the bodies of dead men. Dcad men, every- 
wliero dead men—tliey lay about in knots, tliey were flung 
by ones and twos in every position upon the open spaces, for 
all tlio world liko the people on the grass in one of the London 
parks on a particularly hot Sunday in August. In front of 
this entrance, on a space which had been cleared of dead and 
of the shields and spears which were scattercd in all directions 
as they had fallen or been thrown from the hånds of their 
. owncrs, stood and lay tlie survivors of tho awful strugglc, and 
at their feet were four wounded men. We had gone into the 
fight thirty strong, and of the tliirty but fifteen remained alive, 
and five of tliem (including Mr. Mackenzie) were wounded, 
two mortaHy. Of thoso who held the entrance, Curtis and the 
Zulu alone remained. Good had lost five men ldlled, I had 
lost two ldlled, and Mackenzie no less than five out of the six 
with him. As for the survivors tliey were, with the exception 
of myself who had nevor como to close quarters, r^d from head 
to foot—Sir Henry’s armour might have been painted tliat 
colour—and utterly exhausted, except Umslopogaas, wlio,' as 
he grimly stood on a little mound above a lieap of dead, 
leaning as usual upon his axe, did not soen! particularly dis- 
fcressed, although the skin over tho hole in his høad palpitated 
violently. 

‘ Ah, Macumazalm ! 1 lio said to ihc as I limped up, feéling 
very sick, 4 1 told tlioe tliat it would be a good fight, and it 
has.. Never have I seen a better, or one. more bravely fought. 
As for tilis iron shirt, surely it is 44 tagatn’’ ‘ [bewijiched]; no* 
thing.could pierce it. Had it not been fog the garment I 
should have been there ,* and he nodded towards the great pile 
of dead men beneath him,. 
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‘ I give it tlieo ; tliou art a gallant man,’ said Sir Henry, 
briefly. 

‘ Koos! 1 answered tho Zulu, deeply pleased botli at the 
gift and tlie compliment. * Tliou, too, Incubu, didst bear 
tliyself as a man, but I must givo theo some lessons with tlio 
uxe; tliou dost wasto tliy strengtli.’ 

Just then Mackenzic asked about Flossie, and wo were all 
greatly relieved when one of tlie men said lie had seen her 
flying towards tlie liouse with tlie nurse. Then bearing such 
of tlie wounded as could be moved at tho moment with us, we 
slowly made oiir way towards tho Mission-liouso, spent with 
toil and bloodshed, but with tho glorious senso of victory 
against ovcrwliohning odds glowing in our liearts. We had 
saved tlie life of tho little maid, and tauglit tlie Masai of tlioso 
parts a lesson that they will not forget for ten ycars—but at 
wliat a cost! 

Painfully wo made our way up tho hiil wliicli, but a littlo 
.more than an liour before, we had desconded under such 
difforont circumstances. At tho gate of tlie wall stood Mrs. 
Mackenzio waiting for us. When lier oyes feli upon us, how- 
ever, slio shrieked out, and covered lier faco with her liands, 
erying, * Horrible, horrible ! ’ Nor werc her fears allayed 
when sho discovered lier worthy husband being borne upon 
an improvisecjF stretchcr ; but hor doubts as to the naturo of 
his injury were soon set at rest. Tlien wlicn in a few brief 
words I had told her the upshot of tho struggle (of wliicli 
Flossie, who had arrived in safety, had been ablo to explain 
soinothing) slie came up to mo and solemnly kissed mo 011 the 
forelicad. 

4 God bless'you all, Mr. Quatermain ; you have saved my 
cliild’s life,’ sho s? 1 id simply. 

Tlien wo went in and got our clothes ofT and doctored our 
wounds; I am glad to*say I had none, and Sir Hen ry’s and 
Good’s were, thanks/to tlioso •invaluablo chain shirts, of a 
comparatively karjnless nature, and to be dealt with by means 
of a few # stitches and sticking-plaster. Mackenzie’s,.however, 
was serious, thougli fortunately the spear had not severed any 
large artery. After that we had a bath, and what a luxury 
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it was! and liaving clad ourselves in ordinary clotlies, pro- 
ceeded to tlie dining-room, whcre breakfast was set as usual. 
It was curious sitting down tliere, drinking tea and eating 
toast in an ordinary nineioonth-century sort of a way just as 
tliough wc liad not employed the early hours in a regular 
primitive iiand-to-liand middle-ages kind of struggle. As 
Good said, tho whole tliing seomed more as though onc had 
had a bad niglitmare just beforo being calied, tlian as a deed 
done. Wlicn we were finisliing our breakfast the door opened, 
and in came littlo Flossie, very pale and tottery, but quite 
unliurt. Slio kisscd us all and thanked us. I congratulatcd 
her on tho prcsence of mind slio had sliown in sliooting the 
Masai with her Derringer pistol, and thereby saving lier own 
life. 

‘ Oh, don’t talk of it! ’ she said, beginning to cry hysteri- 
cally; 4 1 sliall nevcr forgct his face as lie went turning round 
and round, never—I can see it now.’ 

^ I advised her to go to bed and get some slecp, wliich she, 
did, and awoke in the evening quite recovered, so far as her 
strengtli was concerned. It struck me as an odd thing that a 
giri wlio could find the nerve to slioot a liuge black ruffian 
rusliing to kill lier with a spear sliould have been so affectcd 
at the thouglit of it afterwards; but it is, after all, character- 
istic of tlie sex. Poor Flossie ! I fear that'lier nerves will 
not get over that night in the Masai camp for many a long 
year. She told mo afterwards tliat it was the suspense that 
was so awful, liaving to sit tliere liour after liour through the 
livclong night utterly ignorant as to whetlier or no any attempt 
was to be made to rescue her. She said tliat* on tlie whole 
slio did not expcct it, knowing liow few tliere ^ere of us, and 
liow many of the Masai—wlio, by the way, came continually 
to stare at her, most of them nevcr liaving seen a wliite person 
before, and håndled her arms and hak with their filthy paws. 
She said also that she had made up her^nipd tliat if she saw 
no .signs of succour by the time the first ravs .of the rising sun 
rdgfchcd the kraal she' would kill hersfelf with the pistol, for 
thP nurse had heard the Lygonani say that they were to be 
tortured to death as soon as the sun was up if one of the 
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white men did not come in tlieir place. It was an awful 
resolution to liave to take, but she meant to act on it, and I 
have little doubt but wliat slie would have done so. Althougli 
she was at an age when in England giris are in tlie sclioolroom 
and come down to dessert, this * child of tho wilderness * 
had more courage, discretion, and power of mind than many 
a woman of mature ago nurtured in idleness and luxury, witli 
minds carefully dilitted and educated out of any originality or 
self-rcsource that nature may have endowed thom witli. 

Wlien breakfast was over we all turned in and had a good 
sleep, only getting up in time for dinnor; after wliich meal 
we oncc more adjourned, together witli. all the available 
population—men, women, youths, and giris- -to tlie scene of 
the morning’s slaugliter, our object being to bury our own 
dead and get rid of tlie Masai by flinging thom into tlie Tana 
Kiver, whicli ran witliin fifty yards of the kraal. O11 reacliing 
tho spot we disturbed tliousands upon tliousands of vultures 
and a sort of brown bush eagle, which had been flocking to 
*the feast from miles and miles away. s Often have I watched 
tlicse great and repulsivo birds, and mirvelled at the extra- 
ordinary speed witli which tliey arrive on a scene of slaugliter. 
A buck fails to your rifie, and witliin a minute high in the 
blue etlier appears a speck that gradually grows into a vulture, 


tlien another. and another. I have lieard many theories 
advanced to account for tlie wonderful power of perception 
nature has given tliese birds. My own, founded on a good 
deal of observation, is that tho vultures, gifted as tliey are 
witli powers of sivilt greater than those given by tho most 
powerful glass, quarter out the heavens among themselves, 
and hanging in mid-air at a vast height—probably from two 
to three miles above the earth—keep watcli, each of tliem, 


over an enormous stretch of country. Presently one of them 
spies food, and instanttø begins to sink towards it. Thereon 
his next neighbour ii^/he airy heights sailing leisurely through 
the blue gulf, at ^distance perhaps of some miles, follows his 
example, knowing that food has been sighted. Down he goes, 
and all 'the vultures within sight of him follow after, and so 
do all those in sight of them. In this way the vultures for 
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twenty miles round can be summoned to tlie fcasfc in a fe 

minutes. 

We buried our dead in solemn silenco, Good being selectca 
to read tho Burial Service over them (in tlie absence of Mr. 
Mackenzio, confined to bed), as lie was generally allowed to 
possess tlie best voice and most impressive manner. It ivas 
melancholy in tbe extremo, but, as Good said, it miglit liavo 
been worso, for we miglit liave bad * toHbury ourselves.’ I 
pointed out that this would have been a difficuit feat, but I 
knew wliat lie meant. 

Next we set to work to load an ox-wagon which had been 
brouglit round from tlie Mission witli the dead bodies of tho 
Masai, having first collectcd the spears, shields, and other 
arms. We loaded tho wagon five times, about fiffcy bodies 
to tho load, and emptied it into tho Tana. From this it was 
evident that very few of the Masai eould have escaped. The 
crocodiles must havo been well fed that niglit. One of tho 
last bodies we pieked up was tliat of the sentry at the upper 
end. I asked Good liow he managed to kill him, and I10' told 
me that lie liad crept up mucli as Umslopogaas had done, and 
stabbed him witli his s word. He groaned a good deal, but 
fortunately nobody lieard him. As Good said, it was a horrible 
tliing to have to do, and most unpleasantly like cold-blooded 
mur der. 

And {50 witli the last body tliat floated away down tho 
eurrent of tho Taua ended tho incident of our attack on tho 
Masai camp. The spears and shields and other armswe took 
up to the Mission, where tliey filled an outlioyse. Ono incident, 
liowover, I must not forget to mention. As we were returning 
from perfonning the obscquics of our Masai friends we passed 
tlie liollow treo where Alplionse had secreted liimself in the 
morning. It so liappcned tliat tho little man liimself was 
witli us assisting in our unpleasant tq$k witli a far better will 
than he had sliown where live JÆasai weir$ concemed. Indeed, 
for eacli body that he håndled he found an appropriate sarcasm. 
Alphonse throwing dead Masai into the Tana was a very 
differerit creature from Alphonse flying for dear life from the 
speat of a live Masai, He was quite merry and gay, he 
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clapped his bands and warbled snatclies of French songs as 
thcgrim dead warriors went ‘splnsh 9 into the rnnning watcvs 
to carry a message of deatli and dofiance to their kindrod a 
hundred miles below. I11 short, thinking that li© wanied 
taking down a peg, I suggested liolding a eourt-martial on 
liim for liis conduct in tlie morning. 

Accordingly wo brouglit liim to tlie treo wlicre lie liad 
bidden, and proceod#d to sit in judgment on him, Sir Henry 
explaining to him in tlio very best Frencli the unheard-of 
cowardico and enormity of his conduct, more cspecially in 
letting tlie oiled rag out of his moutli, whereby lio nearly 
aroused the Masai camp witli tectli-chattering and brouglit 
about tlie failure of our plans : ending up witli a request for 
an explanation. 

li ut if wc expected to find Alphonsc at a loss and put him 
to open shame we were destined to be disappointed. Hc bowed 
and scraped and smiled, and acknowledged tliat hife conduct 
might at lirst blusli appear strangc, but really it was not, inas- 
fliuch as his teetli were chattering not from fear—oli, dcar no! 
oh, certainly not! lie marvcllod how the ‘ messieurs ’ could 
fcliink of such a tliing—but from the chili air of the morning. 
As for tlio rag, if monsieur could have but tasted its evil 
flavour, being compounded indeed of a mixture of stale paraffin 
oil, grease, and ganpowder, monsieur himself would have spat 
it out. But h^did nothing of the sort; lie detennined to keep 
it tliere till, alasl his stomacli ‘ revolted,’ and the rag was 
ejectCd in an access of involuntary sickness. 

‘ And what have you to say about getting into the liollow 
treo ? 9 asked Sif Ilenry, keeping his countenance witli 
difficulty. 

4 But, monsieur, tlio explanation is easy; oh, most easy l 
it was tlius : I stood tliere by the kraal wall, and the little grey 
monsieur hit me in the stomacli so that my rifle exploded, and 
tlie battle began. I T^Kched whilst recovering myself from 
monsieurs cr.uel blow; then, messieurs, I felt the heroic biood 
of my grandfatherWl.up in my veins. The sight made me 
mad. I.ground my teeth ! Fire flashed from my éyes ! I* 
shouted “ En avant ! ” and longed to slay. Before my eyes 
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tlierc roso a vision of my lieroic grandfather! In sliort, I wat 
mad! I was a warrior indced! But then in my heart I hearc 
a small voice : “ Alphonse,” said the voi'ce, 44 restrain thyself 
Alphonse ! Give not way to this evil passion! These men, 
fchougli black, are brotliers ! And thou wouldst slay tliem \ 
Cruel Alphonse ! ” The voice was riglit. I knew it; I wa^ 
about to perpetratethe most horrible crueltics : towound! tc 
massacre ! to tear lirnb from limb! AndJmw restrain myself' 
I looked round; I saw the tree, I perceived the hole. “ Entomt 
thyself,” said the voice, ‘"and hold on tiglit I Thou wilt tlius 
overeome tcmptation by main force ! ” It was bitter, just wlier 
tlio biood of my lieroic grandfather boiled most ficrcoly;; 
but I obeycd! I dragged my unwilling feet along; I en- 
tombed myself! Through the hole I watclied the battie ! I 
shouted curses and defiance 011 the foe ! I noted tliem fali 
with satisfaction ! Why not ? I had not robbed tliem of 
tlieir lives. Tlieir gore was not upon my liead. The biood 
of my heroic-* 

4 Oh, get along with you, you little cur! ’ brokc out Si* 
Henry, with a slioi^of laugliter, and giving Alphonse a good 
kick wliicli sent liim flying off with a rueful face. 

In the evening I had an interview with Mr. Macltenzio, 
wlio was suffering a good deal from his wounds, whicli Good, 
wlio was a skilful tliougli unqualiiied doctor, was treating liim 
for. He toldme that this occurrence had taughii him a lesson,' 
and tliat, if lie rccovercd safely, lie nieant to hånd over the 
Mission to a youngerman, who was alrcady 011 his road tujoin 
him in his work, and return to England. 

4 You see, Quatermain,’ he said, 4 1 made up my mind to 
it, this very morning, wlien we were creeging down upon 
those benighted savages. If we live through this and rescue 
Flossie alive,’ I said to myself, 1 1 will go home to England ; 
I have had enough of savages. Well, I did not think that we 
should live through it at the time ; Lt£ thanks be to God and 
you four, we have lived through it, and I mean to stick to my 
resolution, lest a worse thing befall us. * Another such time 
would kill my poor wife. And besides, Quatermain,. between 
vou a#d me, I øm well off; it is thirty thousand pounds I am 
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WOrth to-day, and every farthing of it made by honest trade 
and savings in the bank at Zanzibar, for li ving liere costs me 
next to notliing. So tliough it will be hard to leave this 
place, whicli I have made to blossom lilce a rose in the 
wildorness, and harder still to leave the people I have taught, 
I sliall go.’ 

‘ I congratulate you on your decision,’ answered I, ‘ for 
two reasons. The first is, that you owe a duty to your wife 
and daugliter, and more espccially to tlio latter, who sliould 
receive some cducation and mix with giris of her own race, 
otlierwise she will grow up wild, shunning her kind. The 
otlier is, tliat as sure as I am standing liere, sooner or later 
tlie Masai will try to avenge the slaughter inflicted on them 
to-day. Two or three men are sure to liavo escaped in the 
confusion who will carry the story back to tlieir people, and 
the result will be tliat a great expedition will one dåy be sent 
against you. It miglit be dclayed for a year, but sooner or 
rater »it will come. Tlierefore, if only for that reason, I 
sliould go. When onco tliey have leamt tliat you aro no 
longer liere tliey may perhaps leave the place alone.’ 1 

‘ You are quite right,’ answered the clergyman. * I will 
turn my back upon this place in a montli. But it will be a 
wrcncli, it will b« a wrencli.’ 


CHAPTEE IX. 

INTO TIII 2 UNKNOWN. 

A week liad passed, and we all sat at supper one niglit in the 
Mission dining-room, feeling very inucli depressedin spirits, for 
the reason that we were going to say good-byo to our kind 
friends, the Mackenzies^ and depart upon our way at d(iwn 
on the morrow. Not^ing more had been seen or heard of 
the Masai, and sa^je for a spear or two which had been over- 

1 By a sad coincidence? sinco the above was written by Mr. Quater^ 
main, the* Masai have, in April 1886, massacred a missionary and his 
wife—Mr. and Mrs. Houghton—-on this very Tana Hiver, and at the 
Bpot described. These are, 1 believe, the first white people who are 
wiown to have fallen victims to this eruel tribe.— Editob. 
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looked and was rusting in the grass, and a few empty car- 
tridges where we had stood outside the wall, it would have 
been difficult to tell tliat the old cattle kraal at the foot of the 
slope had been the scene of so desperate a struggle. Mac- 
kenzie was, tlianks cliiefiy to his being so temperate a man, 
rapidly recovering from his wound, and could get about on a 
pair of erutehes; and as for the other w^unded men, ono had 
died of gangrene, and the rest were in a fair way to recovery. 
Mr. Mackenzie’s caravan of men had also retumed from the 
cottst, so tliat the station was now amply garrisoned. 

Under tliese circumstances wc concluded, warm and press- 
ing as were the invitations for us to stay, tliat it was time to 
move on, first to Mount Kenia, and thence into the unknown 
in search of tlie mysterious wliito race wliicli we had set our 
hearts on discovering. This time we were going to progress 
by means« of the liumble but useful donkey, of which we had 
collected no less tlian a dozen, to carry our goods and cliattels, 
and, if necessary, ourselves. We had now but two Wakwafis 
left for servants, and found it quite impossible to get other 
natives to venture with us into tlio unknown parts we pro¬ 
posed to explore—and small blame to tliem. After all, as 
Mr. Mackenzie said, it was odd tliat three men, eacli of whom 
possessod many of tliose things tliat are s\ipposed to make 
life worth living—health, sufficient means, and position, &c. 
—sliould of tlieir own pleasure start out upon a wild-goose 
cliase, from which the chances -were tliey never would return. 
But then that is wliat Englishmen are, adventurers to the 
backbono; and all our magnificent mustfcr-roll of colonies, 
each of which will in time become a great nation, testify to 
the extraordinary value of the spirit of adventure which at 
first siglit looks liko a mild form of lunacy. ‘ Adventurer ’— 
he wlio goes out to moet whatever may come. Well, that is 
wliat we all do in the world ono way^r another, and, speak- 
■ ing for myself, I am proud of tlio title, because it implies a 
brave lieart and a trust in Providence. Bbsides, when many 
and many a noted Cræsus, at whose féet the people worsliip, 
and many and many a time-serving and word-coining poli- 
tician are forgotten, the names of those gtand-hearted old 
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adventurers wlio liave made England what she is, will be 
remembered and taught witli love and pride to little children 
wbose unshaped spirits yet slumber in tlie womb of eenturies 
to be. Not that we three can expect to be numbered with sucli 
as these, yet have we done sometliing—enough, perhaps, to 
throw a garment over tlie nakedness of our folly. 

That evening, wliilst we wero sitting on tho verandali, 
smoking a pipe before turning in, wlio sliould come up to us 
but Alphonse, and, with a magnificent bow, announco his 
wisli for an interview. Bcing requcsted to ‘fire away/ lio 
explained at some lengtli that hc was anxious to attacli liim- 
sclf to our party—a statement that astonished me not a little, 
knowing what a coward tlie littlo man was. The reason, 
however, soon appeared. Mr. Mackenzie was going down to 
tho eoast, and tlience on to England. Now, if lie went down 
country, Alphonse was persuaded that lie would Ue seized, 
extradited, sent to France, and to penal servitude. This was 
tl;e idea that hauntedhim, as King Cliarles’s head haunted Mr. 
Dick, and lie brooded over it till his imagination exaggerated 
the danger ten times. As a matter of faet, tlie probability is 
that his offence against the laws of his country had long ago 
been forgotten, and that ho would have been allowed to pass 
unmolested anywhere except in France ; but lie could not be 
got to see this. é Constitutional coward as the little man was, 
be infinitely preferred to face the certain liardsliips and great 
risks $nd dangers of sucli an expedition as ours, than to 
expose liimself, notwitlistanding his intenso longing for his 
liative land, to the possiblc serutiny of a police officer—wliicli 
is after all only another exemplification of the trutli that, to 
tlie majority of mSn, a far-off foresoen danger,‘however shadowy, 
is mucli more terrible than the most serious present emergency. 
After listening to what he had to say, we consulted among 
ourselves, and finally agrged, with Mr. Maekenzie’s knowlodge 
and cpnsent, to accept his offer. To begin with, we wero very 
sliort-handed, and Aiphonso was a quick, active fellow, wlio 
could turn his liand to* anytliing, and cook—ah, hq could 
cook! I believe that he would have made a palatable dish of 
those gaiters of his heroic grandfather wliich lie was so fond 
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of talking about. Then he was a good-tempered little man* 
and merry as a monkey, whilst his pompous, vainglorious 
talk was a source of infinite amusement to us; and what is 
more, he, never bore malice. Of course, liis being so pro- 
nounced a coward was a great drawback to kim, but now that 
we knew his weakness we could more or less guard against it. 
So, after warning him of the undoubted rislis he was exposing 
himself to, we told liim tliat we wcrold accept his offer on 
condition tliat he would promise implicit obedience to our 
order s. We also promrsed to give him wages at the rate of 
ten pounds a montli sliould he ever return to a civilised country 
to roceive them. To all of this he agreed witli alacrity, and 
retired to write a letter to his Annette, wliich Mr. Mackenzio 
promised to post wlien he got down country. He read it to 
us afterwards, Sir Henry translating, and a wonderful com- 
position it was. I am sure the deptli of his devotion and tlie 
narration of his Bufferings in a barbarous country, 4 far, far 
from tliee, Annette, for wliose adored sake I enduro supli 
sorrow,’ ouglit to have touclicd the feelings of the stoniest 
liearted chambermaid. 

Well, tlie morrow came, and by seven o’clock the donkeys 
were all loaded, and the timo of parting was at liand. It was 
a melanclioly business, especially saying % good-bye to doar 
little Flossie. She and I were great friendsu and often used 
to have talks togetlier—but her nerves had never got over the 
sliock of that awful niglit wlien she lay in the power of tlioso 
bloodtliirsty Masai. 1 Oh, Mr. Quatermain,’ slie cried, throwing 
her arms round my neck and bursting into tears, 4 1 can’t bear 
to say good-bye to you. I wonder wlien we shall meet again ? * 
✓ 4 1 don’t know, my dear little girl,’ I said, 4 1 am at one 
end of life and you are at the other. I have but a short time 
before me at best, and most tliings lio in the past, but I liope 
tliat for you there are many long and happy years, and every- 
tliing lies in tlie future. *By-and-by y.ou will grow into a 
beautiful woman, Flossie, and all this wlld lif©* will be like a 
far-off»dream to you; but I kope„pven if we never do meet 
again, that you will tliink of your old friend and remember 
what I say to you now. • Always try to be good, my dear, and 
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the elepliants, being unacquainted witli tlio liunter and liis 
tender mercies, would allow one to walk up to within twenty 
yards of them in the open, whilc they stood, with their great 
ears cocked for all the world like puzzled and gigantic puppy- 
dogs, and stared at tliat new and extraordinary plienomenon 
—man. Occasionally, when the inspection did not prove sat- 
isfactory, the staring ended in a trumpet and a charge, but 
this did not often happen. Wlicn it did we had to use our 
rifles. Nor were elepliants the only wild beasts in the great 
Elgumi forest. All sorts of large game abounded, including 
lions—confound them ! I have always liated tlio siglit of a 
lion since one bit my leg and lamed me for life. As a conse- 
quence, anotlier thing tliat abounded was the drcaded tsetso 
fly, whose bite is death to domestic animals, Donkeys have, 
togetlier with men, hitherto been supposed to enjoy a peculiar 
immunity from its attacks ; but all I have to say, whcther it 
was on account of their poor condition, or because tlio tsetso 
in tliose parts is more poisonous tlian usual, I do not know, 
but ours succumbed to its onslauglit. Fortunately, liowever, 
that was not till two months or so after tlie bites had been 
inflicted, when suddenly, after a two days’ cold rain, they all 
died, and on removing the skins of several of tliem I found 
the long yellow streaks upon the llesli which are cliaracter- 
istic of death from bites from the tsetse, marking tlie spot 
wliere the insect had inserted his proboscis. On emerging 
from # tlie great Elgumi forest, we, still steering nortliwards, 
in accordance with the information Mr. Mackenzie had col- 
lected from the •unfortunate wanderer wlio reached liim 
only to die so tragically, struck the base in due course of the 
large lake, calléd Laga by the natives, wliich is about fifty 
miles long by twenty broad, and of which, it may be remem- 
bered, he made mention. Thence we pushed on nearly a 
montli’s journey over great rolling uplands, sometliing like 
tlio^p in the Transvaal, but diversified by patclios of bush 
country. 

All this time we wefe continually ascending at the rate of 
about one hundred feet every ten miles, Indeed the country 
was on a slope which appeared to terminate at a mass of snow- 
. b 2 
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tipped mountains, for which we were steering, and where we 
learnt tlie second lake of wliich the wandercr had spoken as 
tho lake without a bottom was situated. At length we arrived 
thero, and, having ascertained tliat there was a large lake on the 
top of the mountains, ascended three thousand feet more till 
we came to a precipitous cliff or edge, to find a great sheet of 
water some twenty miles square lying fifteen hundred feet 
below us, and evidently occupying an extinct volcanic crater 
or craters of vast exfcent. Perceiving villages on the border 
of this lako, we descended witli great difficulty through forests 
of pine-trees, which now clothed tho precipitous sides of the 
crater, and were well receivcd by the people, a simple, unwar- 
like folk, wlio had never seen or oven heard of a wliite man 
beforo, and treated us with great reverence and kindness, 
supplying us with as mucli food and milk as we could eat and 
drink. This wonderful and beautiful lake lay, according to 
our aneroid, at a lieight of no less than 11,450 feet above sea- 
level, and its climate was quite cold, and not at all unlike that 
of England. Indeed, for the first three days of our stay there 
we saw littlo or nothing of the scenery on account of an un- 
mistakable Scotch mist which prevailed. It was this rain 
that set the tsetse poison working in our remaining donkeys, 
so tliat they all died. 

This disaster left us in a very awkward position, as we had 
now no means of transport whatever, though on the other 
hånd we had not much to carry. Ammunition, too, was very 
sliort, amounting to but one hundred and fifty rounds of rifle 
cartridges and some fifty shot-gun cartridges. IIow to get on 
we did not know; indeed it seemed to us that we had about 
reached the end of our tether. Even if we had been inclined 
to abandon the object of our searcli, which, shadow as it was, 
was by no means tlie case, it was ridiculous to think of forcing 
our way back some seven hundred miles to the coast in our 
present pliglit; so we came to the conclupion that the only 
$iing to be done was to stop wliere we were—the natives 
jbeing so/well disposed and food plentiful—for the present, and 
, abide events, and try to coltøc^ information as to the cpuntri^s 
beyond. 
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Accordingly, having purchased a Capital log canoe, large 
enough to hold us all and our baggage, from the headman of 
the village we were staying in, presenting him witli threo 
empty cold-drawn brass cartridges by way of payment, witli 
whicli he was perfectly delightcd, we set out to make a tour 
of the lake in order to find the most favourable place to make 
a camp. As we did not know if we sliould return to tilis 
village, we put all oivr gear into the canoe, and also a quarter 
of cooked water-buck, wliich whcn young is delicious cating, 
and off we set, nativos having already gone before us in liglit 
canoes to wam the inhabitants of the otlier villages of our 
approach. 

As we were paddling leisurely along Good remarked upon 
the extraordinary deep blue colour of tlio water, and said that 
he understood from the natives, who were great fisliermen— 
fisli, indeed, being their principal food—that the lake was 
supposed to be wonderfully deep, and to liave aliole at the 
# bottom through wliicli the water escaped and put out some 
gre&t fire that was raging below. 

I pointed out to him tliat wliat he had licard was probably 
a legend arising from a tradition among the people whicli 
dated back to the time wlien ono of the extinct parasitic 
volcanic cones was in activity. We saw several round the 
horders of the lake whicli had no doubt been working at a 
period long *subsequent to the volcanic deatli of the central 
crater wliich now formed the bed of the lake itself. Wlien it 
became finally extinct the people would imagine that the water 
from the lake had run down and put out the big fire below, 
more especially as, thougli it was consfcantly fed by streams 
running from the snow-tipped peaks about, tliere was no 
visible exit to it. 

The farther shore of the lake we found, on approaching it, 
to consist of a vast perpendicular wall of rock, whicli held tho 
w^ter witliout any intermedi^te sloping bank, as elsewhere. 
Accprdingly we paddled parallel witli this precipice, at a dis¬ 
tance of about a hundred paces from it, shaping our course 
for thé end of the lake, where wo knew tliat there Was a large 
village. 
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As we went we began to pass a considerable accumulation 
of floating ruslies, weed, bougbs of trees, and other rubbisli, 
brouglit, Good supposed, to this spot by some current, which 
lie was much puzzled to account for. Whilst we were specu- 
lating about this, Sir Henry pointed out a flock of large wliite 
swans, which were feeding on the drift some little way aliead 
of us. Now I had already noticed swans flying about this 
lake, and, having never come across tli^m before in Africa, 
was exceedingly anxious to obtain a specimen. I had ques- 
tioned the natives about thcm, and leamt that they came from 
over the mountain, always arriving at certain periods of the 
year in the early morning, wlien it was very easy to catcli 
tliem, on account of tlieir exhausted condition. I also asked 
them wliat country they came from, wlien they shrugged tlieir 
slioulders, and said tliat on the top of the great black precipice 
was stony inhospitable land, and beyond that were moun- 
tains witli snow, and full of wild beasts, wliere no pcople 
lived, and beyond the mountains were hundreds of miles of 
dense tliorn forest, so tliick tliat even tlie elepliants could not 
get through it, much less men. Next I asked them if they 
had ever lieard of wliite people like ourselves living on the 
farther side of the mountains and the tliom forest, wliereat 
they laughed.. But afterwards a very old woman came and 
told me that when slie was a little giri her grandfatlier had 
told her tliat in liis youtli his grandfather had' crossed the 
desert and the mountains, and pierced the thorn forest, and 
seen a wliite people wlio lived in stone kraals beyond. % Of 
course, as this took the tale back some two hundred and fifty 
years, the information was very indefinite; but still there it was 
again, and on tliinking it over I grew firmly ccnvinced that 
there was some trutli in all tliese rumours, and equally firmly 
determined to solve the mystery. Little did I guess in what 
an almost miraculous way my desire was to be gratified. 

Well, we set to work to s talk the swans, which kept draw- 
ing, as they fed, nearer and néarer to the precipice, and at 
last we pushed the canoe under slieltej; of a patch of drift 
wiiliin forty yards of them. Sir Henry had the shot-gun, 
loaded witli No. 1, and, waiting for a chance, got two in a line, 
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and, firing at their necks, killed tliem botli. Up rose tlie rest, 
thirty or more of tliem, with a miglity splasliing; and, as tliey 
did so, he gave tliem tlie otlier barrel. Down came one fellow 
with a broken wing, and I saw tlie leg of anotlier drop and a 
few feathers start out of his back ; but he went on quite strong. 
Up went the swans, circling ever higher till at last tliey were 
mere specks level with the top of tlie frowning precipice, wlien 
I saw tliem form into a triangle and head ofi* for the unknown 
nortli-east. Meanwlnle we had picked up our two dead ones, 
and beautiful hirds tliey were, weigliing not less ilion about 
thirty pounds eacli, and were cliasing the winged ono, wliich 
had scrambled over a mass of driftweed into a pool of clear 
water beyond. Finding a difficulty in forcing the canoo 
through the rubbisli, I told our only remaining Wakwafi 
servant, wliom I knew to be an excellent swimmer, to jump 
over, divc under the drift, and eateli him, lmowing tliat as 
tliere were no crocodiles in this lake he could come to no harm. 
Entering into the fun of the tliing, the man obeyed, and soon 
*was«dodging about after tlie winged swan in fine style, getting 
gradually nearer to the rock wall, against which tlie water 
washed as he did so. 

Presently he gave up svvimming after tlie swan, and began 
to cry out tliat he was being carried away; and, indeed, we 
saw tliat, tliough he was swimming with all his strength 
towards us, he was being drawn slowly towards the precipice. 
With a few desperate strokes of our paddles we pushed the 
canbe through the erust of drift and rowed towards the man 
as hard as we could, but, fast as we went, he was drawn faster 
towards the rock* Suddenly I saw that before us, just rising 
eighteen indies or so above the surface of the lake, was what 
looked like tlio top of the arcli of a submerged cave or railway 
tunnel. Evidently, from tlie watermark on the rock several 
leet above it, it was t generally entirely submerged ; but therø 
had been a dry season, and the cold had prevented the snow 
fr< 5 m melting as fjeely as usual; so the lake was low and the 
arcli showed. Towards this arcli our poor servant was being 
sucked* with frightful rapidity. He was not more* than ten 
fatlioms from it. and we were about twenty wlien I saw it, and 
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witli little lielp from us tlie canoo flew along after him. He 
strugglcd bravely, and I •thought tliat we should have saved 
him, when suddenly I perceived an expression of despair come 
upon his face, and there before our eyes he was sucked down 
into tlie cruel swirling blue depths, and vanislied. At the 
same moment I felt our canoe seized as witli a mighty hånd, 
and propelled witli resistless force towards the rock. 

We realised our danger now and rowed, or ratlier paddled, 
furiously in our attempt to get out of the vortex. In vain; in 
anotlier sccond we were flying straiglit for the arcli like an 
arrow, and I thought that we were lost. Luckily I rctained 
sufficient presence of mind to shout out, instantly setting the 
examplo by throwing myself into the bottom of tlie canoe, 

‘ Down on your faces—down ! 1 and the otliers had the sense 
to take the hint. In anothcr instant there was a grinding 
noise, and the boat was pushed dovn till the water began to 
tricklc over the sides, and I thought tliat we were gone. But 
no, suddenly the grinding ceased, and we could again feel the 
canoe flying along. I turned my head a little—I dared* not 
lift it—and looked up. By the feeble liglit that yet reaclied 
tlie canoe, I could make out that a dense arcli of rock hung 
just over our lieads, and tliat was all. In anotlier minute I 
could not even see as rnuch as tliat, for the faint liglit liad‘ 
morged into sliadow, and the shadows lu£d bæn swallowed up 
in darkness, utter and complete. 

For an liour or so we lay there, not daring to lift our lieads 
for fear lest tlie brains should be daslied out of tliem, and 
scarccly ablc to speak even, on account of the noise of the 
rusliing waier wliicli drowned our voices. Not, indeed, tliat 
we had mucli inclination to speak, secing tliat* we were over- 
wlielmed by the awfulness of our position and the imminent 
fear of instant deatli, eitlier by being dashed against the sides 
of the cavern, or on a rock, or being sucked down in the raging 
waters, or perliaps aspliyxiated by want of air. All of these 
and many otlierAnodes of deatli presented themselves to iny 
imagination as I lay at tlie bottom of the canoe, listening to¬ 
lke swirl * of the hurrying waters wliicli ran whitlier we knew 
nof. One only otlier sound could I hear, and that was Alphonse’s 
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intermittent liowl of terror comingfrom the centre of the canoe, 
and even that seemed faint and unreal. Indeed, the whole 
tliing overpowered my brain, and I began to believe that I was 
the victinx of soxne gliastly spirit-sliaking nightmare. 


.CHAPTER X. 

THE llOBE OF FIIIE* 

On we flow, drawn by the mighty current, till at last I 
noticed that the sound of the water was not half so deafening 
as it had bcen, and concluded that this must be because there 
was moro room for the eclioes to disperse in. I could now 
hear Alphonse’s liowls much more distinctly; tliey were 
mado up of the oddest mixture of invocations to tlie Supreme 
Power and tlie name of liis beloved Annette that it is possible 
to conccive; and, in short, though their evident earnestness 
*saved tliem from profanity, w T ere, to say the least, very re¬ 
markable. Taking up a paddle I managed to drive it into 
his ribs, wliereon he, thinking that the end had come, howled 
louder than ever. Then I slowly and cautiously raised my- 
self on my knees and stretclied my hånd upwards, but could 
toucli no roof, Next’I took the paddle and lifted it above my 
head as high *as I could, but with the same result. I also 
tlirust it out laterally to the right and left, but could touch 
notlung except water. Tlich I betliought me that there was 
in the boat, amongsfc our otlier remaining possessions, a bull ? s- 
eye lantern and a tin of oil. I groped about and found it, 
and having a match on mo carefully lit it, and as soon as the 
ilaine had got a hold of the wick I turned it on down the 
boat. As it happened, ( the first thing the light lit on was the 
whitc and scared face of Alphonse, who, thinldng that it was 
all over at last, and that lio yas witnessing a preliminary 
celestial plienomenOn, gave a terrific yell and was with diffi- 
culty reassured with the paddle. As for the other three. 
Good was lying on the flat of his back, his eyeglass still fixed 
in his eye, and gazing blankly into the upper darkness. Sir 
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Henry had liis head resting on the thwarts of the canoe, and 
with liis hånd was trying to test the speed of the water. But 
wlien tlie beam of light feil upon old Umslopogaas I could 
really have laughed. I think I have said that we had put a 
roast quarter of waterbuck into the canoe. Well, it so liap- 
pened that wlien we all prostrated ourselves to avoid being 
swept out of tlio boat and into the water by the rock roof, 
Umslopogaas’s head had come down uncommonly near this 
roast buck, and so soon as he had recovered a littlo from the 
first sliock of our position it occurred to liim that he was 
hungry. Tlieroupon he coolly cut off a cliop with Inkosi-kaas, 
and was now employed in eating it with every appearance of 
satisjaction. As lie afterwards explained, he tliouglit tliat 
he was going * on a long journey,’ and preferred to start 
on a Juli stomacli. It reminded me of the peoplo who 
aro going to be lianged, and who are generally reported in 
the Engliåli daily papers to have made ‘ an excellent break- 
fast.’ 

As soon as tlie otliers saw tliat I had managed to »liglit 
the lamp, w r e bundled Alphonse into the fartlier end of tlie 
canoe with a tlircat which calmed him wonderfully, tliat if 
he would insist upon making the darkness liideous with his 
cries we would put him out of suspenso by sending him to 
join the Wakwafi and wait for Annette in anotlier spliere, and 
began to discuss tlie situatibn as well as we*could. First, 
liowever, at Good’s suggestion, we bound two paddles mast- 
fasliion in the bows so tliat they might give us watning 
against any sudden lowering of the roof of the cave or 
waterway. It was clear to us that we were in an under- 
ground river or, as Alphonse defined it, ‘ main drain,’ which 
carried off the superfluous waters of the lake. Sucli rivers 
are well known to cxist in many parts of the w r orld, but it 
lias not often been the evil fortune of explorers to travel by 
tliem. Tliat the rivér was wide we could clearly see, for the 
light from the bull’s-eye lante'rn failed to rpach from *shoré to 
shore, altliougli occasionally, when the purrent swept us eitlier 
to one side or the otlier, we could distinguish the rock wall 
of tlie tunnel, which, as far as we could make out, appeared 
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to arch aboufc twenty-five feet above our heads. As for the 
current itself, it ran, Good estimated, at leasfc eight knots, 
and, fortunately for us, was, as is usual, fiercest in the middle 
of tlie stream. Still, our first act was to arrange tliat one of 
us, witli the lantern and a pole there was in the canoe, sliould 
always be in the bows ready, if possible, to prevent us from 
being stove in against the side of the cave or any projecting 
rock. Umslopogaas, Irving already dined, took the lirst 
turn. This was absolutely, with one exception, all tliat we 
could do towards preserving our safety. The exception was 
tliat another of us took up a position in the steril with a 
paddle by means of wliich it was possible to steer the canoe 
more or less and to keep her from the sides of the ctfvo. 
TJiese matters attended to, we made a somewliat sparing 
meal off tlio cold buck’s meat {for we did not lmow liow long 
it miglit have to last us), and then feeling in rather batter 
spirits I gave iny opinion tliat, serious as it undoubtedly was, 
I did not consider our position altogetlier without liope, mi¬ 
lens, indeed, the natives were right, and the river plunged 
straiglit down into the bowels of tlio cartli. If not, it was 
clear tliat it must emerge somewliere, probably on the otlier 
side of tho mountains, and in that case all we had to tliink 
of was to keep ourselves alive till we got there, wlierever 
4 there * miglit be/ But, of course, as Good lugubriously 
pointed out, on* the otlier hånd we miglit fali victims to a 
hundred unsuspected horrors—or the river miglit go winding 
away inside the eartli till it dried up, in whicli case our fate 
would indeed be an jtwful one. 

4 Well, let us liope for the best and prepare ourselves 
for the worst,’ øaid Sir Henry, who is always clieerful and 
oven spirited—a very tower of strengtli in the time of trouble. 
‘We have come out of samany queer scrapes toge ther, tliat 
someliow I almost fancy we sliall come out of this,’ lio 
added. 

TSis was excellent advice, and w r e proceeded to take it 
pach in our separate way*—that is, except Alplionse, who had 
by now sunk into a sort of terrified stupor. Good was'at the 
helm and Umslopogaas in the bows, so tlierc w T as nothing left 
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for Sir Henry and myself to do except to lie down in the canoe 
and think. It certainly was a curious, and indeed almost a 
weird, position to bo placed in—rushing along, as we were, 
through the bowels of the eartli, borno on the bosom of a 
Stygian river, something after the fashion of souls being 
ferried by Cliaron, as Curtis said. And how dark it was! 
the feeble ray from our little lamp did but serve to show the 
darkness. Tlierc in the bows sat ,old Umslopogaas, like 
Pleasure in the poem, 1 watcliful and untiring, the polo ready 
to his liand, and behind in~tlie sliadow I could just malæ out 
the form of Good peering forward at the ray of light in order 
to malte out liow to steer with the paddle tliat lie held and 
now and again dipped in the water. 

‘ Well, well,’ tliouglit I, ‘ you have come in soarch of adven¬ 
tures, Allan my boy, and you have certainly got them. At 
your timp of life, too! you ought to be ashamed of yourself; 
but someliow you are not, and, awful as it all is, perhaps you 
will pull through after all; and if you don’t, why, you cannot 
lielp it, you see! And wlien all’s said and done an J under- 
ground river will make a very appropriate burying-place.* 

At first, liowever, I am bound to say tliat the strain upon 
tlio nerv } was very great. It is trying to the coolest and 
most t, irienced person not to know from one hour to another 
if lie * aS five minutes more to live, but' there is nothing in 
this world tliat one cannot get accustomed to,‘-and in time wø 
began to get accustomed even to tliat. And, after all, our 
anxiety, tliougli no doubt natural, was, strietly speaking, 
illogical, seeing that wc never know what is going to happen 
to us the next xninnte, even when we sit in a well-drained 
liouse with two policemen patrolling under the window—nor 
how long we have to live. It is all arranged for us, my sons, 
so what is the use of bothering ? 

It was nearly midday when we made our dive into darkness, 

and we had set our watcli, (Good and Umslopogaas) at two, 

having agreed tliat it should be of a dliration of five tours. 

At seven o’clock, accordingly, Sir Henry and I went on, Si% 

* 

1 Mr. Allan Quatermain misauotes—Pleasure sat at the helm.— 
Editor, 
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Henry at tho bow and I at the stem, and the otlier two lay 
down and went to sleep. For tliree hours all went well, Sir 
Henry only finding it necessary once to push us off from tho 
side; and I that but little steering was required to keep 
us straight, as the violent current did all that was needed, 
though occasionally the canoe showed a tendency whicli had 
to be guarded against to veer and travel broadside on. Wliat 
struck me as the mo^fc curious thing about this wonderful 
river was : how did the air keep fresh ? It was muggy and 
tliiek, no doubt, but still not sufficiently so to render it bad or 
even remarkably unpleasant. The only explanation that I 
can suggest is that the water of the lake had sufficient air in 
it to keep tlie atmosphere of the tunnel from absolute stagna¬ 
tion, this air being given out as it proceeded on its lieadlong 
way. Of course I only give this solution of tho mystery for 
wliat it is wortli, whicli perhaps is not mucli. * 

Wlien I had been for three hours or so at tho helm, I began 
to novice a decided change in the temperature, wliieh was 
getting warmer. At first I took no notice of it, but wlien, at 
tho expiration of another half-liour, I found that it was getting 
hotter and hotter, I called to Sir Henry and asked liim if he 
iioticcd it, or if it was only my imagination. ‘ Notk' 1 it! * he 
answered; 4 1 sliould think so. I am in a sort c urkisli 

bath.* Just about tlien tho others woke up gaspmg, and 
were obliged to begin to discard their clothes. Here Umslo- 
pogaas had the advantage, for lio did not wear any to speak 
of, except a mooclia. 

Hotter it grew,’and hotter yet, till at last we could scarcely 
breathe, and th# perspiration poured out of us. nalf an liour 
more, and though we were all now stark naked, we could 
liardly bear it. The place was like an antechamber of the 
infemal regions proper. I dipped my hånd into the water 
and drew it out alment with a cry; it was nearly boiling. 
We eonsulted a little thermomete!* we had—the mercury stood 
at 123°. From thé'surface of the water rose a dense cloud of 
steam. Alpkonse groaned out that we were already in purga- 
tory, which indeed we were, though not in the sense that he 
meant it. Sir Henry suggested that’ we must be passing near 
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tho seat of somo underground volcanic fire, and I am inclined 
to tliink, especially in the light of what subse<juéhtly oceurred; 
tliathe was right. Oar Bufferings for sopne time aftér this 
really pass my powers of description. We no longér perspired, 
for all the perspiration had been sweated out of us. We 
simply lay in the bottom of tlie boat, which we were now 
pliysically incapable of directing, feeling like hot embers, and 
I fancy undorgoing very much tlie* same sensations that 
the poor fisli do when they aré dying on land—namoly, 
that of slow suffocation. Our skins began to crack, and 
the biood to throb in our heads like the beating of a steam- 
efigine. 

This had been going 011 for some time, when suddenly the 
river turned a little, and I lieard Sir Henry call out from the 
bows in a lioarse, startled voice, and, looking up, saw a most 
wonderfulr and awful thing. About lialf a mile aliead of us, 
and a little to the left of the centre of the stream—which we 
could now see was about ninety feet broad—a huge pillar-like, 
jet of almost wliite flame rose from the surface of the water 
and sprang fifty feet into the air, when it struck the roof and 
spread out some forty feet in diameter, falling back in curved 
sheets of fire sliaped like the petals of a full-blown rose. 
Indeed this awful gas jet resembled nothing so much as a 
great flaming flower rising out of the black water. Below was 
the straiglit stalk, a foot or more thick, and above the dread- 
ful bioom. And as for the fearfulness of it and its fierce and 
awesome beauty, who can describe it ? Certainly I cannot. 
Although we were now some five hundred yards away, it, 
notwitlistanding tlie steam, lit up the wliole^avem as clear 
as day, and we could see that the roof was liere about forty 
feet above us, and washed perfectly smooth with water. The 
rock was black, and liere and there I could make out long 
sliining lines of ore running through it Jike great veins, but of 
• what metal they weré I know* not. 

On we rushed towards this pillar of ére, tfhich gleamed 
fiercer tlian any furnace ever lit by man. 

4 Keep the boat to tlie right, Quatermain—to the right,’ 
shouted Sir Henry, and a minute afterwards I saw him fali 
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forward senseless. Alphonse liad already gone. Good was 
tlie next to go. There they lay as tliough dead : only Um- 
slopogaas and I kept our senses. We were wifchin fifty yards 
of it now, and I saw the Zulu’s head fali forward on his hånds. 
He had gone too, and I was alone. I eould not breathe; the 
fierce heat dried me up. Por yards and yards round the great 
rose of fire the rock-roof was red-liot. The wood of the boat 
was almost buming. .1 saw the feathers on onc of the dead 
swans begin to twist and shrivel up; but I would not give in. • 
I knew that if I did we sliould påss witliin three or four yards 
of the gas jet and perisli miserably. I set the pacldle so as to 
turn the canoe as far from it as possiblc, and held on grimly. 

% My eyes seemed to be bursting from rny head, and through 
my closed lids I could see the fierce liglit. Wo were ncarly 
opposite now ; it roared liko all the fires of liell, and tho water 
boiled furiously around it. Fivo seconds more. We were 
past; I heard the roar bellind me. 

Then I too feli senseless. The next thing that I ro- 
collect" is feeling a breatfa of air upon my face. My eyes 
open ed with great difficulty. I looked up. Far, far above 
me thero was light, thougli around me was decp gloom. Then 
I remembercd and looked. The canoe still floated down the 
river, and in tho bottom of it lay tho naked forms of my com- 
panions. i Were tliey dead ?’ 1 wondered. ‘ Was I left alone 
in this awful place ? * I knew not. Next I became conscious 
of a burning thirst. I put my hånd over the edge of the boat 
into the water and drew it up again with a cry. No wonder : 
nearly all the skin was bumt off the back of it. The water, 
liowever, was cold, or nearly so, and I drank pints and 
splashed myself all over. My body seemed to suek up the 
fluid as one may see a briek wall suck up rain after a drought; 
but where I was burnt the toucli of it caused intense pain. 
Tlien I bethought myself of tlie others, and, dragging myself 
towards tliem with difficulty, I »sprinkled tliem with water, 
and to my joy they began to recover—Umslopogaas first, then 
•the others. Next they drank, absorbing water like so many 
sponges. Then, feeling chilly—a queer contrast to our recent 
sensations—we began as best we coujd to get into our clothes. 
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As wc did so Good pointed to tlie port side of the canoo: it 
was all blistered with lieat, and in places aetually cliarred. 
Had it bcen built like our civiliscd boats, Good said tliat tho 
planks would liave ccrtainly warped and let in enough water 
to sink us ; but fortunately it was dug oufc of tho soft, willowy 
wood of a singlo great tree, and had sides nearly three inchcs 
and a bottom four indies thick. Wliat that awful flamo was 
we never discovered, but I suppose tliat tlicre was at this spot 
a crack or hole in the bed of tlie river through wliich' a vast 
volume of gas forced its way from its volcanic liomc in tlio- 
bowels of the carth towards the upper air. How it first 
bccame ignited it is, of course, impossible to say—probably, I 
cliould tliink, from some spontaneous explosion of mephiticr* 
gases. 

As soon as we had got some tliings on and shaken our¬ 
selves together a little, wc set to work to make out wliere we 
were now. I have said tliat tliere was light above, and on 
examination we found tliat it came from tho sky. Our rivor 
that was, Sir Henry said, a literal realisation of tlie wild 
vision of the poet, 1 was no longer underground, but was run- 
ning on its darksome way, not now through * cavems mcasurc- 
less to man*,’ but between two friglitful cliffs wliicli cannot 
have bcen less tlian two thousand feet high. So high were 
they, indeed, tliat tliough the sky was above us, where wo 
were was dense gloom—not darkness indeed, but the gloom 
of a room closely sliuttered in tlie daytime. Up on .eitlier 
side rose the great straight cliffs, grim and forbidding, till the 
eye grew dizzy with trying to measure 'olieir shecr lieight. 
The little space of sky that marked where they ended lay like 
a tliread of blue upon tlieir soaring blackness, wliicli was 
unrelieved by any tree or creeper. Here and tliere, liowever, 
grew gliostly patches of a long grey liclien, hanging motion- 
less to the rock as the white beard to tlie chin of a dead man. 
It seemed as though only the dregs or heavier part of the. 
light had sunk to tlie bottom of this awful place. No bright- 

1 Where Alph tho sacred river ran 
Through cavems*measureless to man 
Down taa sunless sea. 
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winged snnbeam coulcl fail so low r tliey died far, far above 
our lieads. 

By the river’s edgé was a littlo slioro formed of round 
fragments of rock waslied into this shape by tlio constant 
action of water, and giving the place tlie appearance of being 
strewn witli tliousands of fossil cannon balls. Evidently wlien 
tlio water of the underground river is high tlicre is no beaeh 
at all, or very little, between the border of tlio stream and 
tlie precipitous cliffs ; but now there was a spacc of se ven or 
eight yards. And here, 011 this beach, wc determined to land, 
in order to rest ourselvcs a little after all tliat we had gono 
through and to stretch our limbs. It was a dreadful place, 
Jbut it would give an liour’s respite from the terrors of tlio 
river, and also allow of our repacking and arranging the canoo. 
Accordingly we selected wliat looked liko a favourable spot, 
and with some little difficulty managed to beach jthe canoe 
and scramble out on to the round, inliospitable pebbles. 

, 4 My word,’ called out Good, wlio was on sliore the first, 

4 wliaJ an awful place! it’s cnougli to give one a fit.’ And lie 
lauglied. 

Instantly a thundering voico took up his words, magnify- 
ing tliem a hundred times. 'Give one a fit — Ilo I ho! lio l ’— 
‘A filt, Ilo ! ko ! ho ! 1 answered anotlier voice in wild accents 
from far up the cliff— a fit I a fit! a fit ! chimed in voice 
after voice—eacli flinging the words to and fro with shouts of 
awful laughter to the invisible lips of the otlier till the whole 
place eclioed with the words and with shrieks of fiendish 
merriment, whicli at last ceased as suddenly as they had begun, 

4 Oh, mon Dieu! ’ yelled Alphonse, startled quite out of 
sucli self-command as he possessed. 

4 Mon Dicu ! Mon Dicu ! Mon Dicu ! ’ tlio Titanic echocs 
thundered, shrieked, and w r ailed in every conceivable tone. 

4 Ali,* said Umslopogaas calmly, 4 1 clearly perceivo that 
dcvijs live here. Well, the plaoe looks like it.’ 

I tried to fexplain to him that the cause of all the hubbub 
was a very remarkable and interesting echo, but he would 
pot believe it. 

4 Ah,’ he said, 4 1 know an echo yvhen I hear one. There 

1 
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was one lived opposite my kraal in Zululand, and ihe Intombis 
[maidens] used to talk witli it. But if what we liear is a full- 
grown echo, mine at home can only liave been a baby. No, 
tio—they are devils up tliere. But I don’t think mueh of 
them, tliougli,’ lie added, taking a pincli of snuff. 4 They can 
copy what one says, but they don’t seem to bo able to talk 
on their own account, and they daro not show their faces,* 
and ho rolapsed into silenco, and apparently paid 110 further 
attention to sucli contemptible fiends. 

After this we found it necessary to keep our conversation 
down to a whisper -for it was really unbcarable to have every 
word one uttered tossed to and fro like a tennis-ball, as preci- 
pice called to_precipice. 

But cven >our wliispors ran up tho rocks in mystorious 
murmurs till at last they died away in long-drawn siglis of 
sound. J2clioes are deliglitful and romantic things, but wo 
had more than enough of them in that dreadful gulf. 

As soon as wc had settlcd ourselvcs a littla on tlie round. 
stones, wo went on to wash and dress our burns as well 


as wo could. As we had but a little oil for tho lantem, wo 

could not sparo any for this purpose, so wo skinned one of 

tho swans, and used the fat oli’ its breast, wliicli proved an 

excellent siibstitutc. Then we repacked the canoe, and linally 

began to take somo food, of which I need scarcely say we 

wero in need, for our insonsibility had end ared fer many 

liours, and it was, as our watches showed, midday. Accord- 

ingly we scatod ourselvcs in a circle, and were soon engaged 

in discussing our cold meat with such appetite as we could 

muster, which, in my case at any rate, was not mueh, as I 

felt sick and faint after my Bufferings of the previous night, 

and had besides a racking headaehe. It was a curious meal. 

The gloom was so intense that we could scarcely see tlie w r ay 

to cut our food and convey it to our mouths. Still we got on. 

pretty well, altliough the meat was tainted by the heat 

through which it had passed, till I kappened to look benind 

me—-my attention being attracted by a noise of something 

crawling over the stones, and perceived sitting upon a rock iii 

my immediate rear a liuge species of black freshwater crab 

« » 
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only it was five times tlie size of any crab I over saw. This 
hideous and loathsomc-looking animal liad projecting eyes 
tliat seemed to glare at one, very long and flexible antennrø 
or feelers, and gigantic claws. Nor was I especially favoured 
witli its company. From every quartcr dozens of tliese liorrid 
brutes were crecping up, drawn, I suppose, by tlie smell of 
tbo food, from between tlie round stones and out of holes 
in tlie precipice. Some were already quite close to us. I 
stared quite fascinatcd by tlio unusual siglit, and as I did so 
I saw one of the beasts stretch out its liuge,elaw and give tlie 
unsuspecting Good sucli a nip bellind that lie jumped up witli 
a liowl, and set tlie ‘wild eclioes flying* in sober carnest. 
.Just then, too, another, a very large one, got hold of Al- 
plionse’s leg, and declined to part witli it, and, as may be 
imagined, a considerable scene ensued. Umslopogaas took 
his axe and cracked the sliell of one witli the flat of it, whercon 
it set up a liorrid screaming wliich the eclioes multiplied a 
Jhousandfold, and began to foam at the moutli, a procecding 
tliat (lrew hundreds more of its friends out of unsuspected 
holes and corners. Tliose on tlie spot perceiving that tlio 
animal was liurt fell upon it like croditors on a bankrupt, 
and literally rent it liinb from limb witli tlieir lnigc pincers 
and devoured it, using their claws to convey the fragments to 
tlieir moutlis. Seizing whatever weapons were handy, such 
as stones or paddles, we commenced a war upon the monsters 
—wtøose numbers were increasing by leaps and bounds, and 
„wliose stench was overpowering. So fast as wc cracked their 
armour otliers seized the injured ones and devoured tliem, 
foaming at the moutli, and screaming as tliey did so. Nor 
»lid tlio brutes stop at that. AYlien tliey could tliey nipped 
Iiold of us—and awful nips tliey were—or tried to steal the 
meat. One enormous fellow got hold of the swan we 
liad skinned and began to drag it off. Instantly a score of 
otliqrs flung themselves upon »the prey, and then began a 
ghastly and disgusting scene. IIow the monsters foamed and 
screamed, and rent the flesli, and each otlier! It was a 
sickening and unnatural siglit, and one that will haunt all 
who saw it till tjieir dying day—enpcted as it was in the deep, 

12 



ALLAN QUA TERM AJA 


ri6 

oppressive gloom, and set to theunceasing music of themany- 
toned nerve-sliaking eclioes. Strange as it may seem to say 
so, there was something so shockingly human about these 
fiendish creatures—it was as thougli all the most evil passions 
and dosires of man had got into the sliell of a magnified crab 
and gone mad. They were so drcadfully courageous and in¬ 
telligent, and thcy looked as if they understood . The wliole 
scene might have furnislied materiai for anofcher canto of 
Dante’s ‘Inferno/ as Curtis said. 

* I say, you fellows, let’s get out of this or we shall all go 
off our lieads/ sung out Good; and we were not slow to take 
the hint. Pushilig the canoe, around whicli the animals 
Vero now crawling by hundreds and making vain attempts 
to climb, off the rocks, we bundled into it and got out into 
mid-stream, leaving bellind us the fragments of our meal and 
the screaming, foaming, stinking mass of monsters in full 
possession of the ground. 

4 Tliose are the devils of the placo/ said Umslopogaas with 
the air of one wlio has solved a problem, and upon my word 
I felt almost inelined to agree witli liim. 

Umslopogaas’s remarks were liko his axe—very mucli-to 
the point. • 

4 Wliat’s to bo done next ? ’ said Sir Hopry blankly. 

4 Drift, I suppose/ I answered, and we driftpd accordingly. 
All the afternoon and well into the evening we floated on in 
the gloom beneatli the far-off line of blue sky, scarcely 
knowing when day ended and niglit began, for down in that 
Vast gulf the difference was not marked, till at length Good 
pointed out a star lianging right above us, ( ,which, having 
nothing better to do, we obsorved with great interest. Sud- 
denly it vanished, the darkness became intense, and a familiar 
murmuring sound filled the air. 4 Underground again/ I 
said with a groan, holding up the lamp. Yes, there was no 
doubt about it. I could just make out the roof. The chasm 
had come to an end and the tunnel had recommenced. And 
then began another long, long niglit"of danger and horror. * 
To describe all its incidents would be too wearisome, so I will 
simply say that about midnight we struck ou a flat projecting 
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rock in mid-stream and were as nearly as possible over- 
turned and drowned. However, at last we got off, and went 
upon tlie uncven tenor of our way. And so the liours passed ’ 
till ib wa s nearly three o'elock. Sir Henry, O ood, und 
Alphonse were asleep, uttcrly worn out; Umslopogaas was 
at tlie bow witli the pole, and I was steering, wlien 1 per- 
ceived tliat tlie r^te at whieh we were travelling had per- 
ceptibly incrcased. Tlien, suddcnly, I lieard Umslopogaas 
make an exelamation, and next seeond came a sound as of 
parting branches, and I became aware tliat tlie canoe was 
being forced through lianging bushes or creepers. Another 
minute, and a breath of sweet open air fanned my face, and. I 
felt tliat we had emerged from tho tunnel and were lloating 
upon clear water. I say felt, for I could see notliing, tho 
darlaiess being absolutely pitcliy, as it often is just before tho 
dawn. But even this could scarcely damp my joy. t We were 
out of tliat dreadful river, and wherever we miglit have got to 
this at least was something to bo tliankful for. And so I sat 
down and inlialcd tho swect niglit air and waited for tho 
dawn witli sueli patience as I could command. 


CHAPTER XI. 

THE FHOWNINQ CITV. 

Fon an hour or more I sat waiting (Umslopogaas havingmean- 
while gone to sleejl also) till at lengtli the east tumed grey, and 
liuge misty sippes moved over the surface of the water like gliosts 
of long-forgotten dawns. Tliey were the vapours rising from 
their watery bed to greet the sun. Then the grey turned to 
primrose, and the primrose grew to red. Next, glorious bars 
of light sprang up across the eastern sky, and through them 
tlieradiant messengers of the dawn came speeding upon their 
arrowy way, scattering the ghostly vapours and awaking tlie 
mountains witli a kis^ as tliey flew from range to range and 
longitude to longitude. Another moment, and the golden 
gates were open and the sun hhnpelf came forth as a bride- ; 



ALLAN Q UA TER MAIN 


118 

groom from liis cliamber, with pomp and glory and a flasliing 
as of ten million spears, and embraced the night and covered 
[her with brightness, and it was day. 

But as yet I could see nothing save the beautiful blue sky 
above, for over the water was a thick layer of mist exactly as 
though the wliole surface had been covered with billows of 
cotton wool. By degrees, however, the sun sucked up the 
mists, and then I saw tliat we were adoat upon a glorious 
sheet of blue water of wliich I could not make out the shoro. 
Some cight or ten miles beliind us, however, tliero stretclied 
as far as the eye could rcach a range of precipitous hiils that 
formed a retaining wall of the lake, and I have no doubt but 
that it was through some entranco in these hiils tliat tlio 
subterranean river found its way into the open water. Indeed, 

I afterwards ascertained this to be tlie faet, and it will be 
somo indikation of the extraordinary strength and direetness 
of tho current of the mysterious river that the canoe, even 
at this distance, was still answering to it. Presently, too, I, 
or rather Umslopogaas, wlio woko up just then, discovered 
anotlier indication, and a very unpleasant one it was. Per- 
ceiving some whitish object upon the water, Umslopogaas 
called my attention to it, and with a few strokes of tlie paddle 
brouglit the canoe to the spot, wliereupon we discovered tliat 
the object was the body of a man floating face downwards. This 
was bad enough, but imagine my horror when Umslopogaas 
having turned him on to his back with the paddle, wo rtcog- 

nised in the sunken features the lineaments of-whom do 

you suppose ? None other than our poor servant wlio had 
been sucked down two days before in the v. aters of the 
subterranean river. It quite frightened me. I <*,hought tliat 
we had left him behind for ever, and behold I bome by the 
current, lie had made the awful journey with us, and with 
us had reaclied the end. His appearance also was dreadful, 
for lie bore traces of having touched the pitøar of fire—One 
arm being completely slirivolled up and all liis hair being 
burnt off. The features were, as I aave said, sunken, and 
yet tliey preserved upon them tliat awful look ot'cfespair that 
I had seen upon his living face as the poor ^ellow was 
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suckéd down. Really tlio sigLt unnervcd me, weary and 
shaken as I felt with all that we had gone through, and I 
was heartily glad when suddenly and without any wam- 
ing the body began to sink just as though it had liad a 
mission, which having been acconiplished, it retired; tilø 
real reason no doubt being that turning it on its back allowed 
a freo passago to the gas. Down it went into tlie transparent 
depths—fathom after fatliom we could trace its courso till at, 
last a longlino of hright air-bnbbles, swlftly clmsing cach otlier 
to thø surfacc, iilone remaincd whero it liad passcd. At 
lengtli tlicse, too, were gone, and tlmt was an end of our poor 
servant. Uirislopogaas thouglitfully watched tho body vanisli. 

• ‘ What did lie follow us for ? ’ lie asked. ‘ ’Tis an ill 

omen for thee and me, Macumazalm.* And ho laughed. 

I turried on liirn angrily, for I disliko theso unpleasant 
suggestions. If people liave such ideas, tliey oughj in common 
decency to keep tliem to themselves. I detest individuals 
wlio make one the subject of tlieir disagreeable presentiments, 
or who, when tliey dream tliat tliey saw one hanged as a 
common feion, or some such horror, will insist upon telling 
one all about it at breakfast, even if they have to get up oarly 
to do it. 

Just then, liowever, the others woke up and began to 
rejoice exceedingly at finding that we were out of that dreadful 
river and onfce more boneath the blue sky. Then followed a 
habel of talk and suggestions as to what we were to do next, 
tho upshot of all of which was that, as we were excessively 
hungry, and had notliing wliatsoever left to eat except a few 
scrapsof bi^tong (dried game-flesh), having abandoned all that 
remaincd of our provisions to those horrible frcshwater crabs, 
we determmed to make for the shore. But now a new 
difficulty arose. We did not know where tlie sliorø was, and, 
with the exception of the clilis through which the subter- 
rancan river made* its entry* could see notliing but a wide 
expansø of sparkling blue water. Observing, hawever, tliat the 
long flights of aqual^j hirds kept flying from our left, we con« 
cluded that they were advancing from tlieir feeding-grounds 
on shore to pass the day in the iake, and accordingly headed 
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tlie boat towards the quarter whence they came, and began to 
paddle. Before long, however, a stiflish breeze sprang up, 
biowing directly in tlie direction we wanted, so we improvised 
a sail witli a blanket and the pole, wliicli took us along 
merrily. This done, we devoured the remnants of our bil- 
tong, waslied down with the sweet lake watcr, and tlien lit our 
pipes and awaited wliatcver might turn up. 
v/Wlien we had been sailing for an hour, Good, who was 
searcliing the liorizon with the spy-glass, suddcnly announced 
joyfully tliat lio saw land, and pointed out tliat, from the 
change in the colour of the water, lio thouglit wc must be 
approacliing the moutli of a river. In another minute we 
perceived a great golden dorne, not unlike tliat of St. Paurs,. 
piercing the morning mists, and whilo we were wondering 
wliat in the world it could be, Good reported another and 
still more important discovery, namely, tliat a small sailing- 
boat was advancing towards us. This bit of news, wliieh we 
were very shortly able to verify with our own eyes, threw us 
into a considerablo flutter. That the natives of this unknown 
lake should understand tlie art of sailing seemed to suggest 
that they possessed some degreo of civilisation. In a few 
more minutes it became evident that the occupant or occu- 
pants of the advancing boat had made us out. For a moment 
or two slie liung in the wind as tliongh in tloubt, and tlien 
came tacking towards us with great swiftness. In ten more 
minutes slie was witliin a hundred yards, and we saw thaif 
slie was a neat little boat—not a eanoo * dug out,’ but built 
moro or loss in the European lashion with planks, and 
carrying a singularly large sail for her size. Bj.it our at¬ 
tention was soon diverted from the boat to her erew, wliieh 

(i 

consisted of a man and woman, ncarly as wliile as ourselves . 

We stared at each otlier in amazement, thinking that we 
must be mistaken; but no, tliere was 110 doubt about it. 
They were not fair, but the twq people in the boat were d$- 
cidedly of a white as distinguished from a black race, as 
wliite, for instance, as Spaniards or Italijns. It was a patent 
faet. So it was true, after all; and, mysteriously led by a 
Pow T er beyond our own, we had discovered this wonderful 
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people. I could have shouted for joy when I thought of the 
glory and the wonder of tlie tliing; and as it was, we all 
shook hånds and congratulated eacli other on tlie unexpected 
success of our wild searcli. All my life had I lieard rumours 
of a white race tliat existed in tho highlands of tlie interior 
of this vast continent, and longed to put thein to the proof, 
and now liere I saw it with my own eyes, and was dumb- 
founded. Truly, as Sir Henry said, tlie old Eonian was 
right whon lie wrote ‘ Ex Africa semper aliquid novi,’ whicli 
lic tclls me means that out of Africa tliere always comes some 
, new tliing. 

Tlie man in the boat was of a good but not particularly 
fine pliysique, and possessed straiglit black ' liair, rcgular 
aquiline features, and an intelligent face. He was dressed in 
a brown cloth garment, something liko a flannel sliirt witli- 
out the sleevos, and in an unmistakablo kilt of % the same 
material. Tho legs and feet were bare. llound the right 
arm and left leg lic wore tliick rings of yellow metal tliat I 
judged to bo gold. The wornan had a sweet face, wild and 
sliy, with large eyes and curling brown liair. Her dress was 
made of the same material as the man’s, and consisted, as we 
afterwards discovered, first of a linen under-garmeiit that 
liung down to lier knee, and then of a single long strip of 
cloth, about four leet wide by fif teen long, whicli was wound 
round the body in graceful folds and finally flung over tho 
left shoulder so that the end, whicli was dy ed blu c or purplo 
or somo otlicr colour, according to the social standing of the 
wearer, liung dowa in front, tho right arm and breast being, 
liowever, leftMuite bare. A more becoming dress, especially 
when, as in tfe present case, tlie wearer was young and pretty, 
it is quite impossible to conceive. Good (who has an eyc for 
such things) was greatly struck with it, and so indeed was I. 
It was so simple and yet so effective. 

Meanwhile, if we had been ^stonislied at the appearanco 
of the man and wornan, it was clear that tliey were far moro 
astonished at us. Astfor the man, he appeared to be over- 
come with fear and wcmder, and for a while hoveréd round 
our canoe, but would not approach. At last, howcver, he 
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came within liailing distance, and callcd to us in a language 
tliat sounded sofl and plcasing enough, but of which we could 
not understand one word . So we hailed back in English, 
French, Latin, Greek, German, Zulu, Dutch, Sisutu, Kukuana, 
and a few otlier native dialects that I am acquainted witli, 
but our visitor did not understand any of tliese tor gues ; indeed, 
tliey appeared to bewilder him. As for the lady, slie was 
busiJy employed in talung stock of us, and Good was return- 
ing the compliment by staring at lier hard through his eye- 
glass, a proceeding tliat ske seemed ratlier to enjoy tlian 
otlierwise. At length, the man, being unable to make any* 
thin g out of us, suddenly lioaded his boat round and began to 
liead off for the sliorc, his littlo boat skimming away before. 
the wind like a swallow. As slio passed across our bows the 
man turned to attend to the large sail, and Good promptly 
took the opportunity to kiss his liand to the young lady. I 
was liorrified at this proceeding, both on general grounds and 
because I feared tliat she miglit take oifence, but to my de- 
light she did not, for, first glancing round aiid seeing that her 
husband, or brother, or whoever lie was, was engaged, slie 
promptly kissed liers back. 

4 Ali! * .said I.*" 4 It seems that we liave at last found a 
language tliat the people of this country understand. * 

4 In which case,’ said Sir Henry, 4 Good will prove an 
invaluable interpreter.* 

I frowned, for I do not approve of Good’s frivolities, and 
lie knows it, and I turned the conversation to more serioua 
subjects. 4 It is very clear to me,* I said, ‘»tliat the man will 
be back before long with a host of his fellows, sc* we had best 
make up our minds as to liow we are going to rereive them.* 

4 Tlio question is liow will they receive us?’ sa*d Sir Henry. 

As for Good he made no remark, but began to extract a 
small square tin case that had accompanied us in all our 
wanderings from under a pile ,of baggagé. Now we had often 
rémonstrated with Good about this tin case, inasmueh as it 
liad been fen awkward tliing to carry, yld lie had never given 
any very explicit account as to its contents; but he lxad 
insisted on keeping it, saying*mysteriously that it might come 
‘ in very useful one day. 
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6 Wliat on cartli aro you going to do, Good?' asked Sir 
Henry . 

‘ Do—why dress, of course! You don’t expect mo to 
appear in a new country in these tliings, do you ? 9 and lie 
pointed to liis soiled and worn garments, whicli were however, 
like all Good’s tliings, very tidy, and with every tear neatly 
mended. 

We said no more, but watclied liis proecedings witli 
breatliless interest. His first step was to get Alplionse, wlio 
was thoroughly competent in sucli matters, to trim liis bair 
and beard in the most approved fashion. I tliink tliat if lie liad 
had some hot water and a cake of soap at hånd lie would have 
•sliaved off the latter; but lie had not. This done, he suggested 
tliat we should lower tlie sail of the canoe and all take a batli, 


whicli wo did, greatly to thfe horror and astonisliment ol 
Alplionse, who lifted his liands and ejaculated • tliat tlicso 
Euglish were indeed a wonderful people. Umslopogaas, who, 
tliough he was, like most high-bred Zulus, serupulously 
clcanly in his person, did not seo the fun of swimming about 
in a lake, also regarded the procceding with mild amusement. 
We got back into the canoe muck refreslied by tlio cold water, 
and sat to dry in the snn, wliilst Good undid his tin box, and 
produced first a heautiful clean white shirt, just as it had loft 
a London steam laundry, and tlien some garments wrapped 
first in browé, then in white, and finally in silver paper. We 
watehed this undoing with the tenderest interest and mueh 
speculation. One by one Good removed the duli liuéks tliat 
hid their splendohrs, carefully folding and replacing each piece 
of paper as %e did so; and tliere at last lay, in all the majesty 


of its gold cpaulettes, lace, and buttons, a Commander of the 
Hoyal Nav/s full-dress uniform—dress sword, eocked hat, 


sliiny patent leather boots and all. We literally gasped. 


* What 1' we sai.d, * wliat! Are you going to put those 


tliings on ? * 


* Certainly/ he answered composedly ; * you seo so mueh 
depends upon a first ^npression, especially,’. he added, * as I 
observe tliat tliere are ladies about. One at least of us ouglifc 
to be decently dressed. 
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" We said no more ; we were simply dumbfounded, 68- 
pecially when we considered tlie artful way in wliich Good 
had concealed tlie contents of that box for all these months. 
Only one suggestion did we malte—namely, that lie should 
wear his mail sliirt next his skin. He replied that lie feared 
it would spoil tlie set of liis coat, now carefully spread in tho 
sun to talte tlie creases out, but finally consented to this pre- 
cautionary measure. The most amusing part of the affair, 
however, was to see old Umslopogaas’s astonisliment and 
Alplionse’s delight at Good’s transformation. When at last 
he stood up in all his glory, oven down to the medals on his 
breast, and contemplated liimself in the still waters of tho 
lake, after the fasliion of the young gentleman in ancient- 
history, whoso name I cannot remember, but who feil in love 
with his own shadow, the old Zulu could no longer restrain 
his feelings, 

* Oh, Bougwan ! ’ he said. * Oh, Bougwan ! I always 
thouglit tliee an ugly littlo man, and fat—fat a 3 the cows at 
calving time; and now thou art likc a blue jay wlicn he 
spreads his tail out. Surely, Bougwan. it liurts" my cyes to 
look at tliee.’ 

Good did not mueh like this allusion to his fat, wliich, to 
tell tho trutli, was not very well deserved, for hard exerciso 
had brouglit him down three inches; but on the whole he was 
pleased at Umslopogaas’s admiration. As for ixlphonse, lio 
was quite deliglited. 

‘ Ali! but Monsieur has the beautiful air—the air of tho 
warrior. It is the ladies wlio will say so w4ien we come to 
get asliore. Monsieur is complete; he puts me/In mind of 
my heroic grand-’ 

Here we stopped Alplionse. 

As we gazed upon the beauties thus revoaled Ly Good, 
a spirit of emulation filled our breasts, and we set to work to 
gøt ourselves up as well as we- could. The m .st, however, 
that we were able to do was to array ourselves in our spare 
suits of shooting clothes, of wliich we påeh had one, keeping 
on our måil sliirts undemeatli. As for my appearance, all 
the fine clothes in the world eould never make it otherwise 
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than scrubby and insignificant; but Sir Henry looked what 
he is, a magnificent man in his nearly new tweed suit, gaiters, 
and boots. Alplionse also got liimself up to kill, giving an 
extra turn to his enormous moustaches. Even old Umslopo- 
gaas, who was not in a general way given to tliø vain adorning 
of his body, took some oil out of the lantern and a bit of 
tow, and polished up liis liead-ring with it till it slione liko 
Good’s patent leatlier boots. Then he put on tho mail shirt 
Sir Henry had given liim and his ‘mooclia,’ and, having 
cleaned up Inkosi-kaas a little, stood fortil complete. 

All this wliile, liaving lioisted the sail again as soon as wfl 
had finished batliing, wc had bcen progressing steadily for 
'the land, or, rather, for the mouth of a grcat river. Presently 
—in all about an liour and a lialf af ter tho little boat had loft 
us—we saw emerging from tho river or liarbour a large num- 
ber of boats, ranging up to ten or twelve tons burden. One 
of tliesø was propelled by twonty-four oars, and most of the 
rest, sailed. Looking through tho gluss wc soon niude out 
tlmt tho row-boat was an official vessel, hor crcw bcing all 
dressed in a sort of uniform, whilst on tlio half-deck forward 


stood an old man of venerable appoarance, and witli a* ilowing 
wliite beard, and a sword strapped to his side, who was evi- 
den tly tlio comiuander of the craft. The o tlier boats woro 
apparently occupied by pcople brought out by curiosity, and 
were rowin^f or sailing towards us as quickly as tliey could. 

•‘Nowfor it,’ said I. ‘What is the betting? Are tliey 


going to be friendly or to put an end to us ? * 

Nobody # coulci answer this question, and, not liking tlio 
warlike appoarance of the old gentleman, and his sword, we 
felt a littlo unxious. 


Just tlien Good spied a seliool of hippopotami on the 
water about two hundred yards off us, and suggested that it 
would not bo a bad jplan to impress the natives with a sense 
of our power by sliooting scane of them if possible. This, 
unluckily enougli, stjuck us as a good idea, and accordingly 
we at .once got out ^ur eight-bore rifies, for wliich we still 
had a few cartridges left, and prepared for action. There 
were four of the animals, a big Jbull, a cow, and two young 
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ones, one three parts grown. We got up to tliem witlioui 
difficulty, tlie great animals contenting themselves witli sink- 
ing down into the water and rising again a few yards farther 
on; indeed, their excessive tameness struclc me as being 
peculiar. Wlien the advancing boats were about five hundred 
yards away, Sir Henry opened tlie ball by firing at the tliree- 
parts grown young One. The heavy bullet struck it fair be- 
tween the cyes, and, crasliing through tlio skuli, killed it, 
and it sank, leaving a long train of biood behind it. At the 
same moment I fired at the cow, and Good at the old bull. 
My sliot took efiect, but not fatally, and down went the liippo- 
potamus w T ith a prodigious splasliing, only to rise again pre¬ 
sently biowing and grunting furiously, dyeing all the waoOi: 
round her crimson, when I killed her witli tlie left barrel. 
Good, who is an execrable sliot, missed the head of the bull 
altogether, the bullet merely cutting the side of his face as it 
passed. On glancing up, aftcr I had fired my second sliot, I 
perceived tliat the people wo had fallen among wero evidently 
ignorant of the nature of firearms, for tlio consternation 
caused by our sliots and their elTect upon the animals was 
prodigious. Some of the parties in tlio boats began to cry 
out witli fear; otliers turned and made olf as hard as tliey 
could; and oven the old gentleman witli the sword looked 
greatly puzzled and alarmed, and lialted his big row-boat. 
We had, however, but littlo time for observation, for just 
then the old bull, rondered furious by the wound he liad 
roceived, rose fair within for ty yards of us, glaring savagely. 
We all fired, and hit liim in various placG3, and down he 
went, badly wounded. Curiosity now began to overcome the 
fear of the onlookers, and some of tliem sailed on up close to 
us, amongst theso being tlio man and woman whom we had 
first seen a couple of liours or so before, who drew i o almost 
alongside. Just then the great brute rose again within ten 
yards of their boat, and instantly witli a i oar of fury made at 
it apen-moutlied, The woman slirieked, and the man tried 
to give the boat way, but without Success. In another 
second I saw tliehuge red jaws and gleaming ivories close 
witli a crunch on the frail craft, taking an enormous mouth- 



THE FRO IVNINfJ CITY 


1 2f 


ful out of its side and capsizing it. Down went tlio boat, 
leaving its occupants struggling in tlio water. Noxt moment, 
before we could do anything towards saving tb em, tlio liuge 
and furious creature was up again and making open-moutlied 
at tbe poor giri, wlio was struggling in tlie water. Lifting 
my rifle just as the grinding jaws were about to elose on lier, 
I fired over lier liead riglit down tlie hippopotamus’s tliroat. 
Over lio went, and commeneed turning round and round, 
enorting, and biowing red streams of biood through his nos- 
trils. Before lie could recover liimself, however, I let liirn 
have the other barrel in the side of the throat, and that 
finished liim. Ile never moved or struggled again, but in- 
rialltly sank. Our next effort was dirccted towards saving 
the giri, the man having swum off towards anotlier boat; and 
in this we were fortunately successful, pulling her into the 
canoe (amidst the shouts of the spectators) considerably ex- 
liaustcd and frightened, but otlicrwise uiiliurt. 

‘"'Itfeanwhile the boats had gatliered together at a distance, 
and we could see tliat tlicir occupants, wlio were evidently mucli 
frightened, were Consulting what to do. Witliout giving tliem 
time for further consideration, whicli we thought miglit result 
unfavourably to ourselves, we instantly took our paddles and 
advanced towards tliem, Good standing in the bow and taking 
off his cocked hat politely in every direction, his amiable 
features suffufeed by a bland but intelligent smile. Most of 
the # craft retreated as we advanced, but a few held their 
ground, while the big row-boat came on to meet us. Pro- 
sently we were aløngside, and I could see that our appcarance 
—and especially Good’s and Umslopogaas^s-rjfilled tlie vener- 
able-lookingf j commander witli astonislimem, not unmixed 
with awe. -Ile was dressed after the same fashion as tlio 
man we „first met, except that his shirt was not made of 
brown clotli, but of pure white linen hetnmed with purplei 
Thp kilt, however, wås identicitf, and so were the thick rings 
of gold arornid the arm and beneath the left knee, The 
rowers wore only a kilt, their bodies being naked to the waist. 
Good took off his hat'to the old gentleman with*an extra 
flourish, and inquired after his Health in the purest English, 



ui . ALLAN Q UA TERMAIN 

to wliich lie replied by laying tlie first two Sugers of liis right 
band liorizontally across lus lips and holding tliem there for 
a moment, wliicli we tooli as his mcthod of salutation . Then 
he also addresscd some remarks to us in tlie same soft accents 
tliat had distinguislied our first interviewer, whieli we wero 
forced to indicate we did not understand by sliaking our heads 
and slirugging our shoulders. Tilis last Alphonse, being to 
the manner born, did to perfection, and in so polite a way 
tliat nobody could take any offence. Tlien we came to a 
standstill, till I, being excecdingly hungry, tliouglit I might 
as well call attention to tlie faet, and did so first by opening 
my moutli and pointing down it, and tlien rubbing my 
stomach. These signals tlie old gentleman clearly uriéter- 
stood, for ho nodded his head vigorously, and pointed towards 
the liarbour ; and at the same time one of tlie men on his boat 
tlirew us a line and motioned to us to make it fast, wliich 
we did. Tlie row-boat tlien took us in tow, and went with 
great rapidity towards the moutli of tlie river, accompanied 
by all tlie otlier boats. In about twenty minutes more we 
rcaclied the entrance to the liarbour, wliich was crowded with 
boats full of peoplo wlio liad como out to see us. We 
observed tliat all the occupants were moro or less of the same 
type, tlioiigli some were faircr than otliers. Lideed, we 
noticed certain ladies whose skin was of a most dazzling 
wliiteness ; and tho darkest sliade of colour whfch we saw was 
about tliat of a ratlier swarthy Spaniard. Presently the wide 
river gave a sweep, and wlien it did so an exelamation of 
astonisliment and deliglit burst from our ‘lips as we caught 
our first viow of the place tliat we afterwards knew as Milosis, 
or the Frowning City (from mi, wliich means city, and losis , 
a frown). 

At a distance of some live hundred yards from* tho river’e 
bank rose a slieer precipice of granite, two hundred feet or 
so in lieight, which had 110 doubt once formed tlie bank itself 
—tlie intermediate space of land now utilised as docks and 
roadways liaving been gained by draining, and deepening and 
embankirig tlie stream. p 

On the brow of this precipice stood a great building of the 
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game granite that formed the cliff, built on three sidesofa 
square, the fourth side heing open, save for a kind of battie - 
ment pierced at its base by a little door. This imposingplace 
we afterwards discovered was the palace of the queen, or 
rather of the queens. At the back of the palace the town 
sloped gently upwards to a flasliing building of white marble, 
crowned by the golden dorne which we had already observed. 
The city was, witli the exception of this one building, entirely 
built of red granite, and laid out in rogular blocks with 
splendid roadways between. So far as we could see also the 
liouses werc all one-storied and detached, with gardens round 
tlxem, which gave some relief to the eye wearied witli the 
vtøa. of red granite. At the back of tho palace a road of 
extraordinary widtli stretched away up the hiil for a distance 
of a mile and a lialf or so, and appeared to terminate at an 
opon space surrounding the gleaming building tliat crowned 
tho liill. But right in front of us was tho wonder and glory 
of Milosis—the groat staircase of the palace, the magnifi- 
cence *of which fairly took our breatli away. Let the reader 
imagine, if lie can, a splendid stairway, sixty-five feet from 
balustrade to balustrade, consisting of two vast fliglits, each 
of one hundred and twenty-five steps of eiglit inches in height 
by three feet broad, connected by a flat resting-place sixty feet 
in length, and running from the palace wall on the edge of 
the precipice £own to meet a waterway or canal cut to its foot 
from the river. This n^arvellous staircase was supported upon 
a single enormous grjffiite arch, of which the resting-place 
between the two flignts formed the crown; that is, the con- 
necting opeif space lay upon it. From this archway sprang 
a subsidiary lying arch, or ratlier something tliat resembled 
a flying arch in shape, sucli as none of us had seen in any 
other country, and of which the beauty and wonder surpassed 
all tliat Ve had ever imagined. Three hundred feet from 
point to point, and 1*0 less tliap five hundred and fifty round 
the curve, that lialf-arc soared touching the bridge it supported 
for a space of fifty feet 1 only, one end resting on and built into 
the parent archway, and the other embedded in the solid 
granite of the Bide of the precipice. 


E 
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This staircase with its supports was, indeed, a work of 
whicli any living man might have been proud, both on account 
of its magnitude and its surpassing beauty. Four times, as 
we afterwards learnt, did the work, wliich was commenced in 
remote antiquity, fail, and was then abandoned for three 
centuries when half-finislied, till at last there rose a youthful 
ongineer named Bademas, who said that he would complete it 
successfully, and staked his life upon it. If he failed he was 
to be hurled from tlie precipice lie had undertalten to scale; 
if he succeeded, he was to be rewarded by the liand of tlie king’s 
daugliter. Five years w r as given to him to complete the work, 
and an unlimited supply of labour and material. Three times 
did his arcli fail, till at last, seeing failure to be inevitabjjg^lie 
determined to cominit suicide on tlie morrow of the third 
collapse. That niglit, however, a beautiful woman came to 
him in a^dream and touclied his forchead, and of a sudden ho 
saw a vision of the completed work, and saw too through the 
masonry and liow the difficulties connccted with the flying 
arch that had liitherto baffled his genius were to be ovcrcomé. 
Tlien he awoke and once more commenced the work, but on a 
different plan, and behold! he acliieved it, and on the last 
day of tlie five years he led the princess his bride up the stair 
and into tlie palace. And in due course lie became king by 
right of his wife, and founded the present Zu-Vendi dyn asty, 
wliich is to this day called the ‘ Ilouse of ^fche Stairway,' 
thus proving once more liow energy and talent are the 
natural stopping-stones to grandeur. And to coinmemor&te his 
triumph he fasliioned a statue of himself ctømming, and of the 
fair woman who touclied him on tlie forehead,* and placed it 
in the great hall of the palace, and there it stalds to this day. 

Such was the great stair of Milosis, and sucli the city 
beyond. No wonder tlioy named it the ‘ Frownmg City,’ for 
certainly tliose mighty works in solid granite cfcd scem to 
frown down upon our littleness in th.eir sombre splendour. 
Tilis was so even in the sunshinc, but when the storm-clouds 
gathered'On her imperial brow Milotis looked more like a 
supemaiural dwelling-place, or sorpe imagining of a poet’s 
brain, than wliat she is—a mortal city, carven by the patient 
genius of generations out of the red silence of the mountain side. 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE SISTElt QUEENS. 

The big rowing-boat glided on up tlie cutting tliat ran almost 
to tlie foot of tlio vast stairway, and tlien lialtcd at a flight 
of steps leading to tlie landing-plaee. liere tbe old gentleman 
disembarked, and invited ns to do so likewise, wliieh, liaving 

• no alternative, and being nearly starved, we did with out liesi- 
tation—taking our rifles witli ns, liowever. As eacli of us 

• ianded, our guide again laid liis fingers on liis lips in salutation 
and bowed dceply, at tlie same time ordering back tlie crowds 
wiio liad assembled to gaze on us. TJie last to leave tlie 
canop w T as tlie giri we liad pieked out of tlie w r ater, for whom 
her j companion was waiting. 1 lefore slie w T ent away she 
kisied my luSid, I suppose as a token of gratitude*for liaving 
s^ved her from tlie fury of the hippopotamus; and it seemed 

•to mq tliat she liad by this time quite got over any fear she 
miglit have had of us, and was by no means anxious to return 
in sucli a hurry to her lawful owners. At any rate, she was 
going to kiss Good’s liand as well as mine, wlien the young 
man interfered and led her off. As soon as we were on shore, 
a number of the men wlio had rowed tlie big boat took pos- 
session of our few goods and olmt tels, and started with tliem 
up the splendid staircase, our guide indicating to us by means 
of motions that the „things were perfectly safe. This done, 
lie turned to the right and led the way to a small house, 
wliieh was, t as I *after\vards discovered, an inn. En tering 
into a good-sized room, we saw that a wooden table was 
already furnislied with food, presumablyin preparation for us. 
Here our guide motioned us to be seated on a bench that ran 
the lengt^of the table. We did not require a second invita¬ 
tion, but' at once feil to ravenously on the viands before us, 
wliieh were served on wooden platters, and consisted of eold 
goat’s-flesh, wrapped qp in some kind of leaf that gave it a 
delicious flavour, green vegetables reseinbling lettuces, brown 
bread, and red wine poured from a skin into hom mugs. 
This wine was peculiarly soft an$ good, liaving something 

x 2 
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of the flavour of Burgundy. Twenty minutes after ^ sat 
down at tliat hospitable board we rose from it, feeling like new 
men. After all tliat we had gone through we needed two 
things, food and rest, and the food of itself was a great 
blessing to us. Two giris of the same charming cast of face 
as the first wliom we had seen waited on us wliile we ate, and 
very nicely they did it. They were also dressed in tlio same 
fashion namely,—in a wliite linen petticoat coming to the knee, 
and witli the toga-like garmont of brown clotli, leaving bare 
the riglit arm and breast. I afterwards found out tliat this 
was the national dress, and regulated by an iron custom, 
thougli of course subject to variations. Tlius, if the petticoat 
was pure wliite, it signified tliat the wearer was unmarrfed; 
if wliite, witli a straiglit purpie stripe round the edge, that 
slie was married and a first or legal wife; jf^vith a wavy 
purpie stripe, that slie was a second or other mfe; if witli a 
black stripe, tliat slie was a widow.* In the same way the toga, 
or 4 kaf‘,’ as they callit, was of diller en t shades of colour^ from, 
pure wliite to the deepest brown, according to the rank of the 
wearer, and embroidered at the end in various ways. This 
also applies to the * sliirts ’ or turnes worn by the men, which 
varied in material and colour; but the kilts were always the 
same except as regards quality. One tliing, liowever, every 
. man and woman in the country wore as the national insignia, 
and that was the thick band of gold round the right arm above 
the elbow, and the loft leg beneath the knee. People of 
high rank also wore a torque of gold round the neck, and I 
observed tliat our guide had oiié on. r 

**So soon as we had finished our meal our venerable con- 
ductor, wlio had boen standing all the wliile, regarding us 
witli inquiring eyes, and our guns witli somoihing as like 
fear as his pride would allow him to show, bow^d towards 
Good, whom he evidontly took for tLWfeader 'of the party on 
account of the splendour of Lis appam; and once more. led 
the way through the door and to the fipot of tlié great stair- 
case. Here we, paused for a moment to admire two colossal 
lions, each bewn from a single block of pure black marble, 
and standing rampant on i}ie terminations of the wide balus- 
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strades of tlie staircasø. Thesø lions are magiiificently 
executed, and it is said were sculpturcd by Kademas, the 
grcat prince who designed tlie staircase, and wlio was witliout 
doubt, to judge from the many beautiful examples of his 
art that we saw afterwards, one of the finest sculptors who 
ever lived, either in this or any other country. Tlien we 
climbed almost witli a feeling of awe up tliat splendid stair, 
a work executed for all time and tliat will, I do not doubt, 
be admired tliousands of years lience by generations unborn 
unless an eartliquake skould tlirow it down. Evcn Umslo- 
pogaas, who as a general rule made it a point of lionour not 
to show astonishment, whicli he considered undignificd, was 
fr irly startled out of liimself, and asked if the ‘ bridge had been 
built by men or devils,’ whicli was his vague way of alluding 
to any supernatural power. But Alphonse did not care about 
it. Its solid grandeur jarred upon the frivolous little French- 
man, who said tliat it was all ‘ tres magnifique, mais triste— . 
ah, triste ! ’ and went on to suggest tliat it would be improvød 
if tlie*balustrades were gilt. 

O11 we went up the first fliglit of one hundred and twenty 
steps, across the broad platform joining it to the second 
fliglit, wlicre we paused to admire tlie glurious view of one of 
the most beautiful stretches of country tliat the world can 
show, edged by tlie blue waters of the lake. Then we passed 
on up the stair till at last we reaelied the top, where we founcT 
ft large stanaing space to whicli there were three entrances, 
all of small size. Two of tlicse opened on to rather narrow 
galleries or roadviays cut in the face of the precipice tliat ran 
round the palace walls and led to the principal thorouglifares 
of the city, and were used by the inhabitants passing up and 
down from the docks. Tliese were defended by gateB of 
bronze, a^d also, as we afterwards learnt, it was possible to 
let down 4 portion of the roadways themselves by withdrawing 
certain bolts, and thus rendey it quite impracticable for an 
enemy to paes. The tliird entrance consisted of a fliglit of 
ten curved black marble steps leading to a doorway cut in the 
palace wall. This mil was in itself a work of art, being 
built of huge blocks of granite to the height of forty feet, and 
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BO fashioned that its face was concave, whereby it was rendered 
practically impossible for it to be scaled . To this doorwayour 
guide lod us . The door, wliich was very massive, and made 
of wood protected by an outer gate of bronze, was closed ; but 
on our approach it was thrown wide, and we were mefc by tlie 



challenge of a sentry, wlio was anned witli a heavy tr&ngular- 
bladed spear, not unlike a baconet in Shape, and a cutting 
Bword, and protected by breast and back plates of skilfully pre- 
pared hippopotamus liide, and a small round shiejd fashioned 
of the same tough material. The sWord instantly attracted 
our attention; it was practically identical with the one in the 
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possession of Mr. Mackenzie wliich he had obtained from the 
ill-star red wanderer. Tliere was no mistaldng the gold-lined 
fretwork cut in the tliickness of tho blade . So the man had 
told the trutli after all. Our guide instantly gave a password, 
wliich tlie soldier acknowledged by letting tlie iron sliaft of liis 
spear fali witli a ringing souiid upon tlie pavement, and wø 
passed on through the massive wall inio the couriyard of thø 
palace. This was about forty yards square, and laid out in 
flower-beds full of lovely shrubs and plants, many of wliich 
were quite new to me. Through the centre of this garden 
ran a broad walk formed of powdered sliells brought from the 
lake in the place of gravel. Following this we came to 
ar.other doorway witli a roiuid lieavy arcli, wliich is liung 
witli tliick curtains, for tliere are no doors in the palace itself. 
Then came another short passage, and we were in the great 
ljall of the palace, and once more stood astonished at the 
simple and yet overpowering grandeur of the place. 

Tlie hall is, as we afterwards learnt, one hundred and fifty 
feet ldhg by eighty wide, and has a magnificcnt arclied roof 
of carved wood. Down the entirc lengtli of the building tliere 
are on either side, and at a distance of twenty feet from the 
wall, siender shafts of black marble springing sheer to the 
roof, beautifully fluted, and witli carved capitals. At one end 
of this great place wliich these pillars support is the group 
of wliich I ^tave already spoken as executed by the King 
Kademas to conimemorate his building of the staircase; and 
really, wliei* we had tiiue to admire it, its loveliness almost 
struck us dunb. • The group, of wliich the figures aro in 
white, and tlie rest in black marble, is about lialf as large 
again as life, and represents a young man of noble counten- 
ance and feren sleeping heavily upon a couch. One arm is 
carelessly tnrown over the side of this couch, and his head 
reposes tfjpon the othor, its curling locks partially liiding it. 
Beijding over him, lier hånd •resting on his foreliead, is a 
draped femalfe form of such white loveliness as to make the 
beliolder’s breath stand still. And as for the calm glory that 
shines upon her perfeét face—well, I can never * hope to 
describe it. But there it rests lifce the shadow of an angel’s . 
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smile; and power, love, and divinity all have their part in it. 
Her ejes are fixed upon tlie sleeping youth, and perhaps the 
most extraordinary tliing about this beautiful work is the 
success with which the artist has succeeded in depicting on 
the sleeper’s worn and weary face the sudden rising of a new 
and spiritual thought as the spell begins to work within his 
mind. You can sce tliat an inspiration is breaking in upon 
the darlmess of the man’s soul as the dawn breaks in upon 
the darkncss of the niglit. It is a glorious piece of statuary, 
and none but a genius could have conceived it. Between 
each of the black marble columns is some such group of 
figures, some allegorical, and some representing the persons 
and wives of deeeased monarchs or great men; but nono of 
tliem, in our opinion, comes up to the one I have described, 
although several are from the hånd of the great sculptor and 
engineer, King liademas. 

In the exact centre of the hall was a solid mass of black 
marble about the size of a baby’s arm-cliair, which it rather 
resembled in appcarance. Tilis, as we afterwards learni,, was 
the sacred stone of this remarkable people, and on it their 
monarchs laid their hånd after the eeremony of coronation, 
and sworo by the sun to safeguard the interests of the em¬ 
pire, and to maintain its customs, traditions, and laws. This 
stone was evidently exceedingJy ancient (as indeed all stones 
are), and was scored down its sides with long marks or lines, 
which Sir Henry said proved it to have been a Lagment that 
at some remote period in its history had been g v ound in the 
iron jaws of glaciers. There was a curious pre ohecy about 
this bloclc of marble, which was reported among the people 
to have fallen from the sun, to the effeet that wlien it was 
shattered into fragments a king of alien race shonld rule over 
the land. As the stone, liowever, looked remaraably solid, 
the native prinees seemed to have a fair chance 6 f keeping 
their own for many a long yeaf. 

At tlie end of the hall is a dais spread with rich carpets, 
on which two tlirones are set side by side. These tkrones 
are sliapcd like' great cliairs, and m^de of solid gold. The 
seats are riclily cusliioned, but the backs are left bare, and 
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on each is carved the emblem of the sun, shooting out 
liis fiery rays in all directions. Tlie footstools are golden 
lions coucliant, witk yellow topazes set in thern for eyes. 
There are no other gems about them. 

The place is liglited by numerous but narrow Windows, 
placed high up, cut on tlio principle of tlie loopholes to be 
seen in ancient castles, but innocent of glass, wliicli was 
evidently unknown liere. 

Such is a brief description of this splendid hall in whicli 
we now found ourselves, compiled of course from our subse- 
, nuent knowledge of it. On this occasion we had but little 
time for observation, for when we entered we perceived tliat 
a large number of men were gatliercd together in front o£ 
the two tlirones, wliicli were unoceupied. The principal 
among them were seated on carved wooden cliairs ranged 
to the right and tlie left of the tlirones, but not # in front of 
them, and were dressed in wliite tunics, with various em- 
broideries and different coloured edgings, and armed with 
the ifsual pierced and gold-inlaid swords. To judge from 
the dignity of tlieir appearance, tliey seemed one and all 
to be individuals of very great importance. Behind each of 
these great men s tood a small knot of followers and attendants. 

Seated by themselves, in a little group to the left of the 
throne, were six men of a different stamp. Instead of wearing 
the ordinary kilt, tliey were clotlied in long robes of pure 
wliite linen/with tlio samo symbol of the sun tliat is to bo 
seen on tlnj back of the chairs, cmblazoned in gold tliread 
upon the bjeast.« This garment was girt up at the waist 
with a simple golden curb-like cliain, from wliicli liung long 
elliptic plates of the same metal, fashioned in sliiny scales 
like those of a fisli, tliat, as their woarers moved, jingled 
and reflectSd the light. They were all men of mature age 
and of øfr* severe and impressive cast of features, wliicli was 
rendered still more imposing by the long boards they wore. 

The personality of one individual among them, however, 
impi&sed us at once\ He seemed to stand out among his 
fellows and refuse to |bo overlooked. He was very old— 
eighty at least—and extrfemely tall, with a long snow-white 
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beard that hung nearly to his waist. His features were 
aquiline and deeply cut, and his eyes were grey and cold- 
looking. The heads of tlio otliers were bare, but this man 
wore a round cap entircly covered with gold embrbidery, 
from whicli we judged tliat he was a person of great import¬ 
ance ; and indood we afterwards discovered tliat he was 
Agon, fclie Iligli Priest of tlie country . As we approached, 
all tliese men, including tlie priests, rose and bowed to us 
with tlie greatesfc courtesy, at the same time placing the two 
fingers across the lips in saluta tion. Tlion soft-footod at- 
tcndants advanced from between the pillars, bearing seats, 
whicli were placed in a line in front of tlie thrones. We 
three sat down, Alphonse and Umslopogaas standing behind 
us. Scarcely had we done so wlien tliere camc a blare of 
trumpets from some passage to the right, and a similar 
blare from . the left. Next a man with a long wliite wand of 
ivory appearod just in front of tlie riglit-liand tlirone, and 
cried out sometliing in a loud voicc, ouding with tlie word, 
Nylcptha , repeated three times ; and another man, siniilarly 
attired, called out a similar sen ten ce before the otlier tlirone, 
but ending with tlie word Somis, also repeated tlirice. Tlien 
came tlie tramp of armod men from eacli side en trance, and in 
filed about a’seore of picked and magnificently accoutred guards, 
who formed up on eacli side of the tlirones, and let tlieir 
heavy iron-liandled spears fali simultaneously ^vvitli a clash 
upon tlie black marblo flooring. Anotlier doutile blare of 
trumpets, and in from eitlier side, eacli attended by six 
maidens, swept the two Queens of Zu-VeiRlis, cpverybody in 
,the hall rising to groet tliem as they came. 

I have seen beautiful women in my day, and am no longer 
thrown into transports at tlie siglit of a pretfv face; but 
language fails me when I try to give some idea Sf the blaze 
of loveliness tliat tlien broke upon us in the persons** of tliese 
sister Queens. Botli were yeung—perhaps five-and-twenty 
years of age—both were tall and exquisitely formed; but there 
the likeness stopped. One, Nyleptlia, was a woman of dazzling 
fairness ; Tier right arm and breast bure, after the custom of 
her people ; showed like snow, even against her white and gold- 
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embroidered 1 kaf,’ or toga. And as for lier sweet face, all I 
can say is, that it was one that few men. could look 011 and 
forget. Her h air, a veritable crown of gold, clustered in short 
ringlets' over her sliapely head, lmlf hidiug tlic ivory brow, 
bcncath wliich eyes of deep and glorious grey flashed out in 
tender majesty. I cannot attempt to describe lier other 
features, only tlie mouth was most sweet, and curved like 
Cupid’s bow, and over the wliole eountenance there slione an 
indescribable look of lovingkindness, lit up by a sliadow of 
delicate liumour that lay upon her face like a toucli of silver 
.oii-a rosy cloud. 

Slie wore no jewels, but 011 hor neck, arm, and knee were 
fclie usual torques of gold, in tilis instanco fasliioned like a 
snake; and her dress was of pure wliite linen of excessive 
fineness, plentifully embroidered witli gold and with the 
fainiliar symbols of the sun. • 

Iler twin sister, Sorais, was of a different and darlcer type 
pf beauty. Iler hair w r as wavy like Nyleptlia’s but coal-black, 
and felt in masses on her slioulders ; lier complexion w r as olive, 
her eyes large, dark, and lustrous; tlie lips were full, and I 
tliought rather cruel. Someliow lier face, quiet and oven cold 
as it was, gave an idea of passion in repose, and caused ono to 
wonder involuntarily wliat lts aspeet would bo if anytliing 
occurred to break the calm. It reminded me of the deep sea, 
that even on the bluest days never loses its visible stamp of 
power^ and ii/ its murmuring sleep is yet instinet with the 
spirit of the |torm. Her figure, like her sister’s, w r as almost 
perfeet in its^jurveft and outlines, but a trifie more rounded, 
and her dress was absolutely the same. 

As this lovely pair swept omvards to tlieir respective 
thrones, amid the deep attentive silence of the Court, I was 
bound to coiiiess to myself that tliey did indeed fulfil my idea 
of royalty.*' E’oyal tliey were in every way—in form, in grace, 
and cpieenly dignity, and in the barbaric siden dour of their 
attendant pomp. But metliought that tliey needed no guards 
or gold to proclaim their power and bind the loyalty of way- 
ward men. A glance fr«m tliose briglit eyes or a smile from 
those sweet lips, and while the red biood runs in the veins of 
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youth women such as tliese will never lack subjects ready to 
do their biddings to tbo dcatb. 

But after all tliey were women first and queens afterwards, 
and tlierefore not devoid of curiosity. As they passed to their 
seats I saw both of tliem glance swiftly in our direetion. I saw, 
too, that their eyes passed by me, seeing notliing to charm 
them in the person of an insignificant and grizzled old man. 
Then they looked with evident astonishment on the grim form 
of old Umslopogaas, who raised his axe in salutation. At- 
tracted next by the splendour of Good’s apparcl, for a second 
their glance rested on him like a humming motli upon a. 
flower, then off it darted to where Sir Henry Curtis stood, the 
sunlight from a window playing upon his yellow liair and 
peaked beard, and marking the outlines of liis massive frame 
against the twiliglit of the somewhat gloomy hall. Ile raised 
his eyes, and tliey mct the fair Nyleptlia’s full, and thus for 
the first time the goodliest man and woman tliat it has ever 
been my lot to see looked one upon anotlier. And wliy 
was I know not, but I saw tlio swift biood run up tøeneatli 
Nyloptha’s sidn as tho pink liglits run up the morning sky. Red 
grew lier fair bosom and sliapely arm, red the swanlike neck ; 
the rounded cheeks bluslied red as the petals of a rose, and 
then the crimson flood sank back to whence it came and left 
her pale and trembling. 

I glanced at Sir Henry. He, too, had coloured up to 
the eyes. ' 

1 Oh, my word! * thouglit I to myself, ‘ tlia, ladies' have 
come on the stage, and now we may look tj? the plot to 
develop itself.* And I sighed and shook my head, knowing 
that the beauty of a woman is like the beauty of the lightning 
— f destructive t ning and tf "cau se of (fe solfttion. > By the time 
that I had finished my réffections both the Qubens were on 
the throiies, for all this had liappened in about six seconds. 
Once more the unseeh trumpets blared out, and then the 
Court seated itself, and Queen Sorais motioned to us to do 
likewise. 

Next from among the crowd whéther he had withdrawn 
stepped forward our guide, the old gentleman who had tc^ved 
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us ashore, holding by the hånd the giri whom we had seen 
first and afterwards rescued from the hippopotamus. Having 
made obeisance he proceeded to address the Queens, evidently 
describing to them the way and place where wo had been 
found. It was most a musing to watch the astonislimcnt , 
not unmixed with fear, reilected upon thcir faccs as they 
listened to his tale. Clearly they could not understand how 
we had reached the lake and been found fioating on it, and were 
inclined to attribute our presence to supernatural causes. 
Tlien the narrativo proceeded, as I judged from the frequent 
* appeals tliat our guide made to the giri, to the point where 
we had shot tho hippopotami, and wo at once perceived 
tliat there was something very wrong about those hippopotami, 
for the liistory was frequently interrupted by indignant ex- 
clamations from the little group of wliite-robed priests and 
evcn from the courtiers, wliile the two Queens listened with 
an amazed expression, espccially wlien our guide pointed to 
-the r^les in our liands as being the means of destruction. 
And liere, to make matters clear, I may as well explain at 
once that the inliabitants of Zu-Vcndis are sun-worsliippers, 
and that for some reason or otlier the hippopotamus is a 
sacred animal among tliem. Not tliat they do not kill it, 
because at a certain season of the year they slaugliter thousands 
—wliicli are specially preserved in large lakes up the country 
—and use tb oir hides for armour for soldiers ; but this does 
not prevent *tliom from considering tliese animals as sacred 
to the sun. Now, as ill luck would liave it, tho particular 
hippopotami wo had shot were a family of tame animals tliat 
were kept at the moutli of the port and daily fed by priests 
whose special duty it was to attend to tliem. Wlien we shot 
them I thought that tho brutes were suspiciously tame, and 
this w r as, as we afterwards ascertained, the cause of it. Thus 
it came about tliat in attempting to show off we had com- 
mitted sacrilege of a most aggrtivated nature. 

Wlien our guide had finished liis tale, the old man with 


4 Mr. Quatermain doeP| not seem to have been aware • that it is 
common for animal-worshipping people to annually sacrifice the beasts 
they adore. See Qerodotus, ii. 42.— Editok. 
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tlie long beard and round cap, whose appearance I have 
already described, and who was, as I have said, the High 
Priest of the country, and known by the narhe. of Agon, rose 
and commenced an impassioned harangue. I did fiot like the 
look of his cold grey eye as Le Sxed it on u s. I sliould have 

liked it still less had 
I known that in the 
name of the outraged 
majesty of his god 
he was demanding 
that the whole lot of 
us sliould bc offered 
up as a sacrifice by 
means of being bumt 
alive. 

After he had fin¬ 
ished speaking the 
Queen Sorais ad-, 
dressed him ih a soft 
and musical voice, 
and appeared, to 
judge from hte ges- 
tijres of dissent, to 
be putting the otlier 
side of the question 
before 'him. t Then 
Nyleptlii spoke in 
li4uid accents. Little 
did we lmow that slie 
was pleading for our 
lives. Finally, slie turned and addressed a tall, soldierlike 
man of middle age witli a black beard and a long plain sword, 



wliose name, as we afterwards learnt, was Nasta, and who was 
the greatest lord in the country; apparfcmtly appealing to him 
for support. Now wlien Sir Henry had ,oaught lier eye and she 
had blushed so rosy red, I had seen that the incident had not 
escaped this man’s notice, and, wln.t is more, tliat it was 
eminently disagreeable to liim, for he bit his lip and his hånd 
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tightened on liis sword-liilt. Afterwards we learnt that he 
was an aspirant for the liand of this Queen in marriage, 
whioh accounted for it. Tilis being so, Nyleptha could not 
have appeaJed to a worse person, for, speaking in slow, heavy 
tones, ho appeared to confirm all that tho Iiigli Priest Agon 
said. As he spoke, Sorais put her elbow on her knee, -and, 
resting lier cliin on her band, looked at him with a suppressed 
smile upon her lips, as thougli she saw through the man, and 
was determined to be his match; but Nyleptha grew very 



angry, Her cheeft flushed, her eyes flashed, and she did 
indeed look lovely. Finally she turned to Agon and seemed 
to give some sort of qualified assent, for he bowed at her 
* words ; and as she spoke she moved her hånds as tliough to 
emphasise what she said; while all the time Sorais kept her 
chin on Ilter liand and smiled. Then suddenly Nyleptha made 
a sign, the trumpets blew agaiM, and everybody rose to leave 
the hall save’ ourselvqs and the guards, wliom she motioned 
to stay. 

When they were alltgone she bent forward and, smiling 
sweetly, partially by signs and partially by exelamatjons made 
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it clear to us that she was very anxious to know where we 
came from. The difficulty was how to explain, but at last an 
idea struck me. 4 I had my large pocket-book in my pocket 



and a pencil. Taking it out, I mado a little sketch of a lake, 
and then as hest I coul d drew tho underground river and 
tlie lake at the otlier end. Wlien I had done this I advanced 



to the steps of the tlirone and gave it j.o her% She understood 
it at once and clapped her liands with delight, and then de« 
scending from the tlirone took it to feer sister Sorais, who also 
evidently understood. Next she took the pencil from me, and 
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after examining it witli curiosity proceeded to make a series 
of deliglitful little sketclies, tlie first representiiig herself 
holding out both liands in welcome, and a man uncommonly 
like Sir Henry taking tliem. Next she drew a lovely little 
picture of a hippopotamus rolling about dying in tlio water, 
and of an individual, in whom we had no difficulty in recog- 
nising Agon tlie Iiigli Priest, holding up his hailds in horror 
on tlie bank. Tlien followed a 
most alarming picture of a 
dreadful fiery furnace and of tlie 
same figure, Agon, poking us 
into it witli a forked stick. This 
picture perfectly liorrified me, 
but I was a little reassured when 
slie nodded sweetly and proceeded 
to make a fourtli drawing—of a 
man again uncommonly like Sir 
Henry, and of two women, in 
wliom# I recognised Sorais and 
lierself, eacli witli one armaround 
him, and holding a sword in pro- 
tection over him. To all of tliese 
Sorais, wlio I saw was employed 
in carefully takiifg us all in— 
especially Curtis—signified her 
approval by nodding. 

At last ftyleptlia drew a final 
sketch of a /ising ,sun, indicating 
that she must go, and that we 
si i ould meet on tlie following 
morning; wliereat Sir Henry 
looked so disappointed that she 
saw it, and, I suppose by way of consolation, extended her 
hånd to him to kiss, wliicli lie did witli pious fervour. At 
the same time Sorais, oft whom Good had never taken his 
eyeglass during tlie Vhole indaba [interview], rewarded him 
by giving him her hånd to kiss, though, while she did so, her 
<?yes were fixed upon S'lr Henry. I am glad to say tliat I was 
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not implicatcd in these proceedings; neitner of tliem gave me 
lier liand to kiss. 

Tlien Nyleptha tumed and addressed the man who ap- 
peared to be in command of the bodyguard, apparently from 
her manner and liis frequent obeisanees, giving liim very 
stringent and careful order s; after wliich, with a somewhat 
ooquettisli nod and smile, slie left the hall, followed by Sorais 
and most of the guards. 

When tlie Queens had gone, the officer wliom Nyleptba 
had addressed eame forward and with many tokens of deep 
respect led us from tlie hall through various passages to a 
sumptuous set of apartments opening out of a large central 
room liglitcd with brazen swinging lamps (for it was now 
dusk) and riclily carpeted and strewn witli couclies. On a 
table in the centre pf tlie room was set a profusion of food 
and fruit, and, wliat is more, flowers. Thero was delicious 
wine also in ancient-looking sealed earthenware flagens, and 
beautifully cliased golden and ivory cups to drink it from. a 



Servants, male and female, also were there to minister to us f 
and wliilst we ate, from some recess outsidc the apartment 

‘ The silver luto did speak betvveen 
The trumpet’s lordly blowing; * 

and altogether we found ourselves in a sort of earthly paradis© 
which was only disturbed by the vision of that digusting High 
Priest ■wlio intended to commit us to the flames. But so very 
weary were we witli our labours that we could scarcely keep 
ourselves awake through the sumptuous meal, and as soon as 
it was over we indicated that we desired to sleep. So they 
led us off, and would have given us a room eaeh, but we made 
it clear that we would sleep two in & room. As a further 
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precaution against surprise we left Umslopogaas with his axe 
to sleep in the main chamber near the curtained doorways 
leading to the apartments wliich we occupied respectively, 
Good and I in the one, and. Sir Henry and Alphonse in the 
other. Then throwing off our clotlies, with the exception of 
tlie mail shirts, wliich we considered it safer to keep on, we 
flung ourselves down upon tlie low and luxurious couches, 
and drew the silk-embroidered coverlids over us. 

In two minutes I was just dropping off when I was 
aroused by Good’s voice. 

4 I say, Quatermain,’he said, ‘did you ever see such eyes?’ 

* Eyes ! ’ I said, crossly; ‘ wliat eyes ? * 

‘ Wliy, tlié Queen’s, of course ! Sorais, I mcan—at least I 
tliink that is her name.’ 

‘Oh, I don’t know,’ I yawned ; ‘ I didn’t notice them 
rnuch: I suppose tliey arc good eyes,’ and again I drøpped off. 

Five minutes or so elapsed, and I was once more 
• awakened. 

‘ I say, Quatermain,’ said the voice. 

‘ Well,’ I answered testily, ‘ wliat is it now ? ’ 

‘ Did you notice her ankle *? The sliape-’ 

This was more tlian I could stand. By my bed stood the 
veldtschoons I* had been wearing. Hoved quite beyond my- 
self, I took them up and tlirew them straiglit at Good’s head 
—and hit it. 

After thajf I slept the sleep of the just, and a very lieavy 
sleep it must be. As for Good, I don’t know if he went to 
sleep or if he continued to pass Sorais’ beauties in mental 
review, and, wliat is more, I don’t care. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

ABOUT THE ZU-VENDI FEOPLE. 

And now the ’curtain ^s down for a few hours, and the actors 
in this novel drama are plunged in dewy sleep. Perhaps we 
should except Nyleptha # whom tlie reader måy, if poetically 
inclined, imagine lying in her bed of state encompassed by 

l2 
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her maidens, tiring women, guards, and all the other people 
and appurtenances tliat surround a tlirone, and yet not able 
to slumber for thinking of tlie strangers wlio liad visited a 
country where no sucli strangers had ever come before, and 
wondering, as she lay awake, who tliey were and wliat their 
past had been, and if slie was ugly compared to the women of 
their native place; I, however, not being poetically inclined, 
will take ad van tage of the luli to give some account of the 
people amongwhom we found ourselves, compiled, needless to 
state, from information whicli we subsequently collected. 
i Tlie name of tilis country, to begin at tlie beginning, is * 
Zu-Vendis, from Zu, ‘ yellow,’ and Vendis, ‘ place or country.’ 
Wliy it is called the Yellow Country I have never been able 
to ascertain accurately, nor do the inliabitants themselves 
fcnow. Three reasons are, liowever, given, eacli of whicli 
would suffice to account for it. The first is tliat tlie name 
owes its origin to the great quantity of gold tliat is found in 
the land. Indeed, in this respect Zu-Vendis is a veritable 
Eldorado, the precious metal being extraordinarily plentiful. 
At present it is collected from purely alluvial diggings, wliich 
we subsequently inspected, and whicli are situated witliin a 
day’s journey from Milosis, being mostly found in pocketsand 
in nuggets weighing from an ounce up to six or seven pounds 
in weiglit. But other diggings of a similar nature are known 
to cxist, and I have besides seen great veins of gold-bearing 
quartz. In Zu-Vendis gold is a mucli commoncr metal tlian 
silver, and thus it has curiously enough come 1 to pass that 
silver is the legal tender of the country. 1 

The second reason given is, that at certain seasons of the 
year the native grasses of the country, which are very sweet 
and good, tum as yellow as ripe com; and the third arises 
from a tradition that the people were originally yellow skinned, 
but grew white after living for many generations upon these 
high lands. Zu-Vendis is a country about the size of France, 
is, rouglily speaking, oval in shape, a?d on evéry side cut off 
from the surrounding territory by illimitable forests of im- 
penetrable thorn, beyond which are said to be hundreds of 
miles of .morasses, deserts, and great mountains. It is, in 
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short, a liuge, high tableland rising up in the centre of the 
dark continent, much as in Southern Africa flat-topped moun- 
tains rise from the level of the surrounding veldt. Milosis 
itself lies, according to my aneroid, at a level of about nine 
thousand feet above the sea, but most of the land is even 
higher, the greatest elevation of the open country being, I 
believe, about eleven thousand feet. As a consequence the 
climate is, comparatively speaking, a cold one, being very 
similar to that of Southern England, only brigliter and not so 
rainy. The land is, however, exceedingly fertile, and grows 
. all cereals and temperate fruits and timber to perfection; and 
in the lower-lying parts even produces a liardy variety of 
sugar-cane. Coal is found in great abundance, and in many 
places crops out from the surface ; and so is pure marble, both 
black and white. The same may be said of almost every 
metal except silver, whieli is scarce, and only to be obtained 
from a range of mountains in the north. 

Zu-Vendis comprises in her boundaries a great variety of 
scenery, including two ranges of snow-elad mountains, one 
on the western boundary beyond the impenetrable belt of 
thorn forest, and the other piercing the country from north to 
south, and passing at a distance of about eighty miles from 
Milosis, from whieli town its higher peaks are distinctly visible 
This range forms the cliief waterslied of the land. Thero 
are also three large lakes—tho biggest, namely that wliereon 
we emerged,. and which is named Milosis after the city, cover* 
ing some t\v <5 hundred square miles of country—and numerous 
small ones, some t>f them salt. 

The population of this favoured land is, comparatively 
speaking, dense, numbering at a rougli estimate from ten 
to twelve millions. It is almost purely agricultural in its 
habits, and divided into great classes as in civilised countries. 
There is,a territorial nobility, a considerable middle class, 
formed principally of merchaijts, officers of the army, &c.; 
fcut* the great bulk of the people are well-to-do peasants who 
live upon the lands 01 the lords, from whom they hold under 
a species of feudal tenure. The best bred people in the 
country afe, as I think 1 have said, pure whites with a some- 
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wliat Southern cast of countenance; but the common herd 
are much darker, tliougli they do not sliow any negro or other 
African characteristics. As to their descent I can giye no 
certain information. Their written records, which.extend 
back for about a tliousand ycars, give no hint of ite One very 
ancient clironicler, does indeed, in alluding fco some old tradi¬ 
tion tliat existed in his day, talk of it as having probably 
originally ‘ come down with the people from the coast,* but 
tliat may moan little or nothing. I11 sliort, the origin of the 
Zu-Yendi is lost in the mists of time. Wlience they came or 
of wliat race they are no man knows. Their arcliitecture and . 
some of their sculptures suggest an Egyptian or possibly an 
Assyrian origin; but it is well known that their present 
remarkable style of building has only sprung up within the 
last eight hundred years, and they certainly retain no traces 
of Egyptian theology or customs. Again, their appearance 
and some of their habits are rather Jewisli; but liere again 
it seems liardly conceivable tliat they sliould have utterly lost, 
all traces of the Jewisli religion. Still, for auglit Pknow, 
they may be one of the lost ten tribes wliom people are so fond 
of discovering all over the world, or tliey may not. I do not 
know, and so can only describe tliem as I find them, and 
leave wiser lieads tlian mine to make wliat they can out of 
it, if indeed this account sliould ever be read at all, wliicli 
is exceedingly doubtful. 

And now after I have said all this, I am, aftør all, going 
to liazard a tlieory of my own, tliougli it is only a very little 
one, as the young lady said in mitigation of her baby. This 
tlieory is founded on a legend wliicli I have lieard among the 
Arabs on the east coast, wliicli is to the efiect that ‘ more tlian 
two tliousand years ago ’ tliere were troubles in the country 
wliicli was known as Babylonia, and tliat thereon a vast horde 
of Persians came dowii to Busliire, wliere they took ^liip and 
were driven by the north-east # monsoon* to the east coast of 
Africa, where, according to the legei^d, ‘the sun and fire 
worshippers * feli into conflict with the belt of Arab settlers 
who eventlien were settled on the east coast, and finally broke 
their way through them, and, vanisliing into the intørior, were 
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no more seen. Now, I ask, is it not at least possible tliat thø 
Zu- Vendi people are tlie descendants of these ‘ sun and fire 
worsliippers ’ who broke through tlie Arabs and vanished ? As 
a matter of faet, there is a good deal in tlieir cliaracters and 
customs that tallies with tlie somewhat vagae ideas that I 
liave of Persians. Of course we have no boolcs of reference 
liere, but Sir Henry says tliat if liis memory does not fail liim, 
tliere was a tremendous revolt in Babylon about 500 b.c., 
whereon a vast multitude were expelled tlie city. Anyhow, 
it is a well-establislied faet that there liave been many separate 
emigrations of Persians from tlie Persian Gulf to tlie east 
coast of Africa up to as lately as seven hundred years ago. 
There are Persian tombs at Kihva, 011 tlie east coast, still in 
good rejlair, wliicli bear dates showing tliem to be just seven 
hundred years old. 1 

In addition to being an agricultural people, tl^p Zu-Vendi 
are, oddly enough, excessively warlike, and as tliey cannot 
from tlie exigencies of tlieir position make war upon qtlier 
nations, tliey fight among eacli otlier like tlie famed Kilkenny 
cats, with the happy result that tlie population never out- 
grows the power of the country to support it. This habit of 
theirs is largely fostered by the political condition of tlie 
country. The njonarcliy is nomiually an absolute one, save 
in so far as it is tempered by the power of the priests and tlie 

1 There is another theory whicli might account for the origin of the 
ZuA’end i which does not seem to have struck my friend Mr. Quater- 
main and his companions, and that is, that they are descendants of thø 
Phænicians. Thetradle of the Phænician race is supposed to have been 
on the western shore of the Persian Gulf. Thenee, as there is good 
evidence to show, they emigrated in two streams, one of wliich took 
possession of the shores of Palestine, while the other is supposed by 
savants to have immigrated down the coast of Eastern Africa wliere, 
near Mozambique, signs and remains of their oecupation of the country 
are not wanting. Indeed, it would have been very extraordinary if they 
did not^when leaving the Persian Gulf, make straiglit for the East 
Coast, seeing that the north-east monsoon blows for six months in the 
year dead in that direeftion, while for tlie other six months it blows back 
again. And,*by way cf illustrating the probability, I may add that to 
this day a very extensive trade is carried on between the Persian Gulf 
and Lamu and other East African ports as far south as Madagascar, 
which is of course the a^cient Ebony Isle of the'*Arabian Nights.’— 
Editor. , 
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informal council of tlie great lords; but, as in many other 
such institutions, tho king’s writ does not run unquestioned 
throughout the length and breadtli of the land. In sliort, tlie 
whole system is a purely feudal one (tliough absolute serfdom 
or slavery is unknown), all the great lords holding nominally 
from the throne, but a number of them being practically inde- 
pendent, having tho power of life and death, waging war 
against and making peace witli their neiglibours as the wliim 
or their interests lead them, and even on occasion rising in 
open rebellion against their royal master or mistress, and, 
safely sliut up in their castles and fenced cities, far from tho 
seat of government, successfully defying them for years. 

Zu-Vendis has had its king-makers as well as England, a 
faet that will bo appreciated wlien I state tliat eight different 
dynasties have sat upon the throne during the last one tliousand 
years, every one of wliich took its rise from some noble family 
that succeeded in grasping the purple after a sanguinary 
struggle. At the date ot our arrival in the country tliings 
were a little better than they had been for some centimes, 
the last king, the father of Nyleptha and Sorais. liaving been 
an exceptionally able and vigorous ruler, and, as a conse- 
quence, lie kept down tlie power of the priests and nobles. O11 
his death, two years before we reaclied Zu-Vendis, the twin 
sisters, his cliildren, were, following an ancient precedent, 
called to the throne, since an attempt to exelude either would 
instantly have provoked a sanguinary civil war * but it was 
generally felt in the country tliat this measurc was a most 
unsatisfactory one, and could hardly be expected to be per¬ 
manent. Indeed, as it was, the various intriguos that were 
set on foot by ambitious nobles to obtain the liand of one or 
other of the queens in marriage had disquieted the country, 
and the general opinion was tliat there would be bloodshed 
before long. 

I will now pass on to the question of tlie Zu-Vendi religion, 
whicli is nothing more or less than spin-worship of a pro- 
nounced and highly developed character. Around this sun- 
worship is grouped the entire social system of the Zu-Vendi. 
It sends its roots through every institution and custom of the 
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land. Trom tlie cradle to tlie grave tlie Zu-Vendi follows 
the sun in every sense of tlie saying. As an infant he is 
solemnly held up in its light and dedicated to * the symbol of 
good, the expression of power, and the liope of Eternity,’ the 
ceremony answering to our baptism. Whilst yet a tiny child, 
his parents point out the glorious orb as the presence of a 
visible and beneficent god, and he worships it at its up-rising 
and down-setting. Tlien when still quite small, he goes, 
holding fast to the pendent end of his mother’s * kaf ’ (toga), 
up to the temple of the Sun of the nearest city, and tliere, 
when at midday the bright bcams strike down upon the 
golden central altar and beat back the fire that burns thereon, 
])e liears the white-robed priests raise tlieir solenni chant oi 
praise and sees the people fail down to adoro, and then, 
amidst the biowing of the golden trumpets, watclies the 
sacrifice thrown into the fiery furnace beneath the ajtar. Here 
he comes again to be declared 4 a man * by the priests, and 
• consecrated to war and to good works ; here before the solemn 
altar he leads his bride; and here too, il* differences shall 
unhappily arise, he divorces her. 

And so on, down life’s long pathway till the last mile is 
travelled, and he comes again armed indeed, and with dignity, 
but 110 Jonger a nuin. Here tliey bear liim dead and lay his 
bier upon the falling brazen doors before the eastern altar, 
and when the last ray from the setting sun falls upon his 
white face the bolts are drawn and he vanislies into the raging 
furnace beneath and is ended. 

The priests of # the Sun do not marry, but are recruited by 
young men specially devoted to the work by tlieir parents and 
supported by the State. The nomination to the higher offices 
of the priesthood lies with the Crown, but once appointed the 
nominees cannot be dispossessed, and it is scarcely too rnuch 
to say that they really rule the land. To begin with, tliey 
are.a united body sworn to obtdience and secrecy, so that an 
order issued'by the High Priest at Milosis will be instantly 
and unhesitatingly acted upon by the resident priest of a little 
country town three or {our hundred miles off. They are the 
judges of’the land, criminal and civil, an appeal lying only to 
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tke lord paramount of tlie district, and from kim to tlie king; 
and they have, of course, practically unlimited jurisdiction 
over religious and moral offences, togetker witk a riglit of 
excommunication, wkick, as in tke faitks of more kiglily 
civilised lands, is a very effective weapon. Indeed, tkeir rigkts 
and powers are almost unlimited; but I may as well state 
kere tkat tke priests of tke Sun are wise in tkeir generation, 
and do not pusli tliings too far. It is but very seldom tliat 
tkey go to extremes against anybody, being more inclined to 
exercise tke prerogative of mercy tlian run tke risk of cxas- 
perating tke powerful and vigorous-minded people on wliose 
neck tliey liave set tkeir yoke, lest it sliould rise and break it 
off altogether. 

Anotker source of tke power of tke priests is tkeir prac¬ 
tical monopoly of learning, and tkeir very considerable astro- 
nomical føiowledge, wkicli enables tkem tokeep a kold on tke 
popular mind by predicting eclipses and even comets. In 
Zu-Vendis only a few of tke upper classes can read and write, * 
but nearly all tke priests liave tkis knowledge, and are tliere- 
fore looked upon as learned men. 

Tke law of tke country is, on tke wkole, mild and just, 
but differs in several respects from our civilised law. For 
instancé, tke law of England is muck more severe upon 
offences against property tlian against tke person, as becomes 
a people wliose ruling passion is monoy. A man may kalf kick 
kis wife todeatk or infiict korrible sufferings upon kis ckj Idren 
at a muck ckeaper rate of punisliment tlian lie can compound 
for tke tlieft of a pair of old boots. In Zu-Vendis tkis is not 
so, for tlierc tkey riglitly or wrongly look upon tke person as 
of more consequence tlian goods and eliattels, and not, as in 
England, as a sort of neeessary appendage to tke latter. For 
murder tke punisliment is deatk, for treason deatli, for de- 
frauding tke orplian and tke widow, for sacrilege and for 
attempting to quit tke country* (wkick is looked on as a sacri¬ 
lege) deatk. In eack case tke method of*exécutioli is tke same, 
and a ratker awful one. Tke culprit is tkrown alive into tke 
fiery furnace béneatk one of tke altars to tke Sun. For all 
otker offences, including tke offence of idleness, tke punisk* 
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ment is forced labour upon the vast national buildings wliicli 
are always going on in some part of tbe country, with or 
without periodical floggings, according to tlie crime. 

Tlie social system of tlie Zu-Vendi allows considerable 
liberty to the individual, provided lie does not ofifend against 
the laws and customs of the country. They are polygamous 
in tlieory, tliougli most of tliem have only one wife on account 
of the expense. By law a man is bound to provide a separate 
establishment for eacli wife. The first wife also is the legaj 
wife, and her children are said to be ‘ of the liouse of the 
Father.' The children of tlie otlier wives are of the liouses 
of tlieir respective mothers. This does not, liowever, imply 
any siur upon eitlier mother or children. Again, a first w r ife 
can, on entering into tlie married state, make a bargain tliat 
her husband sliall marry 110 otlier w T ife. This, liowever, is 
very rarely done, as the w T omen are the great udholders of 
polygamy, wdiicli not only provides for tlieir surplus numbers 
but gives greater importance to the first wife, wlio is thus 
practically the head of several houseliolds. Marriage is looked 
upon as primarily a civil contract, and, subject tocertain con- 
di tions and to a proper provision for children, is dissoluble at 
the will ofboth contracting parties, the divorce, or ‘ unloosing,* 
being formally and ceremoniously accomplished by going 
through certain portions of tlie marriage ceremony backwards. 

^ The Zu-Vendi are 011 tlie wliole a very kindly, pleasant, 
and e light-liearted people. They are not great traders and 
care little about money, only Vorking to eam enough to 
support themselves in tliat class of life in wliich they were 
born. They are exceedingly conservative, and look w r itli 
disfavour on clianges. Tlieir legal tender is silver, cut into 
little squares of different weiglits ; gold is the baser coin, and 
is about of the same valne as our silver. It is, however, 
much prizedfor itsbeauty, and largely used for ornaments and 
decorative purposes.* Most ofr the trade, however, is carried 
on by means of sale and barter, payment being made in kind. 
Agriculture is the great business of the country, and is really 
well understood and carried out, most of the avaifeble acre- 
age being under cultivation. Great attention is also given 
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to the fyreeding of cattle and horses, the latter being unsur- 
passed by any I have ever seen either in Europe or Africa. 

The land belongs theoretically to the Crown, and under 
the Crown to the great lords, who again divide it among 
smaller lords, and so on down to the little peasant farmer 
who works his forty 4 reestu * (acres) on a system of half-profits 
with his immediate lord. In faet the whole system is, as I 
have said, distinetly feudal, and it interested us mueh to meet 
with such an old friend far in the unknown heart of Africa. 

The taxes are very heavy. The State takes a third of a 
man’s total eamings, and tlie priesthood about five per cent. 
on the remainder. But on the otlier hånd, if a man through 
any cause falis into bonå fide misfortune the State supports 
him in the position of life to whieli he belongs. If he is idle, 
however, he is sent to work on the Government undertakings, 
and the SÆate looks afier his wives and eliildren. The State 
also makes all the roads and builds all town liouses, about 
wliich great care is sliown, letting tliem out to families at a 
small rent. It also keeps up a standing army of about twenty 
thousand men, and provides watclimen, &c. In return for 
their five per cent. the priests attend to the service of the 
temples, carry out all religious ceremonies, and keep scliools, 
where they teacli whatever they tliink desirable, whieli is not 
very mucli. Some of the temples also possess private proper^/, 
but priests as individuals cannot hold property. 

And now comes a question whieli I find some difficulty 
in answering. Are tlie Zu-Vendi a civilised or a barbarous 
people? Sometimes I tliink the one, sometimes the otlier. 
In some branches of art they have attained the very liigliest 
proficiéncy. Take for instance their buildings and their 
statuary. I do not tliink tliat the latter can be equalled 
either in beauty or imaginative power anywhere in the world, 
and as for the former it may have been rivalled in ancient 
Egypt, but I am sure that it 'has neven been since. But, on 
the other hånd, they are totally ignorant o*f mahy other arts. 
Till Sir Henry, who liappened to know something about it, 
showed \hem how to do it by mixmg silica and lime, they 
could notmake a piece of glass, and their crockery is rather 
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primitive. A water-clock is their nearest approach to a watcli; 
indeed, ours delighted tliem exceedingly. Tliey know notliing 
about steam, electricity, or gunpowder, and mercifully for 
themselves notliing about printing or the penny post. Thus 
tliey are spared many evils, for of a trutli our age has learnt 
the wisdom of the old-world saying, ‘ He who increaseth 
knowledge, increaseth sorrow . * 

As regards tlieir religion, ifc is a natural one for imagi- 
native people wlio kncw 110 better, and miglit tlierefore be 
expected to turn to tlie sun and worship him as the all-Fatlier, 
but it cannot justly be called elevating or spiritual. It is true 
tliat tliey do sometimes speak of the sun as the 4 garment of 
ilie Spirit,’ but it is a vague term, and what tliey really adore 
is the fiery orb himself. Tliey also call him the ‘ liope of 
eternity,’ but liere again tlie meaning is vague, and I doubt 
if tlie pli rase conveys any very clear impressi&i to their 
minds. Some of tliem do indeed believe in a future life for 
tlie good—I know tliat Nyleptlia does firmly—but it is a 
private faitli arising from the promptings of the spirit, not an 
essential of their creed.* So on the wliole I cannot say that I 
consider this sun-worship as a religion indicative of a civi- 
lised people, however magnifieent and imposing its ritual, or 
liowever moral and high-sounding the maxims of its priests, 
nJftny of wliom, I am sure, have their own opinions on the 
wliole subject; thougli of course tliey have notliing butpraise 
for c system wliich provides tliem with so many of the good 
things of this world. 

There are now only two more matters to wliicli I need 
allude—namely, the language and the system of calligraphy. 
As for the former, it is soft-sounding, and very ricli and flex- 
ible. Sir Henry says tliat it sounds sometliing like modern 
Grcek, but of course it has 110 connection with it. It is easy 
to acquke, being simple in its construction, and a peculiar 
qu^lity about it is fts euphoily, and the way in wkieh the 
sound of the words adepts itself to the meaning to be expressed. 
Long before we mastered the language, we could frequently 
make out what was moant by tlie ring of the sentence. It 
is on this account tliat the language lends itself so well to 
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poetical declamation, of which these remarkable people.are very 
fond. The Zu-Vendi alphabet seems, Sir Henry says, to be 
derived, like every other known system of letters, from a 
Phænician* source, and therefore more remotely still from 
the ancient Egyptian hieratic writing. Whether this is a 
faet I cannot say, not being learned in such matters. All I 
know about it is tliat their alphabet consists of twenty-two 
characters, of whieh a few, notably B, E, and O, are not very 
unlike our own. Tlie whole affair is, however, clumsy and 
puzzling. 1 But as tlie people of Zu-Yendis are not given to 
the writing of novels, or of anything except business docu- 
ments and records of the briefest character, it answers their 
purpose well enough. 


CIIAPTER XIV. 

THE FLOWER TEMPLE. 

It was half-past eight by my watch when I woke On the 
morning following our arrival at Milopis, having slept almost 
exaetly twelve hours, and I must say tliat I did indeed feel 
better. Ali, wliat a blessed thing is sleep! and what a dif¬ 
ference twelve hours of it or so makes to us after days and 
niglits of toil and danger. It is like going to bed one lV&n 
and getting up anotlier. 

I sat up upon my silken couch—never had I slept upon 
such a bed before—and the first thing that I saw was Good’s 
eyeglass fixed on me from the recesses of ‘his silken couch. 
Tliere was notliing else of liirn to be seen except his eyeglass, 
but I knew from the look of it that he was awake, and waiting 
till I woke up to begin. 

‘I say, Quatermain,’ he commenced sure enough, ‘did 
you observe her skin ? It is as smooth as the bagk of an 
ivory hair-brush.’ 

1 There are twenty-two letters in the Phoénicfan alphabet (see Ap- 
pendix* Maspero’s Histoire andenne des peuples de VOrient, p. 746, &c.)' 
Unfortttnately Mr. Quatermain gives us no specimen of the Zu-Vendi 
writing, but what he here States seems to go a long way towards sub- 
stantiating the theory advanoed in the note on p. 151.— Édisob. 
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• Now look here, Good,’ I remonstrated, when there came 
a sound at the curtain, whick, on being drawn, admitted a 
functionary, wko signified by signs tkat ke was tkere to lead 
us to tke batk. We gladly consented, and were condueted to 
a deligktful marble ckamber, witk a pool of running crystal 
water in tke centre of it, into whick we gaily plunged. When 
we had bathed, we retumed to our apartment and dressed, 
and tlien wcnt into tke central room where we liad supped on 
the previous evening, to find a morning meal already pre* 
pared for us, and a Capital mcal it was, tkougk I skould be 
puzzled to describe tke diskes. After breakfast we lounged, 
round and admired tke tapestries and carpets and some 
pieces of statuary tliat were placed about, wondering the 
wliile wliat was going to kappen next. Indeed, by tkis time 
our minds were in such a state of complete bewilderment 
tliat we were, as a matter of faet, ready for anytking tliat 
miglit arrive. As for our sense of astonishment, it was pretty 
well obliterated. Wliilst we were still tlius engaged, our 
friend the captain of tke guard presented kimself, and witli 
many obeisances signified tliat we were to follow kim, wliicli 
we did, not without doubts and heart-searchings—for we 
guessed tliat tke time had come wlien we skould have to settie 
tlie bili for tkose confounded kippopotami witk our cold-eyed 
fri^yd Agon, tke High Priest. However, tkere was no kelp 
for it, and personally I took great comfort in tke promise of 
tke protection of tke sister Queens, knowing that if ladies 
have a will tliey can generally find a way ; so off we started 
as tliough we likedtit. A minute’s walk through a passage 
and an outer court brought us to tke great double gates of 
tke palace that open on to tke wide kighway whick runs up 
hiil through the lieart of Milosis to tke Temple of tke Sun 
a mile away, and tkence down tke slope on tke fartker side 
of the temple to tke outer wall of tke city. 

These gates are very large aiyl massive, and an extraor- 
dinarily beautiful work yi metal. Between them—for one set 
is placed at tke entrance to an interior, and one at that of 
tke exterior wall—is a fosse, forty-five feet inwidth,* Tkis 
fosse is filled witk water aftd spanned by a drawbridge, which 
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wlien lifted makes the palace nearly impregnable to anytliing 
except siege guns. As we came, one half of the wide gates 
were flung open, and we passed over the drawbridge and pre¬ 
sently stood gazing up one of the most imposing, if not the 
most imposing, roadways in the world. It is a hundred feet 
from curb to curb, and 011 eitlier side, not cramped and 
crowded together, as is o ur European fashion, but eacli 
standing in its own grounds, and built equidistant from and 
in similar style to the rest, are a series of splendid, single- 
storied mansious, all of red ^tanite. These are tlie town 
houses of the nobles of tlie Court, and stretcli away in un-, 
broken lines for a mile or more till the eye is arrested by the 
glorious vision of the Temple of the Sun tliat crowns the hili 
and lieads the roadway. 

As we stood gazing at this splendid siglit, of wliicli more 
anon, thøre suddenly daslied up to the gateway'four chariots, 
each drawn by two whifce horses. These chariots are two- 
wlieeled, and made of wood. Tliey are fitted with a stoufc 
pole, the weight of wliicli is supported by leatliern giiths tliat 
form a portion of the liarness. TJlie wlieels are made with 
four spokes only, are tiredwith iron, and quite innocent of 
springs. In. the front of the cliariot, and immediately over 
the pole, is a small seat for the driver, yailed round to pre¬ 
vent him from being jolted off. Inside the macliine itself are 
three low seats, one at eacli side, and one with the back to 
the horses, opposite to wliicli is tlie door. The wliole veliicle 
is liglitly and yet strongly made, and, owing to the grace of 
the curves, though primitive, not lialf So ugly as miglit be 
expected. 

But if the chariots left something to be desired, the horses 
did not. They were simply splendid, not very large but 
strongly built, and well ribbed up, with small heads, remark- 
ably large and round hoofs, and a great look of speed and 
biood. I have often and aften won^ered whence this breed, 
which presents many distinet charaateristics-, came, bht, like 
tliat of its owners, its history is obscure. Like the people 
the horses Kave always been there. The first and last of 
these chariots were occupied by guards, but the centre twa 
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were empty, except for the driver, and to these we were con- 
ducted. Alphoqse and I got into the first, and Sir Henry, 
Good, and Umslopogaas into the one bchind, and then sud- 
denly off we went. And wo did go! Among the Zu-Vendi it 
is not usual to trot horses either riding or driving, especially 
when the journey to be made is a short one—they go at full 
gallop. As soon as we were seated the driver called out, the 
horses sprang forward, and we were wliirled away at a speed 
sufficient to talce one’s breath, and whicli, till I got accus- 
tomed to it, kept me in momentary fear of an upset. As for 
the wretched Alphonse, he clung with a despairing face to thø 
side of wliat he called this ‘ devil of a fiaere,’ tliinking that 
every moment was his last. Prosently it occurred to him to 
ask wliero we were going, and I told him tliat, as far as I 
could ascertain, we were going to be sacrificed by burning. 
You should have soen his face as he grasped the side of the 
vehicle and cried out in his terror. 

But the wild-looking cliarioteer only leant forward over 
his flying steeds and slioutcd; and the air, as it went singing 
past, bore away the sound of Alplionso’s lamentations. 

And now before us* in all its marvcllous splendour and 
dazzling loveliness, shono out the Templø of the Sun—the 
peculiar pride of tlie Zu-Vendi, to wliom it was what Solo- 
4jjgn’s, or rather % Herod’s, Temple was to the Jews. The 
wealtli, and skili, and labour of generations had been given 
to the building of this wonderful place, whicli had been only 
finally completed within the last fifty years. Nothingwas 
spared tliat the country could produce, and tlie result was 
indeed worthy of the effort, not so mucli on account of its 
Bize —for there are largcr fanes in the world—as because of 
its perfeet proportions, the riclmess and beauty of its matc- 
rials, and tlie wonderful workmanship. Tlie building (tliat 
stands by itsolf on a spaco of some eight acres of garden 
ground on the hili krp, arounc^ lyliicli are the dwelling-places 
of the priests) is bujlt in the shape of a sunflower, with a 
dome-covered central hall, from whicli radiate twelve petal- 
Bhaped courts, eacli dedicated to one of the. twelve months, 
and serving as the repefeitories of statues reared in memory of 

M 
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the illustrious dead. The widtli of the circle beneath the 
dorne is tlire.e hundred feet, tlie lieight of the dorne four 
hundred feet, and the length of the rays is one hundred and 
fifty feet, and the lieight of their roofs three hundred feet, so 
that they run into the central dorne exactly as the petals of 
the sunflower run into the great raised lieart. Tlius the 
exact measurement from tlie centre of the central altar to the 
extreme point of any one of the rounded rays would be three 
hundred feet (the width of the circle itself), or a total of six 
hundred feet from tlie rounded extremity of one ray or petal 
to the extremity of the opposite one. 1 

The budding itself is of pure and polishod whito marble, 

wliicli shows out in niajv 
vollous contrast to the red 
granite of tlie frowning 
city, on wlioso brow it 
glistens indecd liko an im¬ 
perial diadem upon the 
forchcad of a dusky queen. 
The outor surface of tlie 
dorne and of tlie twelvo 
petal eourts is covcred en-' 
tirely with tliin slicets of 
beaten gold; and fronvtto 
extreme point of the roof 
onouxi) rLAV ok tur tkmtlf, ok tiiu kux. of Cacll of tllCSO petals a 

an an. 1‘etul Ornirts. bbb. Central und Side „l or i nuq solden fnrm witli 

Alturs. rorr. Central Oonrfc. rfrfrf. Ilmwii S lorioUB foOUlUi 101111 Willi 

WuorIn * °° 00 - yimirw of Golden AngfU a trumpet in its liand and 
widespread wings is figured in the very act of soaring into 
space. I really must leavo whoevcr reads this to imagino the 
surpassing glory of these golden roofs fiasliing wlien the sun 
strikes—fiasliing liko a thousand fires aflame on a mountain 
of polished marble—so fiercely tliat the reflection can bo clearly 
seen from the great peaks of ttøe range ^ hundred miles away. 

It is a marvellous sight—this goldeq flower upborne TSpon 
the cool white marble walls, and I doubt if the world can 
show such another. What makes the whole effeet even more 
1 These are internal measureinents,—A. Q. 
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gorgeous is tliat a belt of a hundred and fifty feet around tlio 
marble wall of tlie temple is planted witli au indigenous 
species of sunflower, wliicli were at tlie time when we first 
saw them a slieet of golden bioom. 

Tlie main entrance to this wonderful placo is between tlio 
two nortliernmost of tlie rays or petal eourts, and is protected 
first by tho usual bronze gates, and tlien by doors made of 
solid marble, beautifully carved witli allegorieal subjects and 
overlaid witli gold. When tlicse are passed there is only tlie 
tliickness of tlie wall, wliicli is, however, twciity-five feet (for 
tlie Zu-Vendi build for all time), and anotlier sliglit door also 
of wliite marble, introdueed in order to avoid causing a 
visible gap in tlie inner skin of tlie wall, and you stand in 
tlie circular hall under tlie great dorne. Advancing to tho 
central altar you look upon as beautiful a siglit as tho imagi- 
nation of man can conceivc. You are in the middle of tlie 
lioly placc, and above you tho great wliite marblb dorne (for 
the inner skin, liko the outer, is of polished marblo tlirough- 
out) arclies away in graceful curves sometliing liko that of 
St. PauTs in London, only at a slighter angle, and from tho 
funnel-likc opening at tho exact apex a briglit beam of light 
pours down upon the golden altar. At the east and the west 
areotlicr altars, and other beams of light stab the sacred twi- 
Jigjd to tho lieart.' In overy direction, * wliite, mystic, w T on- 
derful,’ open out tho ray-like eourts, each pioreed through by 
a single arrow of light tliat serves to illumine its lofty silcnco 
and dimly to reveal tho monuments of the dead. 1 

Ovcrcomo at so awo-inspiring a siglit, the vast loveliness 
of wliicli tlirills the nerves liko a glanco froin beauty’s'eyes, 
you turn to tho central golden altar, in the midst of wliicli, 
thougli you cannot soe it now, tliero burns a palo but stcady 
flame crowmed witli curls of faint bluo smoke. It is of 
marble overlaid w T illi pure gold, in shapo round liko tho sun, 
four fedt in licight, and thirty-six in circumferenco. Hero 
alao, liinged to the foundations of the altar, are twelve petaiø 
of beaten gold. All night and, except at one hour, all day 

1 Light wes also adniitted by slidlog shiitters under tho eaVes of tho 
dorne and in the roof.— A.tQ. 
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also, tliese petals arø closed over the altar itself exactly as 
the petals of a water-lily close over the yellow crown in 
stormy weaiher; but when the sun at mid-day pierces through 
the funnel in tlie dorne and liglits upon the golden flower, the 
petals open and reveal the hidden mystery, only to close 
again when the ray has passed. 

Nor is this all. Standing in semicircles at equal distances 
from each other on the nortli and south of the sacred place 
are ten golden angels, or female winged forms, exquisitely 
sliaped and draped. These figures, wliicli are sliglitly larger 
than life-size, stand witli bent heads in an attitude of adora- 
tion, their faces shadowed by their wings, and are most im- 
posing and of exceeding beauty. 

Tliere is but ono tliing further wliicli calls for description 
in this altar, wliicli is, tliat to the east the llooring in front 
of it is not of pure wliite marble, as elsewliere througliout the 
building, bht of solid brass, and this is also the case in front 
of the other two altars. 

The eastern and western altars, wliicli are semicircular • 
in.jshape, and placed against the wall of tlie building, aro * 
mueh less imposing, and aro not enfolded in golden petals. 
They are, liowever, also of gold, the sacred fire burns on eacli, 
and a golden-»winged figure stands on eitlier sido of tliem. 
Two great golden rays run up the wall beliind tliem, but 
where the third or middle one Bliould be is an opening in^ifie 
wall, wide on the outside, but narrow within, like a loophole 
turned inwards. Throngli the eastern loophole stream the 
first beams of the rising sun, and strike riglifc across the circle, 
touching the folded petals of the great gold flower as they pass 
till they impinge upon the -western altar. In the same way 
at'niglit the last rays of the sinking sun rest for a wliilo on 
the eastern altar beforo they die away into darkness. It is the 
promise of the dawn to tlie evening and the evening to tlie dawn. 

Witli the exception of these three altars and tlie ; winged 
figures about them, the whole 1 spaeo berleatli the vast wliite 
dorne is utterly empty and devoid of ofnamentation—a cir- 
cumstance tliat to my fancy adds greatly to its grandeur. 

Such is a brief description of thi?, wonderful and lovely 
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building, to tlio glories of wliich, to my mind so mucli en- 
lianced by their, complcte simplicifcy, I o nly wish I liad thø 
power to do justice. But I cannot, so it is useless talking 
more about it. But wlien I compare this great work of 
genius to somo of the tawdry buildings and tinsel ornamenta- 
tion produced in these latter days by European ecclesiastical 
arcliitocts, I feel tliat even highly ciyilised art miglit leam 
sometliing from the Zu-Vendi masterpieccs. I can only say 
tliat the exelamation wliich sprang to my lips as soon as my 
eyes first became accustomed to the dim liglit of tliat glorious 
building, and its wliito and curving beauties, perfeet and 
thrilling as tliosc of a naked goddess, grew upon mø one by 
onc, was, ‘ Well! a dog would feel religious liere.* It is 
vulgarly put, but perliaps it convcys my meaning more 
clearly tlian any polished utterance. 

At tho templo gates our party was received by a guard of 
soldiers, wlio appeared to be under tho orders of a pricst; and 
by them wo were conducted inlo one of tlie ray or ‘ potal * 
courts, as tlio priests call them, and tliero loft for at least 
lialf-an-hour. Hero wa conferrcd together, and realising tliat 
wo stood in great dangcr of our lives, determined, if any 
attempt should bo mado upon us, to seil tliem as dearly as 
wo could—Umsløpogaas announcing liis fixed intention of 
TSftmitting sacrilege on tlie person of Agon, tho High Priest, 
by splitting liis venerablu liead witli Inkosi-kaas. From where 
we stood we could perceive tliat an immenso multitude were 
pouring into tlie templo, evidently in expectation of some 
unusual event, and I could not help fearing tliat we had to do 
with it. And hore I may explain tliat every day, wlien tho 
sunliglit falis upon tho central altar, and tho trumpets sound, 
a burnt sacrifice is offered to tho Sun, consisting generally of 
the carcase of a slieep or an ox, or some times of fruit or com. 
This event comes off about midday; of course, not always 
exaetly at tliat hour,ibut as Zu-Vendis is situated not far from 
the Line, although—-•being so high above the sea it is very tem¬ 
perate—midday and the falling of the sunlight on the altar 
were generally simultøneous. To-day the • sacrifice was to 
take place at about eight minutes past twelve. 
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Vti&TO o’clock a priest appcared, and mado a sign, 
and the officer of tlie guard signified to us thai. we wero 
expocted to advance, whicli wc did witli tho hest grace that 
we con Id muster, all exccpt Alphonse, whose irrepressibJo 
teeth instantly began to chatter. In a few second s we wero 
out of the court and looking at a vast sea of human faces 
stretching away to the farthest limits of the great circle, all 
straining to catcli a glimpso of the mysterious strangers who 
had committed sacrilege; the first strangers, mind you, who, 
to the knowlcdge of the multitude, had ever set foot in Z u- 
Vendis since sucli timo tliat the memory of man runnctli not 
to the contrary. 

As we appeared tlicro was a murmur throughout tho vast‘ 
crowd tliat went echoing away up the great domo, and wo 
saw a visible blusli of exeitement grow on tho tliousands of 
faccs, liko q* pink light on a stretcli of pale cloud, and a very 
curious offeet it was. On we passed down a låne cut through 
tho heart of tlie human mass, till presently wc stood upon 
tho brazen patch of flooring to the cast of tho central altar, 
and immediately facing it. For somo tliirty fcet around tlie 
golden-winged ligures tho spaco was roped off, and the multi- 
tudes stood outside the ropes. Witliin wero å circle of wliite- 
robed gold-cinctured priests liolding long golden trumpets in 
tlieir hånds, and immediately in front of us w r as our Irigml. 
Agon, tho High Priest, with his curious cap upon liis head. 
His was the onlv covored head in tliat vast assemblage. Wo 
took our stand upon tho brazen space, little knowing wliat 
was prepared for us benoath, but I noticed a curious hissing 
sound proceeding apparently from tho lloor for wliicli I could 
not account. Tlien came a pause, and I looked round to see 
if thero was any sign of the two Queens, Nylcptha and Sorais, 
but tliey wero not tliere. To tlie right of us, however, was a 
baro spaco that I guessed w r as reserved for them. 

We waited, and presently a far-off trumpet blew, appa¬ 
rently high up in the dorne. Tlien came anotlier murmur 
from the multitude, and up a long låne, leading to the open 
Space to pur right, we saw the two Queens walking side by 
side. Behind them were soine noble!* of the Court, among 
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wliom I recognised tlie great lord Nasta, and beliind them 
again a body of about fifty guards. Tlicse last I was 
very glad to seo. Presently tliey had all arrived and taken 
their stand, tho two Queens in tlie front, tlie nobles to tho 
riglit and loft, and tlie guards in a doublo semicirclo beliind 
them. 

Then camc anotlier silencc, and Nyleptha looked up and 
cauglit my eye; it seemed to me that tlicre was meaning in 
her glanec, and I watclied it narrowly. From my eye it 
travelled down to tlie brazen flooring, on tho outer edge of 
whicli wc stood. Then followed a sliglit and almost im- 
porccptiblc sidelong movcment of tlie head. I did not under¬ 
stand it, and it was repeated. Tlien I guesscd that she meant 
us to movo back olf tlie brazen iloor. One more glance and I 
was sure of it—there was danger in Blanding 011 tlie floor. 
Sir Henry was placed 011 one side of me, Uinslopogaas on tho 
otlier. Iveeping my eyes lix ed slraight beforo me, I wliispered 
to them, first in Zulu and then in English, to draw slowly 
back incli by inch till lialf their feet woro resting on tho 
marble flooring wliere tlie brass ceased. Sir Henry wliispered 
011 to Good and Alpli&isc, and slowly, very very slowly, wo 
shifted backwayds; so slowly indced tliat nobody, except 
Nyleptha and Sorais, who saw everything, seemed to notico 
dtli^inovement. Tlien I glaneed again at Nyleptlia, and saw 
tliat, by an almost imperceptiblo nod, slio indicated approval. 
All tlie wliile Agon’s eyes wero fixed upon the altar beforo 
liini apparently in an ecstasy of contemplation, and mine 
wero fixed upon# tlie small of his back in anotlier sort of 
ecstasy. Suddenly lie flung up his long arms, and in a 
solemn and resounding voice commcnced a cliant, of wliicli 
for convenience’ sake I append a rougli, a very rough, transla¬ 
tion liere, tliougli, of course, I did not then comprehend its 
meaning. It was an invocation to the Sun, and ran somewhat 
as follows:— 

There is silencc upon Ihc face of the Earth and the waters thereof I 
Yea, tho-eilence doth brood on the waters like a nesting bird; 

The silencé sleepeth also upon the bosom of the profound darkness. 
Only high up in the greaP spaces star doth speak unto star. 
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The Earth is faint with longing and wet with thø tears oi her desirø; 
The star-girdled night doth embrace hér, but she is not comforted, 

She lies cnshrouded in mists like a corpse in thé gr^ve-clothes, 

And stretches her pale liands to the East. 

Lo l away in the farthest East there is the shadow of a light; 

The Earth seeth and lifts herself. She looks out from bencath the 
hollow of her hånd. 

Then thy great angels fly forth from tliy Iloly Placc, oh Sun, 

They shoot their flery swgrds into the darkness and shrivel ifc up. 

Tflcy climb tlic lieavens and east down the pale stars from their 
tlironcs; 

Yea, they huri tlic changcful stars back into the womb of the night; 
They causc the inoon to become wan as the face of a dying man, 

And behold ! Thy glory comcs, oli Sun 1 

Oh, Thou beautiful one, Thou drapest thysclf in fire. 

The wide heavens are thy pathway: thou rollest o’er them as achariot. 
The Earth is thy bride. Thou dost embrace her and she brings 
forth children; 

Yea, Thou favourest lier, and she yields her incrcase. 

Thou art the All Eatlier and the giver of life, oh Sun. 

The young children stretch out their hånds and grow in thy brightness; 
The old med crccp forth and secing remember their strength. 

Only the dcad forget Tlice, oh Sun I 

When Tliou art wroth then Thou dost hido Thy face ; 

Thou drawest around Tlice a thick curtain of sliadows. 

Then the Earth grows cold and tlio Heavens are dismayed; 

They tremble, and the sound thereof is the Lound of thundcr: 

They weep, and their tears are outpoured in the rain; 

They sigh, and the wild winds are the voice of their ,3igliing. 

The flowers die, the fruitful ficlds languish and turn pale ; 

The old mon and the little children go unto their appointed place 
When Thou wilhdrawest thy light, oh Sun ! 

Say, wliat art Thou, oh Thou matchless Splcndour— 

Who set Theo on high, oh Tliou flaming Terror ? 

When didst Thou brgin, and when is the day of Thy onding? 

Thou art the raiment of the living Spirit. 1 

None did placc Thce on high, for Thou wast the Befginning. 

Thou slialt not bo ended wlicn thy children are forgotten; 

Nay, Thou shalt never end, for thy hourø are etemal. 

Thou sittest on high within thy goldeh houso and measurest out ths 
centurics. 

Oh Father of Life! oh dark-dispclling^Stm! 

He ceased this solemn chant, wfaich, theugh it seems a 
poor enougli thing after goin^ through my miil, is really 

1 This line is interosting as being one of the few allusions to l be 
found in the Zu-Vendi ritual to a vague divine essence independent of thø 
material splendour of the orb they worship. * Taia ,* the word used here, 
. is a very indeterminato meaning, and signifies essence, vital principlc, 
syirit } or c veg Qq$, * * * 
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bcautiful and impressive in tlie original ; and then, after a 
moment’s pause, he glanced up iowards tlie funnel-sloped 
opening in tlie dome and.added— 

Oh Sun, dcsccnd ugpn ildne Altar 1 

As lie spoko a wonderful and a beautiful tliing liippenod. 
Down ironi 011 liigli fladbed a splendid living ray of liglit, 
cleaving tlie twiliglit like a *sword of fire. Full upon tlie 
closcd petals it feli and ran sliinnnering down tlieir golden 
sides, and tlien tlie glorious flower opened as tliough beneatli 
tlie briglit influence. Blowly it opened, and as tlio great 
petals feli wide and revealed tlie golden altar 011 wliich tlie fire 
ever burns, tlio priests blew a biast upon tlie trampets, and 
from all tlio peoplo thoro rose a shout of praiso .that beat 
against tlie domod roof and eamo cchoing down tlie marble 
walls. And now tlie flower altar was open, and tlio sunliglit 
feli full upon tlio tongue of sacred flamo and beat ft down, so 
tliat it wavered, sank, and vatiislied into tlie hollow recesses 
wlience it rose. As it vanisliod, tlio mellow notes of tlie 
trampets rolied out oncemore. Again tlio old priest liung up 
his hånds and called alcftul— 

f Wc sacrifice to thcc, oh Sun I - 

Onco moro I ca*ight Nyleptha’s eyo; it was fixed upon tlio 
brasen flooring. 

* Look out,’ I said, aloud; and as I said it, I saw Agon bend 
forward and toucli something on thd" altar. As he did so, tlie 
great wliite sea of faces around us turned red and tlien wliite 
again, and a dedp breath went up like a universal sigh. 
Nyleptlia leant forward, and witli an involuntary movement 
covered her eyes with her hånd. Sorais turned and wliispered 
to the officer of tlie royal bodyguard, and then with a rending 
sound the wliole of the brazen flooring slid from before our 
feet, and tliero in its place was suddenly revealed a smooth 
marble shaft terminating in «a most awful raging furnace 
beneatli the altar, hig enough and hot enough to heat the iron 
stem-post of a man-of-war. 

With a cry of terror we sprang backwards, all except the • 
wretched .Alphonse, wfio was paralysed with fear, and would 
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havo fallen into tlie fiery furnace which had been prepared for 
us f had not Sir Henry caught him in his strong hånd as he 
was vanisliing and dragged him back. 

Instantly tliero arose the most fuarful lmbbub, afid we four 
got back to back, Alphonse dodging frantically round our 
little circlo in his attempts to take shelter under our legs. We 
all liad our revolvers on—for tliougli we had becn politcly dis- 
armed of our guns on leaving tlie palace, of courso tliesø 
people did not know wliat a revolver was. Umslopogaas, too, 
had his axo, of which no dTort had bccn made to deprive him, 
and now he wliirled it round his head and sent his piercing 
Zulu war-sliout cchoing up the marblc walls in fino defiant 
fasliion. Next second, the priesfcs, bafflcd of tlieir prey, had 
drawn swords from beneatli tlieir white robes and were leaping 
on us liko hounds upon a stag at bay. I saw tliat, dangerous 
as action might be, we must act or be lost, so as the first man 
camo bounding along—and a great tall fellow ho was—I sent 
a heavy revolver hall through him, and down he feli at tlie 
mouth of the sliaft, and slid, shrieking frantically, into the 
fiery gulf that liad been prepared for us. 

Wliether it was his cries, or the, t6 them, awful sound and 
effect of the pistol shot, or what, I know n^t, but the otlier 
pricsts haltcd; paralysed and dismayed, and beforc tliey could 
como on again Borais had called out somcthing, and we r 
togetlier witli tho two Queons and most of tlie courtiers, w r ero 
being surrounded with a*wall of armed mon. In a moment 
it was done, and still tho pricsts liesitated, and the people 
liung in the balance like a herd of startled* buck as it were, 
making no sign one way or the otlier. 

Tho last yell of the burning priest had died away, the fire 
had finished him, and a great silence feli upon the place. 

Tlien tho High Priest Agon turned, and his face was as 
the face of a devil. 4 Let the sacrifice be sacrificed,’ ho cried 
to the Queens. * Has not sacrilege enough been 'done by 
these’strangers, and would yo, as Queen£, tliro.w the cloafy of 
your maj esty over evildoers ? Are not the creaturos sacred to 
the Sun dead ? and is not a priest of the Sun alsø dead, but 
now slain by the magic of tbese strangers, who come as the 
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winds out of heaven, wlienco wo know not, and wlio are what 
wo know not ? Boware, oli Queens, liow yo tamper witli the 
great maj esty of tlie God, even before His high altar ! Tliere 
is a Power that is more than your power ; there is a Justice, 
tliat is liigher than your justico. Boware liow yo lift an 
impious hånd against it! Let the sacrifico bo saerificed, oh 
Queens.* 

Then Sorais made answcr in her doep quiet tones, that 
always seemed to ine to have a suspicion of mockery about 
thcm, howover scrious the themo: ‘ Oh, Agon, tliou hast 
* spoken according to tliy dosiro, and tliou hast spokon truth. 
But it is tliou wlio wouldst lift an impious liand against tlio 
justico of thy God. Bethink thco tlio midday sacrifico is ac- 
compiislied; tlio Sun liath claimcd his pricst as a sficrifice.* 

This was a novcl idea, and tlio poøplo applaudod it. 

‘Bethink theo what aro tlioso men? Tliey are strangers 
fourul floating on tlio bosom of a lake. Wlio brought thcm 
► thero ? liow camo tliey there ? liow know you tliat tliey also 
aro not servants of tlio Sun ? Is this tlio hospitality tliat ye 
would liavo our nation §Jiow to tliose wliom chance brings to 
thcm, to tlirow thcm to the llames ? Sliamo on you! shamo 
on you ! What ts hospitality ? To receivo tlio stranger and 
show liim favour. • To bind up his wounds, and find a pillow 
for liis head, and food for him to oat. But thy pillow is the 
fiory furnace, and thy food tlie hot savour of tlio dame. Shamo 
on thco, I say ! * 

Sho paused a little to wateli tlio efTect of her speoch upon 
tho multitude, and seeing tliat it was favourable, clianged her 
tone from one of remonstrance to ono of command. 

‘ Ho! place tliore,’ she cried; ‘ place, I say; make way for 
the Queens, and tliose wliom the Queens cover with their 
“ kaf ** (mantie).* 

‘ Ancl if I refuse, oh Queen ? * said Agon between his 
teetli. . • 

4 Tlien will I cut A path with my guards,’ was the proud 
answer; ‘ ay, even in the presence of the sanetuary, and 
through the bodies of thy priests.’ 

Agon »turned livid føtli baffled fury. Hc glanced at the 
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people as though meditating an appeal to them, but saw 
clearly that their sympathies were all the other way. The 
Zu-Vendi are a very curious and sociable people, and great 
as was their senso of the enormity that we had committed in 
sliooting the sacred liippopotami, they did not like the idea 
of the only real live sfcrangers they had soen or heard of being 
consigned to a fioryfurnace, thereby putting an end for cver 
to their chance of extracting knowledge and information from, 
and gossiping about us. Agon saw this and liesitated, and 
tlien for the first time Nyleptha spoke in her soft sweet voice. 

1 Betliink thee, Agon,’ slie said, 1 as my sister Queen liath 
said, theso men may also be servants of the Sun. For tliem- 
solves they cannot speak, for their tongues aro tied. Let the 
matter be adjourncd till sucli time as tlicy liave learnt our 
language. Wlio can be condemned witliout a licaring ? When 
tliese men v can plead for themselves, tlien it will be timo to 
put tliem to the proof.' 

Hero was a elever loopholo of escape, and tlio vindictive 
old priest took it, little as lio liked it. 

i So be it, oh Quccns,’ lie said. * Let the men go in 
peaco, and when they liavo learnt our tongue tlien let tliem' 
speak. And I, even I, will mako humble* supplication at 
the altar lest pestilenco fail on the land by causo of the 
sacrilege.' # 

Tliese word s were rcccived with a murmur of applauso, 
and in anotlier minute wo were marcliing out of the temple 
surrounded by the royal guards. 

But it was not till long afterwards tliat we learnt the 
exact substance of wliat had passed, and how hardly our lives 
liad been wrung out of the eruel grip of the Zu-Vendi priest- 
hood, in the face of which even the Queens were practically 
powerless. Had it not been for their strenuous efforts to 
protect us we sliould have been slain even before we, set foot 
in the Temple of the Sun. The attenqpt to drop us bodily 
into the fiery pit as an offering was a last drtifice to at^ain 
this epd when several others quite unsuspected by us had 
already failed, 
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CHAPTEK XV. 

SORAIS 1 SONO. 

After our escapo from Agon and his pious crew wo returned 
to our quarters in the palace and had a very good time. The 
two Queens, the nobles and the people vied with each other 
in doing us honour and skowering gifts upon us. As for that 
painful little incident of the hippopotami it sank into oblivion, 
where we were quite content to leave it. Every day depu¬ 
tations and individuals waited on us to examine our guns and 
clothing, our chain sliirts, and our instruments, especially our 
watclies, with wliicli they were mueli deliglited. In sliort, we 
bccame quite the rage, so rnuch so that some of the fashion- 
ablo young swells among the Zu-Vendi began to copy the 
cut of some of our clotlies, notably Sir Henry’s sliooting 
jacket. One day, indeed, a deputation waited on us and, as 
* usual, ,Good donned his full-dress uniform for the occasion. 
This deputation seemcd somehow to be of a different class to 
those who generally came to visit us. They were little in- 
significant-lookiqg men of an excessively polite, not to say 
servile, demean<Kir; and their attention appeared to be 
cliiefly takenup with observing the details of G ood’s full-dress 
unitorm, of wliicli they took copious notes and measurements. 
Good was mueli flattered at the tim^, not suspecting tliat hø 
had «o deal with the six leading tailors of Milosis. A fort- 
night afterwards, Jiowever, wlien on attending court as usual 
lie had the pleasure of seeing some seven or eiglit Zu-Vendi 
4 mashers ’ arrayed in all the glory of a very fair imitation of 
his full-dress uniform, ho changod his mind. I shall ncver 
forget his face of astonisliment and disgust. It was after this, 
chiefly in order to avoid remark, and also beoause our clothes 
Were wearing out and had to be saved up, tliat we resolved 
to adopt tko native jdress; a£d a very comfortablo one we 
found it, tliough I am bound to say that I looked sufficiently 
ludicrous in it, and as for Alplionse! Only Umslopogaas 
would have none of tke§e thingswlien his moochawas wom 
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out tke fierce old Zulu made liim a new one, and went about 
unconcemed, as grim and naked as kis own battle-axe. 

Meanwkilo we pursued our study of tke language steadily 
and made very good progress. On tke moming following our 
adventuro in tke ternple tkree grave and reverend signiors 
presented themselves armed with manuscript books, ink-liorns, 
and featlier pens, and indicated tliat tliey liad been sent to 
teacli us. So, with tke exception of Umslopogaas, we all 
buckled to witli a will, doing four hours a day. As for Um¬ 
slopogaas, lie would liavc none of tkat citkcr. He did not wisk 
tolearn tliat ‘woman’s talk,’ not lie; and wlien one of tko 
teaclicrs advanced on kim witli a book and an ink-liorn and 
waved tkern beforo kim in a mild porsuasivc way, mucli as a 
cliurcliwarden invitingly sliakes tlio offertory bag under tke 
nose of a rick but niggardly parisliioner, ko sprang up witli a 
fierce oatl^i and flasked Inkosi-kaas before tke eyes of our 
learned friend, and tlicre wa3 an end of tke attempt to teack 
Mm Zu-Yendi. 

Tlius wo spent our mørnings in useful occupatior wliicli 
grew more and more interesting as we proceeded, and tke 
afternoons were given up to reereation. Somctimes we made 
trips, notably one to tlio gold mines and anotjier to tlio marblo 
quarrics, botli of wliicli I wisk I had spacé and time to de- 
scribo; and somctimes we went out hunting buede with dogs 
trained for tkat purposo, and a very cxciting sport it is, as tke 
country is full of agricultural cnclosurcs and our horses were 
magnificent. Tkis is not to be wondered at, sceing that tke 
royal. stables were at our command, in addition to wliicli wo 
had four splendid saddle korses given to us by Nyleptha. 

Somctimes, again, wo went kawking, a pastimo tkat is in 
great favour among tko Zu-Vendi, wlio generally fly their 
birds at a species of partridgo wliicli is remarkable for tlio 
swiftness and strongtli of its flight. Wlien attacked by tke 
liawk tliis bird appears to loso ^ts liead, and, instead df seclcing 
cover, flies high into tke air, tlius off »ring wonderful sport. 

I liave seen one of tliese partridges soar up almost out of 
sigkt Wlien followed by tke liawk. Still better sport is offered 
by a variety of solitary snipe a3 bij as a small woodcock, 
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whicli is plentiful in tilis country, and wliicli is flown at with 
a very small, agile, and liiglily-trained hawk with an almost 
red tail. The zigzagging of the great snipo and the liglitning 
rapidity of the fiiglit and movements of the rod-tailed liawlf 
make the pastime a delightful one. Another variety of the 
same amusement is the hunting of a very small species of 
antelope with trained eagles ; and it certainly is a marvellous 
siglit to see the great hird soar and soar till lie is notliing but 
a black speck in the sunliglit, and tlien suddenly come dasliing 
down likc a cannon-ball upon some cowering buck tliat is 
^ liidden in a patcli of grass from everytliing except tliat piercing 
oyc. Still finer is tlio speetaele when the eagle takes the buck 
ninning. 

On otlier days wo would pay visits to tlio country seats 
at some of the great lords’ beautiful fortified placcs, and the 
villages clustering beneath tlieir walls. Hcre we ^saw vine¬ 
yards and cornfields and well-kept park-liko grounds, with 
such timber in tliem as filled me with delight, for I do love a 
good tree. Thore it stands so strong and sturdy, and yet so 
beautiful, a very type of the hest sort of man. How proudly 
it lifts its bare head to tlifi winter storms, and with wliat a full 
lieart it rejoiccs when the spring has come again ! How grand 
its voico is, too, fylicn it talks with tlio wind: a thousand 
æolian liarps cannot equal the beauty of the sighing of a great 
tree in leaf. All day it points to the sunsliine and all niglit 
to tlio stars, and thus passionless, and yet full of life, it 
endurés through the centuries, come storm, come slime, 
drawing its susteimnco from the cool bosom of its mother 
earth, and as the slow years roli by, learning the great mys- 
teries of growth and of decay. And so on and on through 
generations, outliving individuals, custems, dynasties—all 
save the landscape it adorns and human nature—till the 
appointed day when the wind wins the long battie and rejoiccs 
over a refclaimed space, or deegy puts the last stroko to his 
fungus-fmgered work. 4 

a, one should always tliink tviice beforc one cuts down a 
tree! . 

In the eveningsit was»customary for Sir Henry, Gbod, and 
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myself to dine, or ratker sup, with their Majesiies-=-not every 
niglit, indeed, but about three or four times a week, whenever 
they had not much company, or the affairs of State would 
allow of it. And I am bound to say that those little suppers 
wore quite the most charming things of their sort that I ever 
had to do with. How true is the saying that the very highest 
in rank are always the most simple and kindly. It is from 
your kalf-and-kalf sort of people that you get pomposity and 
vulgarity, the difference between the two being very much 
what one sees every day in England between the old, out-at- 
elbows, broken-down county family, and the overbearing, 
purso-proud people who come and 1 take the place.’ I really* 
think that Nyleptha’s greatest charm is her swcet simplicity, 
and her kindly genuine intercst even in little things. Slie is 
the simplest woman I ever know, and where her passions are 
not involved, one of tlie swcetest; but slie can look queenly 
enough when slie likos, and be as fiercc as any savage too. 

For instance, never sliall I forget that scene when I for 
the first time was sure that sho was really in love with Curtis: 
It came about in this way—all through Good’s weakness for 
ladies’ society. When we had been employed for some three 
months in learning Zu-Vendi, it struck Master Good that lie 
was getting.rather tired of tlie old gentlemen who did us the 
honour to lead us in tho way that we should go, so lie pro- 
ceeded, without saying a word to anybody else, to Inform 
tliem that it was a pecqliar faet, but that we could not make 
any real progress in the deeper intricacies of a foreign lair» 
guago unless we were taught by ladies—ypung ladies, hc was 
careful to explain. In his own country, ho pointed out, it 
was liabitual to cliooso the very best-looking and most charm¬ 
ing giris who could bo found to instruct any strangers who 
liappened to come tliat way, &c. 

All of this the old gentlemen swallowed open-mouthed. 
Thore was, they admitted, reason in what he saidr since the 
contemplation of the boautilul, as th^ir pliilosopliy taught, 
indueed a certain porosity of mind similar tb that produced 
upon tlie physicahbody by the healthful influeneps of sun and 
air. Conscquéntly it was probable c that we might absorb the 
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Zu-Vendi tongue a little faster if suitable teachers could be 
found. Anotber tbing was tbat, as tbe female sex was 
naturally loquacious, good practice would be gained in tbe 
vivd voce department of our studies. 

To all of tbis Good gravely assen ted, and tbe learned 
gentlemen departed, assuring bim tbat tlieir orders were to 
fail in with our wislies in evory way, and tbat, if possible, 
our views should be met. 

Imagine, tberefore, tbo surprise and disgust of myself, and 
I trust and believe Sir Henry, wben, on entering tbe room 
where we were accustomed to carry on our studies tbe follow- 
ing morning, we found, instead of our usual venerable tutors, 
tbree of tbe best-looking young women wbom Milosis could 
produce—and tliat is saying a good deal—wlio blusbed and 
smiled and curtseyed, and gave us to understand tbat tbey 
were there to carry on our instruction. Tlien Good, as we 
gazed at one anotber in bewilderment, tbougbt fit to explttin, 
saying tbat it had slipped bis memory before—but tbe old 
gentlemen bad told bim, on tbe previous evening, tliat it was 
absolutely necessary tliat our furtber education should be 
carried on by tbe other sex. I was overwlielmed, and appealed 
to Sir Henry for advice in sucb a crisis. 

• Well,’ he fVd, 4 you see tbe ladies are liere, ain’t tbey ? 
If we sent them away, don’t you tliink it miglit burt tlieir 
feelings, eb ? One doesn’t like to ‘be rougb, you see; and 
tbey look regular blues , don’t they,*eh ? * 

13y tbis time Good bad already begun bis lessons witb tbe 
liandsomcst of tbe tbree, and so witb a sigh I yielded. Tbat 
day everytliing went very well: the young ladies were certainly 
very elever, and tbey only smiled wben we blundered. I 
never saw Good so attentive to his books before, and even Sir 
Henry appeared to tackle Zu-Vendi with a renewed zest. 
• Ab,* thougbt 1, 4 will it always be thus V 

Next day we were mucji more lively, our work was 
.pleasingly interspefsed witb questions about our nativo 
country, wbat tbe ladies were like there, &c., all of wbich we 
answered as best we could in Zu-Vendi, and I heard Good 
assuring bis teaeber tbat ber loveliness was to tbe beauties of 

N 
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Europe as the sun to tlie moon, to which slie replied with & 
lit tle toss of the liead, that slie was a plain teaching woman 
and nothing elso, and that it was not kind 1 to deceive a poor 
giri so.’ Then we had a littlo singing that was really charm - 
ing, so natural and unaffocted. Tho Zu-Vendi love-songs 
are most touching. On the third day we were all quite inti- 
mate. Good narrated some of his previous love affairs to his 
fair teacher, and so moved was slie that her siglis mingled 
with his own. I discoursed witli mine, a merry blue-eyed 
giri, upon Zu-Vendian art, and never saw that she was wait- 
ing for an opportunity to drop a specimen of the cockroach 
tribe down my back, whilst in the corner Sir Henry aiid his 
govemess appeared, so far as I could judge, to be going 
through a lesson framed on tho great educational principles 
laid down by Wackford Squeers. Esq., tliough in a vcrymodi- 
fied or rather spiritualiscd form. The lady softly rcpeated 
the Zu-Vendi word for ‘ liand,’ and he took hers; ‘ eyes,’ and 
lie gazed deep into her brown orbs; 1 lips,’ and—but just at 
tliat moment my young lady dropped tho cockroach dovn my 
back and ran away laughing. Now if tliere is one tliing I 
loathe more than anotlier it is cockroaches, and moved quite 
beyond myself, and yet laughing at her impudence, I took up 
the cushion she had been sitting on and tlirew it after her. 
Imagine then my sliame—my horror, and my distress—wjicn 
the door opened, and, attended by tw'o guards only, in walked 
Ny lej) tha. The cushion could not be recalled (it missed the 
giri and hit ono of the guards on the head), but I instantly 
and incffectually tried to look as though I had not thrown 
it. Good ceased his sigliing, and began to murdor Zu-Vendi 
at tho top of his voico, and Sir Henry whistled and looked 
silly. As for tlie poor giris, tliey ■were utterly dumbfounded. 

And Nyleptha I she drow herself up till her frame seemed 
to tower even above tliat of the tall guards, and her face went 
first rod, and tlien pale as deatb. 

* Guards,’ sho said in a quiet choked voice, and pointing 
at tlie fair but unconscious disciple of Wackford Squeers f 
i slay m e that warnan.’ 

The men hesitated, as well they mighfc. 
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* Will ye do my bidding,’ sbe said again in the same voice, 
4 or will ye not ? * 

Then they advanced upon the giri with uplifted spears. 
By this time Sir Henry had recovered himself, and saw that 
the comedy was likely to turn into a tragedy. 

4 Stand back/ he said in a voice of thunder, at the same 
time getting in front of the terrified girl. 1 Sliame on thee, 
Nyleptlia—shame ! Thou shalt not kill her.* 

4 Doubtless thou hast good reason to try to protect her. 
Thou couldst liardly do less in honour/ answered the infuri- 
ated Queen; 4 but slie sliall die—ske sliall die/ and she 
stamped her little foot. 

4 It is well/ lie answered ; 4 then I will die with her. I 
am thy servant, oh Queen; do with me evcn as thou wilt.* 
And ho bowed towards her, and iixed his clear eyes contcmp- 
tuously on her face. 

4 1 tfould wisli to slay thee too/ she answered; 4 for thou 
dost make a mock of me; * and tlicn feeling tliat she was 
mastered, and I suppose not knowing wliat else to do, she 
burst into sucli a storm of tears, and looked so royally lovely 
in her passionate distfess, that, old as I am, I must say I 
envied Curtis his task of supporting her. It was rather odd 
to sce him holding her in his arms considering wliat had just 
passed—a thought tliat seemed to occur to herself, for pre¬ 
sently slie wrenclied herself freo and went, leaving us all 
mucli disturbed. * 

Presently, liowever, .one of tlie guards returned with a 
message to the giris tliat they were, on pain of deatli, to 
leave the city and return to tlieir liomes in the country, and 
that no furtlier harm would como to tlicm ; and aceordingly 
they went, one of them remarking pliilosophically tliat it 
could not be helped, and tliat it was a satisfaction to know 
tliat they had tauglit us a little serviceable Zu-Vendi. Mine 
was an exceedingly nice girl, and, overlooking the eoekroach, 
I mado her a presant of my favourite lucky sixpence with 
a iiole in it when she went away. After that our former 
masters resumed their course of instruction, ncedless. to say 
to my great relief. 

k2 
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That nigkt, when in fear ai\d trembling we attended the 
royal supper table, we found that Nyleptha was laid up with 
a bad headache. That lieadache lasted for three whole days; 
but on the fourth slie was present at supper as usual, and 
with the most gracious and sweet smile gave Sir Henry her 
hånd to lead her to the table. No allusion was made to the 
little affair described above beyond her saying, with a charm- 
ing air of innocence, that when slie came to see us at our 
studies the otlier day she had been seized with a giddiness 
from which she had only now recovered. She supposed, she 
cdded with a touch of the humour tliat was common to her, 
that it was the siglit of people working so hard which had 
affected her. 

In reply Sir Henry said, dryly, that lie had thouglit she 
did not look quito herself on tliat day, wliereat she ilashed 
one of tlio§e quick glances of hers at him, which if ho had 
the feelings of a man must have gone through him like a 
knife, and the subject dropped entirely. Indeed, after supper 
was over Nyleptha condescended to put us through an exami- 
nation to see what we had loamt, and to express lierself well 
satisfied with the results. Indeed, sho proceeded to give us, 
especially Sir Henry, a lesson on her own account, and very 
interesting we found it. 

And all the while tliat we talked, or ratlier tried to talk, 
and lauglied, Sorais would sit tliere in her carven ivory chair, 
and look at us and read us all like a book, only from time to 
time saying a few words, and smiling tliat quick ominous 
Bmile of hers which was more like a flash of summer liglit- 
ning on a dark cloud than anything else. And as near to 
her as lie dared would sit Good, worshipping through his 
eyeglass, for ho really was getting seriously devoted to this 
sombre beauty, of wliom, spoaking personally, I felt terribly 
afraid. T watclied her kecnly, and soon I found out that for 
all her apparent impassibility slie was at heart bitterfy jealous 
of Nyleptha. Another thing I found out, a$d the discovery 
tillad me with dismay, and that was, that she also was grow¬ 
ing devoted to Sir Henry Curtis. Of course I could not be 
sure; it is not easy to read so cold and haughty a woman; 
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but I noticcd one or two littlo tliings, and, as elephant 
hunters know, dried grass shows wliich way the wind has set. 

And so anotlier three montlis passed over ns, by wliich 
time we had all attained to a very considerable mastery of thø 
Zu-Vendi language, wliich is an easy one to learn. And as 
the time went on wo bocame great favourites with the pcople, 
and even with flie courtiers, gaining an enormous reputation 
for cleverness, becauso, as I think I have said, Sir Henry w r as 
able to show them liow to mako glass, wliich was a national 
want, and also, by tlio lielp of a twenty-year almanac tliat 
we had with us, to predict various lieavenly combinations 
which were quito unsuspected by tlio nativo astronomers. 
We even succeeded in demonstrating tlio principle of the 
steam-engino to a gathering of tlio learned men, who wero 
filled with amazement; and several other tliings of tlio same 
sort we di:l. And so it eamo about tliat tlio peopife mado up 
their minds that wo must on no account bo allowed to go out 
of the country (which indeed was an apparent impossibility 
even ff we had wislicd it), and wo were advanced to great 
honour and made officers of the bodyguards of tlio sister 
Queens, wliile permanent quarters were assigned to us in the 
palace, and our opinion was asked upon questions of national 
policy. ' 

But blue as the sky seemed, tlicre was a cloud, and a big 
one, on the liorizon. We had indeed heard no moro of tliose 
conføunded liippopotami, but it is not on tliat account to bo 
supposed tliat our sacrilege was forgotten, or tlio enmity of 
the great and powerful priestliood headed by Agon appeased. 
On the contrary, it was burning the moro fiercely because it 
was necessarily suppressed, and wliat had perliaps begun 
in bigotry was ending in downright direct liatred born of 
jealousy. Hitherto, the pricsts had been the wise men of the 
land, ard were on this account, as well as from superstitious 
causes, looked on with peculitfr veneration. But our arrival, 
with our outlandish Visdom and our strange inventions and 
hints of unimagined things, dealt a serious blow to this 
State of affairs, and, among the educated* Zu-Vendi, went 
far towards destroying the priestly prestige. A still worse 



182 ALLAN QUA TERMA IN 

affront to tbem, however, was the favour witli whieli f we were 
regarded, and tlie trust tliat was reposed in us. All these 
tliings tended to make us excessively obnoxious to the great 
sacerdotal elan, the most powerful because the most united 
faction in the kingdom. 

Another sourco of imminent danger to us was the rising 
envy of some of tlie great lords headed by Nasta, whose an- 
tagonism to us had at best been but tliinly veiled, and which 
now tlireatened to break out into open flame. Nasta had for 
some years been a candidate for Nyleptha’s hånd in marriage, 
and wlien we appeared on the scene I fancy, from all I could 
gather, that though tliero were still rnany obstacles in his 
patli, success was by no moans out of his reacli. But now all 
this had clianged; tlie coy Nyleptha smiled no more in his 
direction, and lie was not slow to guess the cause. Infuriated 
and alarmed, lie turned his attention to Borais, only to find 
tliat lie miglit as well try to woo a mountain side. With a 
bitter jest or two aboutliis fiekleness, tliat door was closed on 
liim for ever. So Nasta bethought liim of tlio thirty tliou- 
sand wild swordsmen who would pou.r down at his bidding 
through the northern mountain passes, and no doubt vowed 
to adorn the gates of Milosis with our lieads. 

But firsi lie determined, as we learned, to make one moro 
attempt and to demand the hånd of Nyleptha in the open 
Court after the formal annual ceremony of the signing of the 
laws tliat had been proclaimed by the Queens during the year. 

Of this astounding faet Nyleptha lieard with simulated 
nonchalance, and with a little trembling of the voice herself 
informed us of it as we sat at supper on the night preceding 
the great ceremony of the law-signing. 

Sir Henry bit liis lip, and do whatjie could to prevent it 
plainly showed his agitation. 

* And what answer will the Queen be pleased to give to 
the great Lord ? * asked I, in a\jesting manner. 

.‘Answer, Macumazahn’ (for we had eléeted to pass by 
our Zulu names in Zu-Vendis), she said, with a pretty shrug 
of her ivory shoulder. ‘Nay, I know not; what is a poor 
woman to do, when the wooer has thirty thousand swords 
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wlierewitli to urge liis love ? * And fronj under lier long laslies 
slio glancod at Curtis. 

Just tlien we rose from the table to adjourn into anotlier 
room. 4 Quatermain, a word, quick,’ said Sir Henry to me. 
4 Listen. I have never spoken about it, but surely you liave 
guessed : I love Nyleptlia. What am I to do ? * 

, Fortunately, I had more or Jess already taken tlie question 
into consideration, and was tlierefore able to give such answer 
as seemed the wisest to me. 

4 You must speak to Nyleptha to-night,* I said. 4 Now is 
your time, now or never. Listen. In the sitting-cliamber get 
ncar to her, and whisper to her to meet you at rnidniglit by 
tlio Bademas statue at tlio end of the great hall. I will keop 
watch for you tlierc. Now or never, Curtis.’ 

We passed on into the other room. Nyleptha was sitting, 
lier Ilands before her, and a sad anxious look upop lier lovoly 
face. A little way off was Sorais talking to Good in her slow 
measured tones. 

The time went 011; in anotlier quarter of an liour I knew 
that, according to tlieir habit, the Queens would retire. As 
yet, Sir Henry had had 110 chance of saying a word in private: 
indeed, tliough we sUw mucli of the royal sisters, it was by no 
means éasy to $ee tlicm alone. I racked my brains, and at 
last an idea came to me. 

** Will the Queen be plcased,’ I said, bowing low before 
Sorais, 4 to sing unto her servante ? Our hearts are heavy 
this night; sing to us, 0I1 Lady of the Night ’ (Sorais’ favourite 
name among tha peoplc). 

4 My songs, Macumazalm, are not such as to ligliten the 
heavy heart, yet will I sing if it pleases tliee,’ slie answered ; 
and she rose and went a few paces to a table whereon lay an 
instrument not unlikc a zitlicr, and struck a few wandering 
chords. 

Tkui suddenly, like the notes of some deep-throated bird, 
her rounded voice rang out in song so wildly sweet, and yet 
wiih so eerie and sad a refrain, that it made the very biood 
stand stil]. Up, up soared the golden notes, that seemed to 
melt far away, and IJien to grow again and travel on, laden 
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with all the sorrow of the world and all tko despair of the 
lost. It was a marvellous song, but I bad not time to listen to 
it properly. However, I got the words of it afterwards, and 
liere is a translation of its burden, so far as it admits of being 
translated at all. 

SORAIS 1 SONG. 

As a desolato bird that through darknoss its lost way is winging, 

•; As a hånd that is helplcssly raised when Death’s sickle is swinging, 

So is life! ay, the life that lends passion and breath to my singing. 

As the nightingale’s song that is full of a swectncss unspoken, 

As a spirit unbarring the gates of the skies for a token, 

So is love! ay, tho love that shall fail when his pinion is brokcn. 

As the tramp of the legions when trumpets their challenge are sending, 
As the shout of tho Storm-god when lightnings tho black sky are 

rending, 

So is power! ay, tho power that shall lie in the dust at its ending. 

So short is pur life; yet with space for all things to forsake us, 

A bitter dolusion, a dream from whioh nought can awako us, 

Till Death’s dogging footsteps at morn or at eve shall o’ertake us. 

Refråjn. 

O/i, the world is fair at the dawning — dawning—dawning , 

But the red sun sinks in biood—the red sun sinks in biood . 

I only wish tbat I could write down tbe music too. 

. * Now, Ciirtis, now,* I whispered, when ; sbe began the 
eeeond verse, and tumed my back. «. 

* Nyleptha,’ he said—for my norves were so mueh on tbe 
stretch tliat I could liear^every word, low as it was spoken, 
even through Sorais’ di vine notes—‘ Nyleptha, I must speak 
with thee tbis nigbt, upon my life I must. bay me not nay; 
oh, say me not nay ! ’ 

1 How can I speak with thee ? ’ she answered, looking 
fixedly before lier; ‘ Queens are not like other people. I am 
surrounded and watched.’ 

* Listen, Nyleptha, thus. I will be before the statue of 

Bademas in the great hall at midnight. I have the counter- 
sign. and can pass in. Macumazahn will bé there to keep 
guard, and with him the Zulu. Oh come, my Queen, deny 
me not.’ ' 

‘ It is not seemly,’ she murmured, * tod to-morrow— 
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Just then the music began to die in the last wail of tlie 
refrain, and Sorais slowly turned her round. 

* I will be thøre,’ said Nyleptlia, hurriedly; ‘ on tliy life see 
that thou fail me not.’ 


CHAPTER XVI. 

BEFORE THE STATUE. 

It was niglit—dead niglit—and the silcnco lay on the Frown- 
ing City like a cloud. 

Secretly, as evildoers, Sir Henry Curtis, Umslopogaas, 
and myself throaded our way through the passages towards a 
by-entrance to the great Tlirono Cliamber. Once wo wcro met 
by the fierce rattling challenge of tlie sentry. I gave the 
countørsign, and the man grounded his spear and K)t ns pass. 
Also we were officers of the Queens’ bodyguard, and in that 
capacity had a right to come and go unquestioned. 

Wo gained the hall in safety. So cmpty and so still was 
it, that even when wo Ijad passed the sound of onr footsteps 
yet eclioed up the lofty walls, vibrating faintly and still more 
faintly against the carven roof, like gliosts of the footsteps Ot 
dead men liaunting the place that once they trod. 

It jvas an eerie spot, and it oppressed me. The moon was 
full, and threw great pencils and patches of liglit through the 
high windowless openings in the walls, that lay pure and 
beautiful upon the blackness of the marble fioor, like wliite 
flowers on a coffin. One of tliese silver arrows fell upon tlie 
statue of the sleeping Rademas, and of the angel form bent 
over liim, illumining it, and a small circle round it, with a 
soft clear light, reminding me of that with which Catholics 
illumine the altars of their cathedrals. 

Hore by the statue we took our stand, and waited. Sir 
Henry and I close together, Umslopogaas some paces off in 
the d^rkness, so that I could only just make out his towerin^ 
outline leaning on the outline of an axe. 

So long did we wait that I almost fell asleep resting 
agaifist thecold roapble, But was suddenly aroused by liearing 
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Curtis give a quick catcliing breath. Then from far far away 
there came a little sound as tliougli the statues that lined 
the walls were whispering to each otlier some message of 
the agcs. 

It was tho faint sweep of a lady’s dress. Nearer it grew, 
and nearer yet. We could see a figure steal from patch to 
patch of moonliglit, and even hear the soft fail of -sandalled 
feet. Anotlier second and I saw the black silhouette of the 
old Zulu raise its arm in mute salute,' and Nyleptha was 
before us. 

Oh, how beautiful slie looked as she paused a moment just 
within tho circle of the moonlight 1 Her hånd was pressed 
upon her heart, and her white bosom heaved beneath it. 
Eound her head a broidered scarf was loosely thrown, partially 
shadowing the perfect face, and thus rendering it even more 
lovely; fofe beauty, dependent as it is to a certain extcnt upon 
the imagination, is ncver so beautiful as when it is half hid. 
Tliero she stood radiant but half doubting, stately and yet so ^ 
sweet. It was but a moment, but I then and tliei>3 feli in 
love with her myself, and have remained so to this hour; for, 
indeed, she looked more like an angel out of heaven than a 
,Jo/ing, passionate, mortal woman. Low we bowed before 
her, and then she spoke. 

1 1 have corne/ she whispered, ‘ but it was at great risk. 
Ye know not how I am watched. The priests watch me. 
Sorais watches me with those great eyes of hers. My very 
guards are spies upon me. Nasta watches me too. Oh, let 
him be careful 1 ’ and she stamped her fdot. 1 Let him be 
careful; I am a woman, and therefore hard to drive. Ay, and 
I am a Queen, too, and can still avenge. Let him be careful, 

I say, lest in place of giving him my hånd I take his head/ 
ond she ended the outburst with a little sob, and then smiled 
up at us bewitchingly and laughed. 

4 Thou didst bid me corue hither, my Lord Incubu 1 
(Curtis had taught her to call him so).* ( Doubtless it is 
/.Dout business of the State, for I know that thou art ever 
full df great ideas and plans for my welfare and my people’s. 
So even as a Queen should I have come, though I gréatly 
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fear the dark alone/ and again ske lauglied and gave kim a 
glance from ker grey eyes. 

At tkis point I tkougkt it wise to move a little, sincø 
secrets 4 of tlie State * sliould not be made public property ; 
but ske would not let mo go far, peremptorily stopping me 
witkin five yards or so, saying tliat sko feared surprise. 
So it came to pass tkat, kowever unwillingly, I keard all tkat 
passed. 

4 Tkou knowest, Nyleptlia/ said Sir Henry, 4 tkat it was 
for none of tliese tliings tliat I asked tkee to meet me at tkis 
lonely place. Nyleptlia, waste not tke timo in pleasantry, 
but listen to me, for—I love tkee.* 

As ko said tke words I saw ker face break up, as it were, 
and ckange. Tke coquetry went out of it, and in its place 
tliero skono a great liglit of lovo wliicli seemed to glorify it, 
and mako it like tkat of tke marblo angel overliead. I could 
not kelp tkinking tliat it must liave been a toucli of proplietic 
• instinet wliicli made tke long dead Bademas limn,^ in tke 
features of tke angel of kis inspiring vision, so strange a like- 
ness of kis own descepdant. Sir Henry, also, must kave 
observed and been struck by tke likeness, for, catcking tke 
look upon Nyleptlia’s face, ke glanced quickly from it to fchft 
moonlit statue, and tken back again at kis beloved. 

* Tliou sayest tkou dost love me,* sko said in a low voice, 

4 and tky voice rings true, but kow am I to know tkat tkou 
dost §peak tke trutk ? * 

4 Tliougk,’ ske went on witk proud liumility, and in tke 
stately tkird person wkick is so largely used by tke Zu- Vendi, 

4 1 be as notking in tke eyes of my lord/ and ske curtseyed 
towards kim, 4 wko comes from among a wonderful people, 
to wliom my people are but ckildren, yet kere am I a queen 
and a leader of men, and if I would go to battie a hundred 
thousanej spears skall sparkle in my train like stars glimmer« 
ing down tke patk of the bent moon. And although my: 
beai^y be a little tking in tke eyes of my lord/ and she 
lifted her broidered skirt and curtseyed again, 4 yet hdkta 
ampng my <$wn people am I held right fair, and ever slnce f 
was a woman tke great lbrds of my kingdom have made quarrel 
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conceming me, as thougli forsootli,* slie added with a flash of 
passion, 4 I were a deer to be pulled down by the hungriest 
wolf, or a horse to be sold to the highcst bidder. Let my 
lord pardon me if I weary my lord, but it hath pleased my 
lord to say that he loves me, Nyleptha, & Queen of the Zu- 
Vendi, and therefore would I say that thougli my love and 
my liand be not niuch to my lord, yet to me are they all.* 

4 Oh! * sho cried, with a sudden and thrilling change of 
voice, and modifying her dignified mode of addrcss. 4 Oh, 
how can I know that thou lovest but me ? IIow can I know 
that thou wilt not weary of me and seek thine own place 
again, leaving me desolate ? Who is there to tell me but that 
thou lovest some otlier woman, some fair woman unknown 
to me, but who yet draws breath beneath this same moon tliat 
shines on me to-night ? Tell me hoto am I to know ? * And 
she clasped her hånds and stretclicd tliem out towards him 
and looked appealingly into his face. 

‘Nyleptlia,* answered Sir Henry, adopting the Zu-Vendi 
way of speech ; ‘ I have told thee that I love tliee ; how am I 
to tell thee how much I love thee ? Js tliere then a measure 
for love ? Yet will I try. I say not that I liave never looked 
tfpbn anotlier woman with favour, but this I say that I love 
Ihee with all my life and with all my strength ; that I love 
thee now and sliall love thee till I grow cold in deatli, ar, and 
as I believe beyond my death, and on and on for ever: I say 
that thy voice is music to my ear, and thy touch as water to a 
thirsty land, that when thou art there the world is beautiful, 
and when I see thee not it is as though tlie liglit was dead. 
Oh, Nyleptha; I will never leave thee ; liere and now for thy 
dear sake I will forget my people and my father’s house, yea, 
I renounce tliem all. By thy side will I live, Nyleptha, and 
at tliy side will I die.* ') 

He pattsed and gazed at her éarnestly, but she hung her 
head like a lily, and said never a word. 

4 Look! * he went on, pointing to the statue on whieh the 
'Ætønlight played so brightly. 4 Thou seest that angel woman 
who rests her hånd upon the forehead of the slbeping man, 
apd thou seest how at her touch Sis soul flames up iai 
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éhines out through his flcsh, even as a lamp at tlie toucli of 
the fire, so is it with me and tliee, Nyleptlia. Thou hast 
awakened my soul and called it fortil, and now, Nyleptlia, 
it is not mine, not mine, but tliinc and tliine only. There 
is no more for me to say; in tliy hånds is my life.' And 
he leaned back against tho pedestal of the statue, looking 
very pale, and his eyes shilling, but proud and handsome as 
a god. 

Slowly, slowly sho raised her head, and fixed her won* 
derful eyes, all aliglit with tlio greatness of her passion, full 
upon his face, as though to read liis very soul. Then at last 
slie spoke, low indeed, but clearly as a silver beil. 

* Of a trutli, weak woman that I am, I do believø thee. 111 
will be the day for thee and for me also if it be my fate to 
learn that I liave bclieved a lie. And now liearken unto me, 
oh man, who hast wandered liere from far to steal .my heart 
and make me all thine own. I put my hånd upon tliy band 
tlius, and thus I, wliose lips havo never kissed before, do ltiss 
thee on the brow; and now by my liand and by that first and 
holy kiss, ay, by my people’s weal and by my throne that like 
enougli I sliall lose for thee—by the name of my high House, 
by the sacred Stone and by the eternal maj esty of the Sun, £4 
swear tliat for thee will I live and die. And I swear tliat I 
will love thee and theo only till deatli, ay, and beyond, if as 
thou sayest tlicre be a beyond, and tliat tliy will sliall be my 
will, and tliy ways my ways.’ • 

4 Oh see, see, my lord! thou knowest not liow liumble is 
slie who loves; I, who am a Qucen, I kneel before thee, even 
at tliy feet I do my liomage; * and the lovely impassioned 
creature flung lierself down on her knees on tho cold marblo 
before him. And after that I really do not know wliat hap- 
pened, for I could stand it no longer, and cleared off to 
refresk myself with a little of old Umslopogaas’s society, 
leaving them to settie it their owp. way, and a very long time 
they were about it. 

I found the old warrior leaning on Inkosi-kaas as usual,*\ 
and surveying, the scene in the patcli of moonlight with a grim 
smil§'of amusement. 
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4 Ah, Macumazahn,’ he said, 4 1 suppose it is because I 
am getting old, but I don’t think that I shall ever learn to 
understand the ways of you white people. Look there now, I 
pray thee, they aro a pretty pair of doves, but what is all the 
fuss about, Macumazahn ? He wants a wife, and she wants a 
husband, then why does he not pay his cows down 1 like a 
man and have done with it ? It would save a doal of trouble, 
and we should have had our niglit’s sleep. But there they 
go, talk, talk, talk, and luss, kiss, kiss, like mad’tliings. 
Eugli! ’ 

Some three-quarters of an liour aftervvards the 4 pair of 
doves * came strolling towards us, Curtis looking Blightly 
silly, and Nyleptlia remarking ealmly that tlio moonlight 
made very pretty effects on the marble. Tlien, for she was 
in a most gracious mood, she took my hånd and said that I 
was * her Lord’s 1 dear friend, and thcrefore most dear to her 
-—not a word for my own sake, you see. Next she lifted Um- 
slopogaas’ axe, and examined it curiously, saying significantly 
as she did so that he might soon have cause to use it in de- 
fence of her. 

After that she nodded prettily to us all, and casting one 
rt^nder glance at her lover, glided off into the darkness like a 
beautifiil vision. 

When wo got back to our quarters, wliicli we did witliout 
accident, Curtis asked me jocularly what I was thinking 
about. 

* I am wondering,’ I answered, 1 on what principle it is 
arranged tliat some people should find beautiful queens to fail 
in love with tliem, while others find nobody at all, or worse 
tlian nobody; and I am also wondering liow many brave men’s 
lives this niglit’s work will cost.’ It was rather nasty of me, 
perhaps, but somehow all the fcelings do not evaporate with 
age, and I could not liclp being a little jealous of my old 
friend’s luck. Yanity, my son s; vanity of vanitieS ! 

On the following morning Good was informed of tlio happy 
occurrence, and positively rippled with smiles that, originating 
somewhere about the mouth, slowly travelled _uR_ his fa ce like 
1 Alluding to tlic Zulu tfugtom, —A. Q 
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the rings in a duckpond, till tliey flowed over the brim of his 
eye-glass and went where sweet smiles go. The faet of the 
matter, however, was that not only was Good rejoiced about 
the thing on its own merits but also for personal reasons. He 
adored Sorais quite as earnestly as Sir Henry adored Nylep- 
tha, and his adoration had not altogether prospered. Indeed, 
it had seemed to him and to me also that the dark Cleopatra* 
like queen favoured Curtis in her own curious inserutable way 
mueh more tlian Good. Therefore it was a relief to him to 
leam that his unconscious rival was pormanently and satis- 
factorily attached in anotlier direction. His face feli a little, 
however, when he was told that the whole thing was to be 
kept as secret as the dead, above all from Sorais for the 
present, inasmueh as the political convulsion which would 
follow sucli an announcement at the moment would be alto¬ 
gether too great to face and would very possibly, if prgmaturely 
made, shake Nyleptha from her tlirone. 

That morning we again attendod in the Throne Hall, and 
T could not help smiling to myself when I eompared the visit 
to our last, and refiecting that, if walls could speak, they 
would have strange tales fo tell. 

What actresses women aro! There, high upon her goldes, 
throne, draped in her blazoned * kaf ’ or robe of state, sat the 
fair Nyleptha, and when Sir Henry came in a little late, 
dressed* in the full uniform of an officer of her guard and 
humbly bent liimself before her, she merely acknowledgcd his 
salute with a careless nod and turnéd her head coldly aside. 
It was a very large Court, for not only did the ceremony of 
the signing of the laws attract many outside of those whose 
duty it was to attend, but also the rumour that Nasta was 
going to publiely ask the hånd of Nyleptha in marriago had 
gone abroad, with the result tliat the great hall was crowded 
to its utmost capacity. There wero our friends the priests in 
force, heauied by Agon, who regajded us with a vindictive eye ; 
and a most imposing band they were, with their long white 
• embroidered robes girt with a golden chain from which hung 
the fisli-like sgales. There, too, were a number of the lords, 
each. fyith a, band of briUiantly attired attendants, and pro« 
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minent among tliem was Nasta, stroking liis black beard 
meditatively and looking unusually unpleasant. It was a 
splendid and impressive siglit, especially wlien the officer 
having read out eacli law it was lianded to the Queens to 
sign, whereon the trumpets blared out and the Queens’ guard 
grounded tlieir spears witli a crash in salute. This reading 
and signing of the laws took a long time, but at length it came 
to an end, the last one reciting that ‘ whereas certain distin- 
guished strangers, &c.,* and proceeding to confer on the three 
of us the rank of ‘ lords,’ together with certain military com- 
mands and large estates bestowed by the Queens, When it 
Was read the trumpets blared and the spears clashed down as 
usual, but I saw some of the lords turn and wliisper to eacli 
other, wliile Nasta ground his teoth. They did not like the 
favour tliat was shown to us, wliich under all the circum- 
stances ivas not perliaps unnatural. 

Then tliero came a pause, and Nasta stepped forward and 
bowing humbly, tliough with no lmmility in his eye, cravcd 
a boon at tlie hånds of tlie Queen Nyleptlia. 

Nyleptha turned a little pale, but bowed graciously, and 
praycd the 4 well-beloved lord ’ to épeak on, whereon in a fow 
ftraightforward soldier-like words he asked her hånd in 
marriage. • 

Tlien, before she could find words to answer, the high 
priest Agon took up the tale, and in a speech of real elo- 
quence and power poiuted out the many advantages of the 
proposed alliance; how it would consolidate the kingdom, for 
Nasta’s dominions, of which he was viriually king, were to 
Zu-Vendis much wliat Scotland used to be to England; how 
it would gratify the wild mountaineers and be popular among 
the soldiery, for Nasta was a famous general; how it would 
set her dynasty firmly on the throne, and would gain the 
blessing and approval of the * Sun,’ i.e. of the office of the 
High Priest, and so on, l^fany of his arguments* were un- 
doubtedly valid, and tliere was, looking at .it from a political 
joint of view, everytliing to be said for the marriage? But 
unfortunately it is difficult to play the game of politics with 
the persons of young and lovely queens as though they were 
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ivory effigies of themselves on a chessboard. Nyleptlia’s 
face, while Agon spouted away, was a porfect study; slie 
smiled indced, but beneatli the smile it set like a stone, and 
her eyes began to flash ominously. 

At last lie stopped, and slie prepared herself to aiiswer. 
Before she did so, however, Sorais leant towards her and said 
in a voice sufficiently loud for me to catcli what slie said, 
i Bethink thee well, my sister, ere tliou dost speak, for me- 
thinks that our thrones may liang upon thy words.’ 

Nyleptha made no answer, and with a shrug and a smile 
Sorais leant back again and listencd. 

* Of ag truth a great honour lias been done to mo,’ slie 
said, ‘ that my poor liand should not only liave been asked in 
marriage, but that Agon liere should be so swift to pronounce 
the blessing of the Sun upon my union. Metliinks tliat in 
another minuto lie would have wed us fast ere t^e bride had 
said her say. Nas ta, I thank thee, and I will betliink me of 
thy words, but now as yet I havo no mind for marriage, that 
as a cup of wliich none know the taste until tliey begin to 
drink it. Again I tliank thee, Nasta,* and she made as 
tliough she would rise. * 

The great lord’s face turned almost as black as his beard 
with fury, for he knew that the words amounted to a findi 
refusal of his suit. 

4 Thanks be to the Queen for her gracious words,* he said, 
restraining himself with difliculty and looking anytliing but 
grafeful, 4 my heart shall surely treasure tliem. And now 
I crave another* boon, namely, the royal leave to withdraw 
myself to my own poor cities in the nortli till sucli time as 
the Queen shall say my suit nay or yea. Mayhap,* he added, 
with a sneer, 4 the Queen will be pleased to visit mo there, 
and to bring with her these stranger lords,* and he scowled 
darkly towards us. 4 It is but a poor country and a rough, 
but we'are a hardy race of xpountaineers, and there shall be 
gathered thirty thousand swordsmen to shout a welcome to her.* 
*This speech, which was almost a declaration of rebellion, 
Was received in complete silence, but Nyleptha flu^hed op 
and aq$w$F?d it with apirit, 
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4 Oli, surely, Nasta, I will come, and tlie sfcrange lords in 
my train, and for cvery man of thy mountaineers wlio calls 
thoo Prince, will I bring two from tlie lowlands who call me 
Queen, and wo will seo wliich is tlie staunchest breed. Till 
then fare well . 1 

Tlie trumpets blared out, tlie Queens rose, and the great 
assembly broke up in murmuring confusion, and for myself I 
went home wifcli a heavy heart foreseeing civil war. 

After tilis there was quiet for a few weeks. Curtis and 
the Queen did not often meet, and exercised the utmost 
caution not to allow the true relation in which they stood to 
each other to leak out; but do wliat they would, rumours as 
hard to trace as a buzzing fly in a dark room, and yet quite as 
audible, began to hum round and round, and at last to settle 
on her throne. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

TIIE STORM BREAKS. 

And now it was that tlie trouble whicli at first had been but a 
cloud as large as a man’s liand began to loom very black and 
hig upon oUr liorizon, namely, Borais’ preference for Sir 
Henry. I saw the storm drawing ncarer and nearer; and 
.so, poor fellow, did he. The affection of so lovely and highly- 
placed a woraan was not a tliing tliat could in a general way 
be considered a calamity by any man, but, situated as Curtis 
was, it was a grievous burden to bear. ' 

To begin with, Nyleptha, though altogetlier charming, was, 
it must be admitted, of a ratlier jealous disposition, and was 
somewliat apt to visit on her lover’s head her indignation at 
the marks of wliat Alphonso would have called tho 4 distin- 
guishod con si deration ’ with wliich her royal sister favoured 
liim. Then the enforced secrecy of his relation to Nyleptha 
prevented Curtis from taking some opportunity of putting a 
stop, or trying to put a stop, to this false condition of affairs, 
by telling Sorais, in a casual but confidential way, that he 
was going*to marry her sister. A third sting in Sir Henryk 
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honey was tliat lio knew tliat Good was lionestly and sincerely 
jattached to tlie ominous-looking but most attractive Lady of 
,tlie Night. Indeed, poor Bougwan was wasting liimself to a 
shadow of his fat and jolly sclf about her, his face gctting so 
. thin that his eyeglass would scarccly stick in it; wliile she, 
witli a sort of careless coquetry, just gave him encouragement 
enough to keep him going, thinking, no doubt, that he miglit 
be useful as a stalking-liorse. I tried to give him a hint, in 
as delicate a way as I could, but he flew into a liuff and 
would not listen to me, so I determined to let ill alone, for 
fear of making it worso. Poor Good, he really was very 
ludicrous in his distress, and went in for all sorts of absurdi- 
ties, under the belief that he was advancing his suit. Ono of 
tliem was the writing—with the assistance of one of the grave 
and reverend signiors who instructed us, and who, whatever 
may have been tlie mcasuro of his orudition, did^not under¬ 
stand how to scan a line—of a most interminable Zu-Vendi 
love song, of wliicli the continually recurring refrain was 
’ øometlyng about 4 1 will kiss thee; oh yes, I will kiss thce!' 
Now among the Zu-Vendi it is a coramon and most harmless 
thing for young men to # serenado ladies at niglit, as I beliovo 
they do irt the Southern countries of Europe, and sing all 
sorts of nonsensical songs to tliem. The young man may or 
may not be serious; but no offonco is mcant and none is 
takerf, .oven by ladies of the liighest rank, who accept tlio 
wliole thing as an Englisli gid would a gracefully-tumed 
complimcnt. 

Availing kimself of this custom, Good bcthought him tliat 
’ho would serenade Sorais, wlioso private apartments, togetlier 
with those of lier maidens, wero exactly opposite our own, on 
'the further side of a narrow courtyard wliicli divided one 
section of the great palace from anotlicr. Accordingly, liaving 
armed liimself with a native zitlicr, on whieh, being an adept 
with tlio liglit guitar, 3ie had easily learned to strum, he pro- 
ceeded at midniglit—the fashionable hour for this sort of 
caterwauling, to make night liideous witli his amorous yells. 
I was fast asleep when they began, but they soon woke me 
up—for Good possesses # a tremendous voice and has no notion 
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of time—and I ran to my window-place to see wliat was the 
matter. And tliere, standing in the full moonlight in the 
courtyard, I perceived Good, adorned with an enormous 
ostrich feather headdress and a flowing silken cloak, which it 
is the right thing to wear upon tliese occasions, and shouting 
out the abominable song which he and the old gentleman 
had evolved, to a jerky, jingling accompaniment. From the 
direction of the quarters of the rnaids of honour came a suc¬ 
cession of faint sniggerings; but tho apartments of Sorais 
herself—wliom I devoutly pitied if sho happened to be there— 
were silent as the grave. There was absolutely no end to 
that awful song, with its eternal ‘ I will kiss thco ! * and at 
last neither I nor Sir Henry, whom I had summoned to enjoy 
tlic sight, could stand it any longer; so, rememboring the 
dear old story, I put my head to the window opening, and 
shoutcd, ‘ For Heaven’s sake, Good, don’t go on talking about 
it, but kiss lier and lct’s all go to sleep!’ That choked him 
off, and we had no more serenading. 

Tho wholc thing formed a laughablo incident in a tragic 
business. How deeply thankful we ought to be that evcn the 
most scrious matters have generally a silver lining about 
f tbem in the shape of a joke, if only people could see it. The 
sense of humour is a very valuable possession in life, and 
ought to be cultivated in the Board schools—cspecially in 
Scotland. 

Well, the moro Sir Henry held off the more Sorais came 
on, as is not uncommon in such cases, till at last things got 
very queer indeed. Evidently she was, by some strange 
perversity of mind, quite blinded to the true State of the case f 
and I, for ono, greatly dreaded the moment of her awakening. 
Sorais was a dangerous woman to be mixed up with, either 
with or without 0110’s own consent. At last the evil moment 
came, as I saw it must come. One fine day, Good having 
gone out hawking, Sir Henry and I were sitting quietly 
talking over the situation, especially with teference to Sorais, 
when a Court messenger arrived with a written note, tøhicli 
we with some diff\culty deciphered, and which was to the 
effeet thåt 4 the Queen Sorais cpmmunded the attendance of 
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the Lord Incubu in her private apartments, wkitker he would 
be conducted by the bearer.’ 

4 Oh my word l' groaned Sir Henry. 4 Can’t you go 
instead, old fellow ? * 

4 Not if I know it,’ I said witli vigour. 4 1 had rather face 
a wounded elephant with a shot-gun. Take care of your 
own business, my boy. If you will be so fascinating you must 
take the consequences. I would not be in your place for an 
empire.' 

4 You remind me of when I was going to be flogged at 
school and thø other boys came to console me,' he said 
gloomily. 4 What right has this Queen to command my 
attendance, I skould like to know ? I won’t go.' 

4 But you must; you are ono of her officers and bound to 
obey her, and she knows it. And after all it will soon be 
over.’ 

4 That’s just what they used to say,’ he said again. 4 1 only 
hope she won’t put a knife into me. I believe that she is 
quite capable of it.' And off he started very faintlieartedly, 
and no wonder, 

I sat and waited, and at the end of about forty-five minutes 
he returned, looking a great deal worse tlian when he went. 

4 Give me something to drink,’ he said hoarsely. 

I got him a cup of wine, and asked what was the matter. 

4 What is the matter ? Wky if evcr tliere was trouble 
ther o’s trouble now. You know when I left you ? Well, I 
was sliown straight into Sorais' private cliamber, and a won- 
derful place it is; *and there she sat, quite alone, upon a silken 
vcouch at the end of the room, playing gently upon that zither 
of hers. I stood before her, and for a while sho took no notico 
of me, but kept on playing and singing a little, and very sweet 
music it was. At last she looked up and smiled. 

4 44 So thou art come,” sho said. 44 1 thought that per¬ 
chance thou hadst gone about ^he Queen Nyleptha’s business. 
Thou art etøf on her business, and I doubt not a good servant 
and*a true." 

* To this I merely bowed, and said I was there to receive 
the Queen’s word. 
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4 44 Ali ves, I would talk with tliee, but bo thou seated. It 
wearies me to look so high,” and slio made room for me beside 
her on the coucli, placing lierself with her back against the 
end, so as to have a view of my face. 

4 4 4 lt is not inoet,” I said, “that I should make myself 
equal with the Queen.” 

4 44 1 said be seated,” was her answer, so I sat down, and she 
began to look at me with tliose dark eyes of hers. Tliere 
she sat like an incarnate spirit of bcauty, hardly talking at all, 
and wlien she did, very low, but all the while looking at me. 
Tliere was a wliite flower in her black hair, and I tried to 
koep my eyes on it and count the petals, but it was of no use. 
At last, whether it was her gaze, or the perfume on her liair, 
or wliat I do not know, but I almost felt as thougli I was 
being mesmerised. At last she roused herself. 

4 44 IncuVu,” she said, “ lovest thou power ? ” 

4 I replied tliat I supposed all men loved power of one 
sort or anotlier. 

4 44 Thou slialt have it,” she said. 44 Lovest thou wealth ? 

4 1 said I liked wealth for wliat it brouglit, 

4 44 Thou slialt have it,” she said. 44 And lovest thou 
bcauty?” 

4 To this I replied that I was very fond of statuary and 
arcliitecture, or sometliing silly of that sort, at wliicb. slio 
frowned, and tliere was a pause. By this time my irerves were 
on such a stretch that I Was sliaking like a leaf. I knew that 
sometliing awful was going to happen, but she held me undet 
a kind of spell, and I could not help myself.' 

4 44 Incubu,” she said at lengtli, 44 wouldst thou be a 
king ? Listen, wouldst tliou be a king ? Behold, stranger, I 
am minded to make theo king of all Zu-Vendis, ay and husband 
of Sorais of the Niglit. Nay, peace and hear me. To no man 
among my people had I tlius opened out my secret heart, but 
thou art an outlander and tlierefore do-1 speak without shame, 
knowing all I have to offer and how hard it had been to t-hee to 
ask, See, a crown lies at tliy feet, my lord Incubu, and Vitli 
that fortune a wpman whom some have wished to woo. STow 
mayst thou answer, oh my chosen, tod soft shall thy words 
fali upon mine ears.” 
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* 44 Oh Sorais,” Isaid, 44 I pray tliee speak not thus —you 
see I had not time to pick and chooso my words—“for this 
thing cannot be. I am bethrotlied to tliy sister Nyleptlia, oh 
Sorais, and I love her and her alone.” . 

4 Next moment it struck me tliat I had said an awful thing, 
and I looked up to sco tlie results. When I spoke, Sorais* 
face was hidden in her hånds, and as my words reached lier 
she slowly raised it, and I slirank back dismayed. It was 
asliy wliite, and her eyes were flaming. Sho rose to her 
fect and seemed to be clioking, but tlie awful thing was tliat 
she was so quiet about it all. Once she looked at a side table, 
on wliich lay a dagger, and from it to me, as tkough sho 
ihought of killing me; but she did not take it up. At last 
»she spoke one word, and one only— 

4 4 4 Go/” 

4 And I went, and glad enougli I was to get out of it, and 
liere I am. Give me another cup of wine, tliere’s a good 
fellow, and tell me, what is to be done ? * 

I shook my head, for the affair was indeed serious. As one 
of the poets says, 

4 Hell hath no fury likc a woman scorncd,* 

more especialiy if the woman is a queen and a Sorais, and in¬ 
deed I fearod tlie very worsfc, including imminent danger to 
ourselves. 

4 Nyleptha must be told of all this at once,’ I said, 4 and 
perhaps I had better tell her; she miglit receive your account 
with suspicion.’ ’ 

4 Who is captain of her guard to-niglit ? ’ I went on. 

4 Good.’ 

4 Very well then, there will be no chance of her being got 
at. Don’t look surprised. I don’t think that her sistor 
would stick,at that. I suppose one must tell Good of what 
has happened.’ » 

4 Oh, I don’t know,’ said Sir Henry. 4 It would hurt his 
feeliags, poor fellow! You see, he takes a lively personal 
interest in Sprais.* 

. 4 That’p true; and aiter all, perhaps there is no néed to tell 
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liim. He will find out thø trutli soon enough. Now, you 
mark my words, Sorais will tlirow in lier lot witli Nasta, wlio 
is sulking up in the Nortli tliere, and there will be sucli a war 
as has not been known in Zu-Yendis for centuries. Look 
there! ’ and I pointed to two Court messengers, wlio were 
speeding away from the door of Sorais’ private apartments. 
4 Now fol Jo w me,’ and I ran up a stairway in to an outlook 
tower that rose from the roof of our quarters, taking the spy- 
glass witli me, and looked out over the palace wall. Tlie 
first thing we saw was one of the messengers speeding towards 
tlie Temple, bearing, witliout any doubt, the Queen’s word to 
the high priest Agon, but for the other I searched in vain. 
Presently, liowever, I spied a liorseman ridingfuriously through 
ti 10 northern gate of the city, and in liim I recognised the other 
messenger. 

1 Ali! * Lsaid, 4 Sorais is a woman of spirit. She is acting 
at once, and will strike quick and hard. You have insulted 
hor, my boy, and the biood will flow in rivers before tlie stain 
is washed away, and yours witli it, if she can gct hold of you. 
Well, I’m off to Nyleptha. Just you stop where you arc, old 
fellow, and try to get your nerves stråiglit again. You’ll need 
tliom all, I can tell you, unless I liave observed human nature 
in the rougli for fifty years for notliing.’ And off I went 
accordingly. 

I gained audience of the Queen without trouble. SKc was 
“ expeeting Curtis, and was not best pleased to see my 
maliogaily-coloured face instcad. 

* Is tliere auglit wrong witli my Lord, Macumazahn, tliat 
lic waits not upon me ? Say, is he sick ? * 

I said tliat he was well enough, and then, witliout furtlier 
ado, I plunged into my story and told it from beginning to 
end. Oli, what a rage she flow into 1 It was a sight to see her, 
she looked so lovely. 

4 How darest thou come to me with such a tale ? ’ siie cried. 

* It is a lie to say that my Lord was makingJove to Sorais, my 
sister.* 

4 Pardon me, oh Queen,* I answered, 4 1 said that Sorais 
was maldng love to thy lord.* 
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* Spin me no spiders’ webs of words. Is not the thing tlie 
same tliing ? The one giveth, tlie otlier taketli; but the gift 
passes, and what matters it whicli is the most guilty ? Sorais! 
oh, I liate her—Sorais is a queen and my sister. Slie had 
not stoopcd so low had lie not sliown tho way. Oh, truly liatli 
the poet said that man is liko a snake, wliom to toucli ispoison, 
and wliom none can hold/ 

4 The remark, oh Queen, is excellent, but metliinks thou 
hast misread the poet. Nyleptha,’ I went on, ‘ thou knowest 
well tliat tliy words are empty foolislmess, and that this is no 
time for folly.’ 

4 IIow darest thou ? ’ slie broke in, stamping her foot. 

4 Has my false lord sent tlice to me to insult me also ? Wlio 
art thou, stranger, that thou shouldst speak to me, the Queen, 
after this sort ? IIow darest thou ? * 

4 Yea, I dåre. Listen. The moments whicli tlioi\<lost wasto 
in idle anger may well cost theo tliy erown and all of us our 
lives. Already Sorais’ hersemen go fortil and call to arms. 
In three days’ time Nasta will rouseliimself in his fastnesses liko 
a lion in the evening, and liisgrowling will bo heard through- 
out the Nortli. Tlie “Tiady of the Niglit” (Sorais) liatli a 
sweet voicc, and slie will not sing in vain. Her banner will 
be bome from range to range and valley to valley, aiuK 
warriors will spring up in its traek like dust beneatli a wliirl- 
wind ;*lialf the army will eclio lier war-ery; and in every town 
and liamlet of this w T ide land the priests will call out against 
the foreigner and will preacli her causo as lioly. I have 
spoken, oh Queen i ’ 

Nyleptha was quite calm now; her joalous anger had 
passed ; and putting off the character of a lovely lieadstrong 
lady, with a rapidity and completeness that distinguished her, 
she put on that of a queen and a woman of business. The 
transformation was sudden but entire. 

i 

4 Thy words are very wise, ^lacumazahn. Forgive me my 
folly. Ah, what a Queen I should be if only I had no heart! 
To be heartless—that is to conquer all. Passion is like the 
lightning, it is beautiful, and it links the eartk to heavep, but 
alas it blinds! 
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4 And tliou thinkest tliat my sister Sorais would levy war 
upon me. So be it. She skall not prevail against me. I, 
too, have my friends and my retainers. Tkere are many, I 
nay, who will sliout 44 Nyleptka ! ” when my pennon runs up 
on poak and pinnacle, and tlie ligkt of my beacon fires leaps 
to-night from crag to crag, bearing the message of my war. 
I will break lier strength and seatter her armios. E ternal 
niglit skall be the portion of Sorais of the Niglit. Give 
me tliat parclnnent and tlie ink. So. Now summon me the 
officer in the anto-room. Ho is a trusty man.' 

I did as I was bid! and the man, a veteran and quiet- 
looking gentleman of the guard, named Kara, entered, bowing 
low. 

4 Take this parclnnent,’ said Nyleptha; 4 it is tliy warrant; 
and guard every place of in and outgoing in the apartments of 
my sister'Sorais, the “Lady of the Niglit,” and a Queen of 
the Zu-Vendi. Let none come in and none go out, or tliy 
lifo sliall pay the cost.’ 

The man looked startled, but ho merely said, 4 The 
Queen’s word be done,’ and departed. Tlien Nyleptha sent 
a messenger to Sir Henry, and presently he arrived looking 
uncommonly uncomfortable. I thought that another outburst 
“svas about to follow, but wonderful are the ways of women; 
she said not a word about Sorais and his supposed inconstancy, 
greeting liim with a friendly nod, and stating simply that sko 
required his advice upon high matters. All the same tliere 
was a look in her eye, and a sort of suppressed energy in her 
manner towards him, that makes me tliink that she had 
not forgotten the affair, but was keeping it for a private 
occasion. 

Just after Curtis arrived the officer retumed, and reported 
that Sorais was gone. The bird had flown to the Temple, 
stating that she was going, as was sometimes the custom among 
Zu-Vendi ladies of rank, to ppend the night in meditation 
before the altar. We looked at each other significantly. The 
blow had fallen very soon. 

Tlien we set to work. 

Generals who could be trusted were summoned from their 
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quarters, and as mucli of tlie State affairs as was tliought 
desirable was told to each, strict injunctions being given to tliem 
to get all their available force togetlier. Tlio same was dono 
with sucli of the more powerful lords as Nyleptlia knew she 
could rely 011, sevcral of whorn left that very day for distant 
parts of tlie country to gatlier up tlieir tribcsmen and retainers. 
Sealcd orders were dispatched to tlie rulers of far-off cities, 
and some twenty messengers were sent off before niglitfall 
witli instructions to rido early and late till tliey reaclied tlie 
distant cliiefs to whom tlieir letters were addressed: also rnany 
spies were set to work. All the afternoon and evening we 
laboured, assisted by some confidential scribes, Nyleptlia sliow- 
ing an energy and resource of mind tliat astonislied me, and it 
was eiglit o’clock before we got back to our quarters. Hero 
we lieard from Alphonse, who was deeply aggrieved because our 
non-return liadspoilt his dinner (for he had turnedtfook again 
now), that Good had come back from his hawking and gone on 
duty. As instructions had already been given to the officer of 
*the outer guard to double the sentries at the gate, and as we 
liad no reason to fear any immediate danger, we did not tliink 
it worth whilo to hunt hun up and tell him anything of wliat 
had passed, wliich at best was, under tlie peculiar circum- 
stances of tlie case, ono of those tasks one prefers to postpone, - 
so after swallowing our food wc turned in to get some mucli- 
ncedecTrest. Before we did so, liowever, it cccurred to Curtis 
to tell old Umslopogaas to keep a lodk-out in the neiglibour- 
hood of Nyleptlia’s privato apartments. Umslopogaas was now 
well knownabout the place, and by the Queen’s order allowed 
to pass wliithcr he would by the guards, a permission of wliich 
lie often availed himself by roaming about the palace during 
the still hours in a noctumal fashion that he favoured, and 
wliich is by no means uncommon amongst black men gene¬ 
rally. His presence in the corridors would not, therefore, be 
likely to éxcite remark. Witlio^t any comment the Zulu took 
up his axe and departed, and we also departed to bed. 

I geemed to have been asleep but a few minutes when I was 
awakened by a peculiar sensation of uneasiness. I felt.that 
somebody was in the roQm and looking at mé, and mstantly 
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sat up, to see to my surprise that it was already dawn, and 
that there, standing at the foot of my eoueh and looking pecu- 
liarly grim and gaunt in the grey light, was Umslopogaas 
himself. 

‘ How long hast thou been there ? * I asked testily, for it 
is not pleasant to be aroused in such a fasilion. 

* Mayhap the lialf of an hour, Macumazahn. I have a 
word for tlice.’ 

4 Speak on,’ I said, now wide enough awake. 

4 As I was bid I went last night to the place of the White 
Queen and hid myself behind a pillar in the secondanteroom, 
beyond wliich is the sleeping-place of the Queen. Bougwan 
(Good) was in the first anteroom alone, and outside the curtain 
of tliat room was a sentry, but I had a mind to see if I could 
pass in unseen, and I did, gliding behind them both. There 
I waited for many hours, when suddenly I perceived a dark 
figure coming secretly towards me. It was the figure of a 
woman, and in her hånd sho held a dagger. Behind that 
figure crept anotlier unseen by the woman. It was Bougwan 
following in her tracks. His sliocs were ofif, and for so fat 
a man he followed very well. The woman passed me, and 
the starlight shone upon her face.’ 

• Wliri was it ? ’ I asked impatiently. 

4 The face was the face of tlio 44 Lady of the Night,” and 
of a trutli slie is well named. 

4 1 waited, and Bougjvan passed me also. Tlien I followed. 
So we went slowly and without a sound up the long cli<*mber. 
First the woman, tlien Bougwan, and tlien I; and the woman 
saw not Bougwan, and Bougwan saw not me. At last the 
44 Lady of the Night ” came to the curtains that shut ofif the 
sleeping place of the White Queen, and put out her left hånd 
to part them. She passed through, and so did Bougwan, and 
so did I. At the far end of the room is the bed of the Queen, 
and on it she lay very fast asleep. I could hear her breathe, 
and see one white arm lying on the coverlid like a streak of 
snow on the dry grass. The 44 Lady of the Night ” doubled 
herself thus, and with the long knife lifted crept towards the 
bed. So straight did she gaze therqat that she never tliought 
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to look behind her. Wlien slie was quite close Bougwan 
touclied her on the arm, and slie cauglit her breatli and turned, 
and I saw the knife flash, and lieard }t strike. Well was it 
for Bougwan that ho had the skin of iron on liim, or lie had 
been pierced. Tlien for the first time lie saw wlio tlie woman 
was, and without a word I10 feil back astonislied, and unable 
to speak. Slie, too, was astonislied, and spoke not, but 
suddenly slie laid her finger on her lip, tlms, and walked 
towards and through the curtain, and with her went Bougwan. 
So close did she pass to mc that her dress touclied mc, and I 
was nigli to slaying her as slie went. I11 the first outer room 
she spoko to Bougwan in a wliisper and, clasping her liands 
thus, she pleaded with him, but what she said I know not. 
And so they passed on to the second outer room, slie pleading 
and lie sliaking liis head, and saying, 44 Nay, nay, nay.” 
And it secmed to me that lie was about to call tlie guard, 
wlien she stoppcd talking and looked at him with great eyes, 
4 ind I saw that he was bewitched by her beauty. Then she 
stretclied out her hånd and he kissod it, wliercon I gathered 
myself together to advanpc and take her, seeing that now had 
Bougwan become a woman, and 110 longer knew the good from 
the evil, wlien behold! slie was gone.* 

‘ G ono 1 * I ejaculated. 

4 Ay, gone, and there stood Bougw r an staring at tlio wall 
lilte one asleep, and presently I10 went too, and I waited a wliile 
and came away also.’ 1 

4 Art thou sure, Umslopogaas,’ said I, ‘ that thou hast not 
been a dreamer this night ? ’ 

In reply I10 opened his left hånd, and produced about three 
inches of the blade of a dagger of the finest steel. 4 If I be, 

Macumazabn, behold w r hat the dream left with me. The knifo 
broke upon Bougwan’s bosom, and as I passed I picked this 
up in the sleeping-placc of tlio Wliite Queen.’ 
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CHAPTER XVm. 

WAR ! RED WARl 

Tellino Umslopogaas to wait, I tumbled into my clotlies 
and wcnt o IT witli him to Sir Henry’s room, where the Zulu 
rcpcated bis story word for word. It was a sigbt to watcb 
Curtis’s face as bo lieard it. 

1 Grcat Heavens! * be said:‘ bore bave I been slecping away 
wliile Nyleptlia was nearly murdered—and all tbrougb me, 
too. Wliat a fiend tliat Sorais must be! It would have 
served lier well if Umslopogaas bad cut lier down in the act.’ 

* Ay,’ said the Zulu. ‘ Fear not; I should have slain her 
ere she struck. I was but waiting the moment.’ 

I said nothing; but I could not belp thinking tbat many a 
thousand doomed lives would bave been saved if be bad meted 
out to Sorais tbo fate she meant for her sister. And, as the 
issue proved, I was right. 

After be bad told his tale Umslopogaas went off uncon- 
ccrnedlyto get bis morning meal, and Sir Henry and I felj 
to talking. 

At first he was very bitter against Good, who, lie spid, was 
110 longer to be trusted, having dcsignedly allowed Sorais to 
escape by somo secret’ stair wlien it was bis duty to have 
banded her over to justice. Indeed, be spoko in the most un- 
mcasured terms on tlie matter. I let him run on awhile, 
reflecting to myself bow easy we find it to be hard on the 
weakneases of otliers, and bow tender we are to our own. 

‘ Really, my dear fellow,* I said at lengtb, 1 one would 
never think, to liear you talk, tbat you were the man wbo bad 
ah interview witli tbis same lady yesterday, and found ijb 
rather diflicult to resist her fascinations, notwithstanding your 
tics to one of the loveliest and most loving women in the whole 
world. Now suppose that it was Nyleptba who bad tried to 
murder Sorais, and you bad caugbt her, and sbe had pleaded 
witb you , would you have been so ve*y eager to band her over 



WARl RED WAR/ 


207 


to an open skårne, and to death by lire ? Just look at the 
matter through Good’s eyeglass for a minute beforo you 
denounce an old friend as a scoundrel.' 

He listened to this jobation submissively, and then frankly 
acknowledged that he had spoken hardly. It is one of tlie 
best points in Sir Henry’s character that he is always ready to 
admit it when he is in the wrong. 

But, tliough I spoke up thus for Good, I was not blind to 
the faet that, however natural his behaviour miglit be, it was 
obvious that he was being involved in a very awkward and 
disgraceful eomplication. A foul and wicked murder had been 
attempted, and he had let the murderess escape, and thereby, 
among other tliings, allowed her to gain a complcte ascendency 
over liimself. In faet, he was in a fair way to become her tool— 
and no more dreadful fate can befall a man tlian to become the 
tool of an unserupulous woman, or indeed of any* woman. 
Tliere is but one end to it: when he is broken, or has served her 
purpose, he is tlirown away—turned out on the world to hunt 
fdr his lost sclf-respect. Wliilst I was pondering tlius, and 
wondering wliat was to bo done—for the wliolo subject was a 
thorny one—I suddenly hfcard a great clamour in the court- 
yard outside, and distinguislied the voices of Umslopogaas and 
Alphonse, tho former oursing furiously, and the latter yelling 
in terror. 

Hunting out to see what was tlie matter, I was met by 
a ludicrous sight. The littlo Frenchman was running up 
the courtyard at an extraordinary speed, and after liim sped 
Umslopogaas like a great greyhound. Just as I came out he 
caugkt him, and, lifting him right off his legs, carried liim 
some paces to a beautiful but very dense flowering shrub wliicli 
bore a llower not unliko the gardenia, but was covered witli 
sliort thorns. Next, despite his howls and struggles, he witli 
ono mighty thrust plunged poor Alphonse head first infco the 
bush, so that nothing but the calves of his legs and his lieels 
remained in evidence. Then, satisfied with what he had done, 
the Zu^u folded his arms and stood grimly contemplating the 
Frenchman’s kicks, and listening to his yells, which were 
awful, ' 
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‘ Wliat art thou doing ? * I said, running up. 4 Wouldst 
thou kill thc man ? Pull him out of the bush ! * 

Witli a savago grunt lie obeyed, seizing tlie wretclied 
Alphonse by the ankle, and with a jork that must havo nearly 
lislocated it, tearing him out of tlie heart of the shrub. Never 
did I see suck a sight as he presented, his clothes half torn 
off liis back, and bleeding as he was in every direction from 
tlie sliarp thorns. There lio lay and yelled and rolied, and 
there was no gctting anything out of him. 

At last, liowever, he got up and, ensconcing liimself bcliind 
me, cursed old Umslopogaas by every saint in the calendar, 
vowing by the biood of his heroic grandfather that he would 
poison liim, and ‘ liavo his revenge.* 

At last I got to the truth of tlie matter. It appeared that 
Alplionse habitually cooked Umslopogaas’s porridge, wliicli the 
latter a’te for breakfast in the corner of the courtyard, just 
as lio w T ould have done at home in Zululand, from a gourd, 
and with a wooden spoon. Now Umslopogaas had, like many 
Zulus, a great horror of fish, whicli he considered ? species of 
svater-snake; so Alplionse, who was as fond of playing tricks 
is a monkey, and who was also a consummate cook, deter- 
rnined to makc him eat some. Accordingly he grated up a 
:piaiitity of wliito fisli very finely, and mixed it with tlie Zulu’s 
porridge, who swallowed it nearly all down in ignorance 
af wliat he was eating. But, unfortunately for Alplionse, he 
could not restrain his« joy at this sight, and came capering and 
pecring round, till at last Umslopogaas, who was very elever 
in his way, suspected something, and, after a careful exami- 
uation of tlie remains of his porridge, discovered 1 the buffalo 
lieifer’s trick,’ and, in revenge, served liim as I have said. 
Ludeed, tlie little man was fortunate not to get a broken ncck 
for his pains ; for, as one would have tliouglit, he miglit have 
learnt from tlio episode of his display of axem/inship that 
‘ le Monsieur noir ’ was an* ill person to play practical jokes 
upon. 

This incident was unimportant enough in itself, but I nar¬ 
rate it because it led to serious consequences. As sogn as he ' 
had siaunclied the bleeding from«* his scratches^ and w$shed 
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liimself, Alplionse went ofif still cursing, to recover his temper, 
a process which I knew from experience would take a very 
long time. Wlien he had gone I gave Umslopogaas a jobation 
and told liim that I was ashamed of liis behaviour. 

4 Ali, well, Macumazahn,’ ho said, 4 you must bo gentlo 
witli me, for liere is not my place. I am weary of it, weary 
to death of eating and drinking, of sleeping and giving in 
marriage. I love not tilis soft life in stone liouses tliat takos 
tlie heart out of a man, and turns his strength to water and 
his flesli to fat. I love not tlie white robes and tlie delicatø 
women, tlie biowing of trumpets and tlie flying of hawks. 
Wlien we fought tlie Masai at tho kraal yonder, all, then life 
was wortli tlie living, but hore is never a blow struck in anger, 
and I begin to tliink I sliall go tho way of my fathers and lift 
lnkosi-kaas no more,’ and lie lield up tlie axe and ^gtzed at it 
in sorrow. 

4 Ah,’ I said, 4 tliat is thy complaint, is it ? Thou hast the 
blood-sickness, hast thou ? and the Woodpocker wants a tree. 
And at thy age, too. Sliame on thee ! Umslopogaas.* 

4 Ay, Macumazalm, mine is a red trade, yet is it better 
and more lionest than some. Better is it to slay a man in 
fair fight than to suck out his heart’s biood in buying and 
selling and usury after your white fasliion. Many a man have 
I slain,*yet is thero never a one that I sliould fear to look in 
tho face again, ay, many aro tliere wlio once were friends, 
and whom I sliould be right glad to snufif with. But tliere ! 
tliere! thou hast thy ways, and I mine: each to his own 
people and his own place. The high-veldt ox will die in the 
fat bush country, and so is it with me, Macumazahn. I am 
rougli, I know it, and when my biood is warm I know not 
wliat I do, but yet wiit thou be sorry when the niglit swallows 
,me and I am utterly lost in blackness, for in thy heart 
thou lovest me, my father, Macumazahn the fox, though I 
be nought but a broken-down Zulu war-dog—acliief for whom 
there is no room in his own kraal, an outcast and a wanderer 
in strange places: ay, I love thee, Macumazahn, for we have 
grown grey together, andtiiere is that between us that; cannot 
be seqp, and yet is too strong for breaking ; ’ and he took his 
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snufif-box, wliicli was made of an old brass cartridge, from the 
slit in liis ear where lie always carried it, and lianded it to 
me for me to lielp myself. 

I took the pinch of snufif with some emotion. It was quitø 
true, I was much attached to the bloodthirsty old ruffian. I 
do not know wliat was the charm of his character, but it had 
a charm; perhaps it was its fierce honesty and directncss; 
perhaps ono admired his almost superhuman skiil and strengtli, 
or it may liavo been simply that ho was so absolutely unique. 
Frankly, with all my experience of savages, I never know a 
man quite like liim, lie was so wise and yet such a cliild with 
it all; and tliough it seems laughable to say so, like the licro 
of the Yankee parody, lie 4 had a tender lieart.’ Anyway, I was 
very fond of liim, tliough I sliould never have thouglit of 
telling liim so. 

4 Ay, Old wolf,’ I said, 4 tliine is a strange lovo. Tliou 
wouldst split me to the cliin if 1 stood in thy path to- 
morrow.’ • 

‘Tliou spoakest truth,- Macumazahn, tliat wouid I if it 
came in the way of duty, but I should love tlico all the same 
wlien the blow had gone fairly home. Is tlicro any chance 
of some • fighting liere, Macumazahn ? ’ lie went on in an 
insinuating voice. 4 Methought that what I saw last night did 
show that the two great Queens w r ere vexed one with r-notlier. 
Else had the 44 Lady of tlio Night ” not brought that dagger 
with her.’ 

I agreed with liim that it showed that more or less pique 
and irritation existed between the ladies, and told liim how 
tliings stood, and that they were quarrelling over Incubu. 

4 Ah, is it so ? ’ lie exelaimed, springing up in delight; 
4 tlien will tliere be war as suroly as the rivers rise in the rains 
—war to the end. Women love the last blow as well as the 
last word, and when they fight for Tove they are pifciless as a 
wounded buflalo. See tlioti, Macumazahn, a woman will 
•fewim through biood to her desire, and think nought of it. 
With these eyes have I seen it bnce, and twice ajso*. Ah, 
Macumazahn,.we shall see this fine place of houses burning 
yet, anid hear the battie cries confe ringing up $he strfcet, 
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After all, 1 liavo not wandered for. notliing. Can this folk 
fight, think ye ? ’ 

Just then Sir Henry joined us, and Good arrived, too, 
from another direction, looking very pale and liollow-eyed. 
The moment Umslopogaas saw the latter he stopped his 
bloodthirsty talk and greeted liim. 

* Ah, Bougwan,’ he cried, 4 greeting to tliee, Inkoos! Tliou 
art surely weary. Didst thou liunt too much yesterday?* 
Tlien, without waiting for an answer, lie went 011— 

4 Listen, Bougwan, and I will tell tliee a story; it is about 
a woman, therefore wilt thou liear it, is it not so ? 

‘ Thero was a man and lie had a brotlier, and thero was a 
woman who loved the man’s brotlier and was belo ved of the 
man. But the man’s brotlier had a favourito wife and loved 
not the woman, and he made a moek of her. Tlien the woman, 
being verycunningand fierce-heart ed forrevenge, took counsel 
witli lierself and said to the man, “ 1 love thee, and if thou 
wilt make war upon tliy brotlier I will marry tliee.” And he 
lmew it ^as a lie, yet becauso of his great love of the woman, 
wdio was very fair, did he listen to her words and made war. 
And wlien many people had been killed his brotlier sent to liim, 
saying , 44 Why slayest thou me? What hurt have I done uixto 
thee ? From my youth up have I not loved thee ? When thou 
wast little did I not nurture thee, and have we not gone down to 
war togetker and divided tlie cattle, giri by giri, ox by ox, and 
cow by cow ? Why slayest thou me, my brotlier, son of my 
own mother ? ” 

4 Tlien the man’s heart was heavy, and lie knew tliat his 
path was c vil, and he put aside the tempting of the woman and 
ceased to make war on liis brotlier, and lived at peaco in tho 
same kraal witli him. And after a time the woman camo to 
kim and said, 44 1 have lost the past, I will be thy wife.” 
And in hjs heart he knew that it was a lie and that she 
thought the evil thing, yet because of his love did he take her 
to wife. 

* And the very night that they were wed, when the man 
was plunged into a deep sleep, did the woman arise and take 
hiq axe from his hånd ar^d creep into the hut of his.brother 

p2 
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und slay liim in his rest. Then did she slink back like a 
gorged lioness and place tlie thong of the red axe back upon his 
wrist and go her ways. 

t And at the dawning the people came shouting, “ Lousta 
is slain in the night,” and tliey came unto the hut of the man, 
and there he lay asleep and by kim was the red axe. Tlien 
did tliey remember the war and say, “ Lo! he hatk of asurety 
slain his brotlier,” and tliey would have takenand killedhim, 
but ko rose and fled swiftly, and as he fleeted by ke slew tlie 
woman. 

4 But deatli could not wipe out the evil she had done, and 
011 liim rested tlie weiglit of all her sin. Therefore is he an 
outeast and his namc a scorn among his own people ; for on 
him, and liim only, resteth the burden of her wlio betrayed. 
And, therefore, does ke wander afar, without a kraal and 
without fcn ox or a wife, and therefore will he die afar like a 
stricken buck and his name bo accursed from generation to 
generation, in tliat tlie peoplo say that ho slew his brotlier, 
Lousta, by trcacliery in tlie night-time.* 

The old Zulu paused, and I saw that ko was deeply agitated 
by his own story. Presently he lifted his head, whicli he had 
bowed to his breast, and went on : 

4 I was tliat man, Bougwan. Gu ! I was tliat man, and 
now liark tliou! Even as I am so wilt thou be—a tool, a 
playtliing, an ox of burden to carry tlie evil deeds of anotlier. 
Listen! Wlien thou didst crecp after tlie 44 Lady of the Night ” 
I was hard upon tliy track. When she struek tliee witli tlie 
lcnife in the sleeping place of the White Queen I was there 
also ; when thou didst let her slip away like a snake in tlie 
stones I saw tliee, and I know tliat slie had bewitclied tliee 
and tliat a true man liad abandoned the trutli, and he wlio 
aforetime loved a straiglit path had taken a crooked way. 
Forgive me, my father, if my words are sharp, but out of a 
full lieart aro they spoken. * See her no more, so’shalt tliou 
go down witli lionour to the grave. Efse because of the 
beauty of a woman that wearoth. as a garment of fus* slialt 
thou be even as I am, and perchance with more cause. J 
have said.* 



IVARf RED IVAR/ 


2 V 

Tkrougliout tbis long and eloquent addrcss Good bad 
been perfectly silent, but wben the tale began to sbapø 
itself so aptly to liis own case, he coloured up, and wben lie 
learnt that wbat bad passed between liim and Sorais bad been 
overseen lie was evidently mucli distressed. And now, wben 
at last he spoke, it was in a tone of liumility quite foreign to 
bim. 

4 1 must say,’ lie said, witli a bitter littlo laugh, 4 tbat I 
scarcely tliouglit tbat I sliould live to be tanglit my duty by a 
Zulu; but it just shows wbat we can come to. I wonder if you 
fellows can understand how humiliated I feel, and the bitterest 
part of it is tliat I deserve it all. Of course I sliould liave 
banded Sorais over to tlio guard, but I could not, and tliat is a 
faet. I let lier go and I promisod to say notking, more is tilø 
sliame to me. Slie told me tbat if I would side witli lier shø 
would marry me and mako me kitig of tliis coui/try, but 
thank goodness I did find the lieart to say tliat oven to marry 
lier I could not desert my friends. And now you can do 
wliat you liko, I deserve it all. All I liave to say is tliat I 
hopo tliat you may never love a woman witli all your lieart 
and tlien be so sorely tempted of lier,’ and be turned to go. 

4 Look liere, old fellow,’ said Sir Henry , 4 just stop a minute. 
I liave a little tale to tell you too.’ And lie went on to nar¬ 
rate wbat bad taken place on tbe previous day between Sorais 
and liimself. 

This was a finisliing stroke to poor Good. It is not pleasant 
to any man to learn tliat be bas been made a tool of, but wben 
tbe circumstances are as peculiarly atrocious as in the present 
case, it is about as bitter a piil as anybedy eau be called on to 
swallow. 

4 Do you know,’ bo said, * I think tliat between you, you 
fellows have about worked a curo,’ and be turned and w T alked 
away, and I g for one felt very sorry for bim. Ali, if tlie motlis 
would always carefully avoid tbe c$ndle, bow few burnt whigs 
tlicre would be! 

Tbat,day was a Court day, .wben tbe Queens sat in tbe great 
hall and received petitions, discussed laws, money grants, and 
# so forth, and tbifher we adjojirned sbortly afterwards.. On our 
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way we were joined by Good, wko was looking exceedingly 
depressed. 

When we got into tlie hall Nyleptlia was already on lier 
tlirone and proceeding witli business as usual, surrounded by 
councillors, courtiers, lawyers, priests, and an unusually strony 
guard. It was, however, casy to see from tlie air of excitc- 
ment and expectation on tho faces of everybody present tliat 
nobody was paying mucli attention to ordinary affairs, tJie 
faet being tliat tho knowledge that civil war was imminent 
had now got abroad. Wc saluted Nyleptlia and took our 
accustomed places, and for a little while tliings went on as 
usual, when suddenly tho trumpets began to call outside tlie 
palace, and from tlie great crowd that was gatherod there in 
anticipation of somo unusual event there rose a roar of * Sorais ! 
Sorais / ’ 

Thoh came the roli of many chariot wheels, and presently 
tlie great curtains at the end of the hall were drawn wide and 
through them entered the * Lady bf the Niglit ’ herself. Nor 
did slie come alone. Preceding her was Agon, the high priest, 
array ed in his most gorgeous vestments, and on eitlier side 
were other priests. The reason for their presence was obvious 
—coming witli tliem it would have been sacrilege to attempt 
to detain her. Beliind her were a number of tlie great lords, 
and beliind them a small body of picked guards. A glance at 
Sorais lierself was enough to show that her mission was of no 
peaceful kind, for in •place of her gold-embroidered 4 kaf ’ ska 
wore a shilling tunic formed of golden scales, and on “her head 
a little golden lielmet. In her hånd, too, she bore a toy spear, 
beautifully made and fashioned of solid silver. Up the hall 
she came looking like a lioness in her conscious pride and 
beauty, and as she came the spectators feli back bowing and 
made a path for her. By the sacred stone she halted, and 
laying hér hånd on it, she cried out with a loudvoicq, to Nyleptha 
on the tlirone, * Hail, oh Queen l ’ v 

4 All hail, my royal sister ! ’ answered Nyleptha. 4 Draw 
tliou near. Fear not, I give thee safe conduct.’ 

• Borais answered with a haugkty look, and swept Qn up the 
hall till she stood right before tho* thrones. 
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* A boon, oh Queen! * slie eried again. 

* Speak on, my sister; what is tliero tliat I can give theo 
wlio hatli half our kingdom ? * 

* Thou canst tell me a true word—mo and tlie people of 
Zu-Vendis. Art thou, or art thou not, about to take this 
foreign wolf, ’ and slie pointed to Sir Henry witli her toy spear, 
‘ to be a husband to thee, and share tliy bed and tlirone ? * 

Curtis winced at this, and turning towards Sorais, said to 
her in a low voice, ‘ Methinks tliat yesterday thou liadst other 
names tlian wolf to call mo by, oh Queen! ’ and I saw her 
bite her lips as, likc a dauger Ilag, the biood flamed red upon 
her face. As for Nyleptha, wlio is nothingif not original, she, 
seeing that tlie tliing was out, and that tliere was notliing 
furtlier to be gained by concealment, answered tlie question 
in a novel and cffectual manner, inspired thereto, as I lirmly 
believe, by coquetry and a desire to triumpli over her rival. 

Up she rose and, descending from the tlirone, Swept in all 
the glory of her royal grace on to wliere lier lover stood. Thore 
• she stopped and untwined the golden snake tliat was wound 
around her arm. Tlien she bade hiin kneel, and lie dropped 
on one knee on the ma^ble before hor, and next, taking tho 
golden snake witli both her liands, she hent the pure soft metal 
round liis neck, and wlien it was fast, deliberately kissed liim 
on the brow and called him hor ‘ dear lord.’ 

‘ Miou seest,’ she said, when the excited murmur of the 
spectators had died away, addressing her sister as Sir Henry 
rose to his feet, ‘ I have put my collai round the “ wolf s ” neck, 
and behold! lie shall be my watclidog, and that is my answer 
to thee, Queen Sorais, my sister, and to those witli thee. Fear 
not,’ she went on, smiling sweetly on her lover, and pointing to 
tlie golden snake she had twined round his massive tliroat, 

‘ if my yoke be heavy, yet is it of pure gold, and it shall not 
gall thee.’ 

Theft, turning to the audiencc, slie continued in a clear 
proud tone, * Ay, Lady of the Ntght, Lords, Priests, and People 
liere gathered together, by this sign do I take the foreigner to 
husband, even liere in the face of you all. What, am I a Queen, 
and yet not free to clioose tho man whom I will love ? . Tlien 
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should I be lower tlian the meanest giri in all my provinces. 
Nay, he liath won my lieart, and with it goes my liand, and 
throne, and all I have—ay, had he been a beggar instead of a 
great lord fairer and stronger than any here, and having moro 
wisdom and knowledge of strange tliings, I had given him all, 
how much more so then bcing wliat he is! ’ And she took his 
hånd and gazed proudly on liiin, and holding it, stood tliere 
boldly facing the people. And sucli was her sweetness and tho 
power and dignity of her person, and so boautiful she looked 
standing liand in hånd there at her lovcr’s side, so sure of him 
and of lierself, and so ready to risk all things and endure all 
tliings for him, that most of those wlio saw the siglit, wliich 
I am sure no one of them will ever forget, eaught the fire from 
her eyes and tlie happy colour from her blushing face, and 
cheered her like wild things. It was a bold stroke for her to 
make, and it appealed to the imagination; but human nature 
in Zu-Vemlis, as elsewhere, loves tliat wliicli is bold and not 
afraid to break a rule, and is moreover peculiarly susceptible 
to appeals to its poetical side. 

And so the people cheered till the roof rang; but Sorais 
of tho Night stood tliere with downcast eyes, for she could 
not bear to see her sister’s triumph, wliich robbed her of the 
man whom -slie had hoped to win, and in the awfuhiess of her 
jealous anger she trembled and turned white like an aspen in 
the wind. I tliink I liavo said somewhero of her tliat she 
reminded me of the sea on a calm day, liaving the same aspect 
of sleeping power aboufc her. Well, it was all awake,now, 
and like the faco of the furious ocean it awed and yet fasci- 
nated me. A really handsome woman in a royal rage is 
always a beautiful sight, but such beauty and such a rage I 
never saw combined before, and I can only say that the effect 
produced was well worthy of the two. 

She lifted her white face, the teeth were set, and there 
were purpie rings beneath her glowing eyes. Thrice she tried 
to speak and thrice she failed, but at last.her voice came. 
Raising her silver spear, she shook it, and the light glanced 
from it and from the golden scales of her cuirass. 

* Ajnd thinkes t thou, Nyleptha,’ ske said in notes wliich pealed 
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through the great hall likc a Clarion, 1 tliinkest tliou that I, 
Sorais, a Queen of the Zu-Vendi, will brook tliat this base 
outlander shall sit upon my father’s tlirone and rear up lialf- 
breeds to fill the place of the great House of the Stairway ? 
Never! never! wliile tliere is life in my bosom and a man to 
follow me and a spear to strike with. Wlio is on my side? 
Who? 

‘ Now hånd tliou over this foreign wolf and those who came 
hitlier to prcy with him to tlie doom of fire, for have tlicy 
not committed the deadly sin against the Sun ? or, Nyleptlia, 
I give thee War—red War! Ay, I say to thce tliat the patli 
of tliy passion shall be marked out by the blazing of tliy 
towns and watered with the biood of tliose who cleave to thee. 
On tliy head rest the burden of the deed, and in tliy ears ring 
the groans of the dying and the cries of tlie widows and those 
who arc left fatherless for ever and for ever. 

‘ I tell tliee I will tear thee, Nyleptlia, the Wlnte Queen, 
from thy tlirone, and tliat thou slialt be hurled—ay, liurled 
even from the topmost stair of tlie great way to tlio foot 
thereof, in tliat thou hast covered the name of the House of 
him who built it with bbysk shame. And I tell ye strangers— 
all save tliou Bougwan, wliom because thou didst do me a 
service I will save alive if thou wilt leave tliese men and 
follow me * (here poor Good shook his head vigorously and 
ejaculeied ‘ Can’t be done 7 in Englisli)— 1 that I will wrap 
you in slieets of gold and hang you yet alive in cliains from the 
four golden trumpets of the four angels tliat fly east and west 
and north and soutli from the giddiest pinnacles of the 
Temple, so that ye may be a token and a warning to the land. 
And as for tliee, Incubu, thou slialt die in yet anotlier fasliion 
tliat I will not tell thee now. 7 

She ceased, panting for breatli, for her passion shook her 
like a storm, and a murmur, partly of horror and partly of 
admiration, ran through the hall. Then Nyleptlia answered 
calmly and with dignity : • 

‘ 111 would it become my place and dignity, oli sister, so to 
speak* as thou hast spoken and so to threat as thou hast 
threatenéd. .Yet if thou wilt make war, tlien. will I strrve to 
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bear up against tliee, for if my liand seem soffc, yefc shalt tliou 
find it of iron when it grips thine armies by the throat. 
Sorais, I fear tliee not. I weep for tliat wliich tliou wilt 
bring upon our pcoplo and on tliyself, but for myself I say— 
I fear tliee not. Yet tliou, who but yesterday didst strive lo 
win my lover and my lord from me, wliom to-day thou dost 
call a “foreign wolf,” to bo thy lover and thy lord* (liere 
thero was an immense sensation in tlio hall), 4 thou wlio but 
last niglit, as I liave learnt but since thou didst enter liere, 
didst creep like a snake into my sleeping-place—ay, even by 
a secret way, and wouldst liavo foully murdered me, thy 
sister, as I lay asleep-* 

* It is false, it is false ! 1 rang out Agon’s and a score of 
other voices. 

* It is not false,’ said I, producing the broken point of the 
dagger and holding it up. 4 Where is the haft from whicli 
this flew, bh Sorais ? 1 

‘It is not false,’ cried Good, determined at last to act likø 
a loyal man. ‘ I took the Lady of the Night by the Wliite 
Queen’s bed, and on my breast the dagger broke.* 

‘ Who is on my side ? ’ cried Sørais, sliaking her silver 
spear, for slie saw that public sympatliy was tuming against 
her. ‘ What, Bougwan, thou comest not ? ’ she said, address- 
ing Good, who was standing close to her, in a low, concen- 
trated voice. ‘ Thou pale-souledfool, for a reward tliou slialt 
eat out thy hearfc with love of me and not be satisfied, and 
thou miglitest have beén my husband and a king! At teast 
I hold thec in chains that cannot be broken.’ 

4 War / War ! War l ’ slie cried. 4 Here, with my liand 
upon the sacred stone tliat sliall endure, so runs the propliecy, 
till the Zu-Vondi set their necks beneath an alien yoke, I 
declare war to the end. Who follows Sorais of the Night to 
victory and honour ? ’ 

Instantly the wliole concourse began to break up in in- 
describable confusion. Manjr present hastened to throw in 
their lot with the 4 Lady of the Night,’ but some came from 
her folio win g to us. Amongst tlie former was an under 
officer of Nyleptha’s own guard, who suddenly turned and 
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made a run for the doorway through which Sorais* peoplo 
were already passing. Umslopogaas, who was present and 
had taken the whole scene in, seeing with admirable presence 
of mind that if this soldier got away others would follow his 
example, seized the man, who drew his sword and struck at 
him. Tliereon the Zulu sprang back with a wild shout, and, 
avoiding the sword cuts, began to peck at his foe witli his 
terrible axe, till in a few seconds the man’s fate overtook him 
and he feil with a clash lieavily and quite dead upon the 
marble floor. 

This was the first biood spilt in the war. 

‘ Shut the gates,* I shouted, thinking that wo miglit 
perliaps catcli Sorais so, and not being troubled with the idea 
of committing sacrilege. But the order came too late, her 
guards were already passing through tliem, and in another 
minute the streets echoed with the furious gallojjjng of horses 
and the rolling of her chariots. 

So, drawing lialf the people after her, Sorais was soon 
passing like a wliirlwind through the Frowning City on her 
road to her headquarters at M’Årstuna, a fortress situated a 
hundred and thirty mfles to the nortli of Milosis. 

And after that the city was alive with the endless tramp 
of regiments and preparations for the gathcring war, and old . 
Umslopogaas once more began to sit in the sunsliine and go 
through a show of sliarpening Inkosi-kaas’s razor edge. 


CHAPTEK XIX. 

A STRANGE WEDDING* 

One person, however, did not succeed in getting out in time 
before the gates were shut„ and tliat was the high priest 
Agon, who, as we had every reason to believe, was Sorais* 
great ally, and the heart and soul of her party. This cunning 
and ferocious old man had not forgiven jis for those hippo- 
potami* or rather that was what he said. * Wh^t he meant # 
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was that lie would novcr brook tke introduction of our wider 
ways of tliouglit and foreign lcarning and influence while 
there was a possibility of stamping us out. Also he knew 
tliat we possessed a diffcrent system of religion, and no 
doubt was in daily terror of our attempting to introduce it 
into Zu-Vendis. One day lie asked mc if we liad any religion 
in our country, and I told liim that so far as I could remem- 
ber we had ninety-five different ones. You miglit have 
knocked liim down with a feather, and really it is difficulfc 
not to pity a high priest of a well-established cult wlio is 
haunted by tlie possible approach of one or all of ninety-fivo 
new religions. 

Wlien we knew tliat Agon was caught, Nyleptlia, Sir 
Henry, and I discussed wliat was to be done witli liim. I 
was for closely incarcerating liim, but Nyleptlia sliook lier 
head, saying that it would produco a disastrous effeet tlirougli- 
out tlie country. 4 Ah ! ’ she added, with a stamp of her 
foot, 4 if I win and am once really Queen, I will break tlie 
power of tliose priests, with their rites and revels and dark 
secret ways.’ I only wislied tliat old Agon could have licard 
her, it would have frigh tened liim. * 

4 Well,’ said Sir Henry, 4 if we are not to imprison liim, I 
, suppose that we inay as well let liim go. He is of no use liere.’ 

Nyleptlia looked at liim in a curious sort of way, and said 
in a dry little voice, 4 Thinkest tliou so, my lord ? ’ 

4 Eli ? ’ said Curtis. 4 No, I do not see wliat is tlie use of 
keeping liim.’ 

She said nothing, but continucd looking at liim in a way 
tliat was as sliy as it was swect. 

Then at last he understood. 

‘Forgive me, Nyleptlia,’ he said, ratlier tremulously. 
1 Dost thou mean tliat tliou wilt marry mé, even now ? ’ 

4 Nay, I know not; let my lord say,’ was her rapid answer; 
4 but if my lord wills, the priest is there and the aloar is 
thero ’—pointing to the entrance to a private chapel— 4 and 
am I not ready to do the will of my lord ? Listen, oh my lord! 
in eight days or less thou must leave me and go down to war, 
r for' thou *shalt lead my armies, and in war-j—men sometimes fail, 
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anå if so I would for a little spaoe have had thee all my own, if 
only for memory’s sake; * and the tears overflowed her lovely 
eyes and rolied down her face like heavy drops of dew down 
the red heart of a rose. 

4 Mayhap, too,’ slie went on, 4 1 shall lose my crown, and 
with my crown my life and tliine also. Sorais is very strong 
and very bitter, and if she prevails slio will not spare. Who 
can read the futlire ? Happiness is the world’s Wliite Bird, 
that aliglits seldom, and flies fast and far till ono day lie is 
lost in the clouds. Tlierefore should we hold him fast if by 
any chance lie rests for a little space upon our liand. It is 
not wiso to neglect the present for the future, for who lniows 
wliat tlie future will be, Incubu ? Let us pluck our flowers«; 
while the dew is on thom, for wlien tko sun is up they witheifl 
and on the morrow will others bioom that we shall never see.t 
And she lifted her sweet face to him and smiled irrto his eyes, 
and once more I felt a curious pang of jealousy and turned 
, and went away. They never took mucli notice of wkctlier I 
was thcre or not, tliinking, I suppose, that I was an old fool, 
and that it did not matter ono way or tlie otlier, and really I 
believe they were right. 

So I went back to our quarters and ruminated over things, 
in general, and watcliod old Umslopogaas wlietting his axe 
outsktø the window as a vulture wliets his beak beside a 
dying ox. 

And in about an liour’s timo Sir Henry came tearing 
over, looking very radiant and wildly excited, and found 
Good and myself and even Umslopogaas, and asked us if 
we should like to assist at a real wedding. Of course w y e 
said yes, and off we went to the cliapel, where we found 
Agon looking as sulky as any high priest possibly could, and 
no wonder. It appeared that lie and Nyleptha had had a 
slight difference of opinion about the coming ceremony. He 
had flatly refused to celebrate it, or to allow any of his priests 
to do so, whereupon Nyleptha became very angry and told 
him that she, as Queen, was head of the Cliurch, and meant to 
be obeyed. Indeed, she played the part of a Zu-Vendi Henry* 
the Eighth to perfectidn, and insisted that, if she wanted 
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to bo married, slie would be married, and tbat he should marry 
lier. 1 

He still refused to go through the ceremony, so she 
clincliod her argument thus— 

‘ Well, I cannot execute a High Priest, because there is an 
absurd prejudice against it, and I cannot imprison liim because 
all his subordinates would raisc a crying that would bring the 
stars down on Zu-Vendis and crusli it; but I can leave him 
to contemplate the altar of the Sun witliout anything to eat, 
because tliat is his natural vocation, and if thou wilt not 
marry me, O Agon! thou slialt be placed before the altar 
yonder witli nouglit but a littlo water till such time as thou 
hast reconsidered the matter.’ 

Now, as it happened, Agon had been hurried away tliat 
morning without his breakfast, and was alrcady exceedingly 
hungry, so'lio presently modified his views and consented to 
marry them, saying at the samo time tliat he washed his 
hånds of all responsibility in the matter. 

So it clianced tliat presently, attended only by two of her 
favourite maidens, came the Queen Nyleptlia, with happy 
blusliing face and downcast eyes, dressed in pure white, 
^without embroidery of any sort, as seems to be the fasliion on 
these occasions in most countries of the world. She did not 
wear a single ornament, even her gold circlets were removed, 
and I tliought that if possible she looked more lovely than 
ever without them, as really superbly beautiful women do. 

She came, curtseyod low to Sir Henry, and then took his 
liand and led him up beforo the altar, and after a littlo pause, 
in a slow, clear voieo uttered tlio following words, wliich are 
customary in Zu-Yendis if the briue desires and the man con- 
sents:— 

‘ Thou dost swear by the Sun that thou wilt take no otlier 

woman to wife unless I lay my hånd upon her and * bid her 

come ? ’ « 1 

* 

* I swear it,’ answered Sir Henry; adding in Englisli, 
' One is quite enough for me.’ 

1 In Zu-Vendis. members of the Royal House can only bef married by 
the High Priest or a formally appoiatød dejfuty—A, Q. . -: 
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Tlicn Agon, wlio bad been sulking in a comcr near the 
altar, came forward and gabbled off something into liis beard 
at such a rate tliat I could not follow it, but it appearcd to bø 
an invocation to tlie Sun to bless tbe union and inako it 
fruitful. I observed tliat Nyleptha listøned very closely to 
every word, and åfterwards discovered tliat she was afraid lest 
Agon should play lier a trick, and by going through tlie in- 
vocations backwards divorce instead of marry tlicm. At tlie 
end of the invocations they were asked, as in our service, 
if they took each other for husband and wife, and on tlieir 
assenting they kissed each other before the altar, and thø 
service was over, so far as their rites were concerned. But it 
seemed to nie that tliere was yet something wanting, and so 
I produced a Prayer-Book, wliicli has, togetlier with the 
* Ingoldsby Legends,’ that I often read wlien I lio awalte at 
niglit, acconipanied me in all my later wanderings/ I gave it 
to my poor boy Harry years ago, and aftcr his deatli I found 
it among his tliings and took it back again. 

4 Cuitis,* I said, 4 1 am not a dergyman, and I do not know 
if wliat I am going to prppose is allowable—I know it is not 
legal—but if you and the Queen have no objection I should 
like to read the Englisli marriage service over you. It is a a 
Bolemn step wliicli you are taking, and I tliink tliat you ought, 
so far as circumstances will allow, to give it the sanction of 
your own religion.’ 

4 1 have thouglit of tliat,’ he said, * and I wisli you would. 

I do not feel lialf married yet.’ 

Nyleptha raised no objection, fully understanding tliat lier 
husband wished to celebrate the marriage according to tlie 
rites prevailing in his own Country, and so I set to work and 
read the service, from 4 Dearly beloved ’ to 4 amazement,’ as 
well as I could; and wlien 1 came to 4 1, Henry, takø thee, 
Nyleptha,’ I translated, and also 4 1, Nyleptha, take thee, 
Henry,’ 'wliicli she repeated alter me very well. Then Sir 
Henry took a plain gold ring from his little finger and placed 
it on«hers, and so on to the end. The ring had been Curtis* 
mother’s wedding-ring, and I could not help thinking, how 
astonished the dear old ¥orkshire lady would tave boen if she 
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could have foreseen that her wedding-ring was to serve a 
similar purpose for Nyleptlia, a Qucen of the Zu-Vendi. 

As for Agon, lie was with difficulty kept calm while this 
second‘ceremony was going on, for lio at once understood 
tliat it was religious in its nature, and doubtless bcthouglit 
him of the ninety-five new faiths wliich loomed so omin- 
ously in his eyes. Indeed, he at once set me down as a 
rival Higli Priest, and hated me accordingly. However, in 
tlie end off he went, positively bristling with indignation, 
and I knew tliat we might look out for danger from his direc- 
tion. 

And off went Good and I, and old Unislopogaas also, 
leaving the happy pair to themselves, and very low wo all felt. 
Marriagcs aro supposed to bo checrful tliings, but my ex- 
perience is tliat tliey are very much the reverso to everybody, 
except perhaps the two people chiefly interested. Theymean 
the breaking-up of so many old ties as well as the under- 
taking of so many new Oj|es, and thore is always something 
sad about the passing away of the old order. Now to take 
this caso for instance: Sir Henry Gurtis is tlio host and 
kindost follow and friend in tho world, but lio has ncver bccn 
quite tho Same since that little scene in tho cliapel. * lt is 
always Nyleptlia this and Nyloptha tliat—Nyleptlia, in sliort, 
from morning till night in one way or anotlier, either ex- 
pressed or understood. And as for the old fricnds—well, of 
course they have takcn the place tliat old friends ouglit to take, 
and wliich ladies are as a rule very careful to see they do take 
wlien a man marrios, and that is, the socond place. Yes, he 
would bo angry if anybody said so, but it is a faet for all that. 
He is not quite tho same, and Nyleptlia is very sweet and 
very cliarming, but I think tliat she likes him forunders tand 
tliat she has married him, and not Quatermain, Good* and Co. 
But tliere! wliat is tho use of grumbling ? It is all yery right 
and proper, as any married lady would have no difficulty in ex- 
plaining, and I am a selfish, jealous old man, though I hope 
I never show it. 

Bo Good and I went and ate in silence and then indulged 
in an extra fine flagon of old Zu-Vehdian to keep our spirits 
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tip,-and pråsen tly one of our attendants eame and told a story 
that gave us something to think about. 

It may, perhaps, be remembered tliat, after his quarrel 
with Umslopogaas, Alplionse had gonc off in an exeeedingly 
ill temper to sulk over his scratches. Well, it appears tliat 
lio walked right past the Temple to tlio Bun, down tlie wide 
road on the furtlier side of the slopo it crowns, and tlience 011 
into the beautiful park, or pleasure gardens, whicli are laid 
out just beyond the outer wall. After wandering about tliere 
for a little he started to return, but w T as met near the oufcer 
gate by Sorais’ train of cliariots, whicli were galloping furi- 
ously along the great northern road. Wlien she cauglit siglit 
of Alplionse, Sorais lialtcd her train and called to him. On 
approaching he was instantly seized and dragged into one of 
the cliariots and carried off, 4 crying out loudly,’ as our in¬ 
formant said, and as from my general knowledge of ^lim I can 
well believe. 

# At firsfc I was much puzzled to laiow what object Sorais 
could hiwø had in carrying off the poor little Frenchman. 
She could liardly stoop so low as to try to wreak her fury 
on one wliom she knew was only a servant. It would not 
be in keeping with her character to do so. At last, liow- 
ever, an idea occurred to rne. Wo three were, as I think I 
have said, much revered by the people of Zu-Vendis at large, 
both because we were the first strangers they had ever seen, 
and because wo were supposed to be the possessors of al most 
supernåtural wisdom. Indeed, tliough Sorais’ cry against the 
4 foreign wolves ’—or, to translate it more accurately, 4 foreign 
hyenas ’—was sure to go down very well with the nobles and 
the priests, it w T as not, as wé learnt, likely to be particularly 
effectual amongst the bulk of the population. The Zu-Vendi 
people, like the Atlienians of old, aré ever sceking for somo 
new tliing, and just because we were so new our presence was 
on the whOle acceptable to thcm* Again, Sir Henry’s magni- 
ficent personal appearance made a deep impression upon a 
• race wjio possess a greater love of beauty than any otlier I 
have ever been acquainted with. Beauty may be prized in 
othjer countfies, but in Zu-Vendis it is almost worshipped, as 

Q 
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indeed tlic national love of statuary sliows. Tlie peoplo said 
openly in tlie market-places tliat tlicre was not a man in the 
country to toucli Curtis in personal appearance, as with the 
exception of Sorais there was no woman who could compete 
with Nyleptlia, and that therefore it was meet that they should 
marry ; and that he had been sent by the Sun as a husband 
for tlieir Quoen. Now, from all this it will be secn that 
the outcry against us was to a considerable extcnt fictitious, 
and nobody knew it better tlian Sorais lierself. Conse- 
quently it struck me tliat it miglit ]iave oeeurred to her tliat 
down in the country and arnong the country people, it would 
be better to place the reason of her conflict with her sister 
upon otlier and more general grounds tlian Nyleptha’s 
niarriage with tlie stranger. It would be easy in a land 
where there had been so many civil wars to rake out some old 
cry that would stir up the reeolleetion of buricd feuds, and, 
indeed, slie soon found an effectual one. This being so, it was 
of great importance to lier to have one of the strangcrs witli 
her wliom slie could show to the common people as a great Out- 
lander, who had been so struck by the justice of lier causc tliat 
he had elocted to leave his companions and follow her standard. 

Tilis no doubt was the causc of her anxiety to get a hold of 
Good, whøm she would have used till lie ceased to be of service 
and tlien cast off. I »ut Good having drawn back slie grasped 
at the opportunity of securing Alphonse, who was not unliko 
him in personal appearance tliougli smaller, no doubt with 
the objeet of showing him off in the citics and country as tlie 
great Bougwan liimself. I told Good tliat I tliouglit tliat 
tliat was her plan, and his face was a siglit to sec—hø was 
bo liorrified at tlie idea. 

4 Wliat,’ lie said, 4 dress up tliat little wretcli to represent 
me ? Wliy, I sliall have to get out of tlie country! My 
reputation will be ruined for ever.’ 

I consoled him as well.as I could, but it is not ploasant 
to be personated all over a strange country by an arrant little 
coward, and I can quite sympathise with his vexation. 

.Well, tliat niglit Good and I inessed as I have said in 
solitary graudeur, feeling very mjjph as thougli .we had just 
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retumed from burying a fricud instcad of marrying one, and 
next moming tho work began in good earnest. TI 10 mes sages 
and orders wliich liad been despatclied by Nyleptlia two davs 
before now began to take ellecfc, and multitudcs of armod men 
came ponring into the city. We saw, as may be imagined, 
but very little of Nyleptlia and not too mueli of Curtis during 
those next few days, but Good and I sat daily witli the council 
of generals and loyal lords, drawing up plans of action, 
arranging commissariat matters, the distribution of com- 
mands, and a hundred and one otlier tliings. Men came in 
frecly, and all the day long the great roads leading to Milosis 
were spotted witli the banners of lords arriving from tlieir 
distant places to rally round Nyleptlia. 

After the lirst two davs it boeamo clear that we should bo 

mj 

able to tako the field witli about forty thousand infantry and 
twenty thousand cavalry, a very respectablc force ponsidering 
liow sliort was the time we had to collcct it, and that about 
lialf of the regular army had elected to follow Borais. 

But.if our force w T as large, Sorais’ was, according to tho 
reports brought in day by day by our spies, mueli larger. Bho 
had takcn up her lieadfjuarters at a very strong town callcd 
M’Arstuna, situated, as I have said, to the north of Milosis, 
and all the country-side was flocking to lier standard. Nasta* 
had poured down from his highlands and was on liis way 
to join her witli 110 less ti 1 an twenty-live thousand of his 
mountaineors, tho most terrible soldiers to face in all Zu- 
Vcnd‘is. Anotlier mighty lord, nained IJelusha, who lived in 
the great horse-brceding district, had come in witli twelve 
tliousan^ cavalry, and so 011. Indced, wliat betwecn one thing 
and anotlier, it seemed ccirtain tliat slie would gatlicr a fully 
armed host of nearly one hundred thousand men. 

And then came news tliat Sorais was proposing to breakup 
her caipp and march on the Frowning City itself, desolating 
the country as slie came. Thejeon arose the question wlietlier 
it would be best to meet lier at Milosis or to go out and give 
her battie. Wlien our ojpinion was asked upon the subject, 
Good and I unhesitatmgly gave it in favour of an advancc. 
If we were to shut oiyrselves up in the city and waifc* to bo 
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attacked, it scemed to us tliat our inaction would be eet down 
to fear. It is so important, especially on an occasion of tilis 
sort, when a very little will suffiee to turn men’s opinions 
one way or the otlier, to be up aiid doing something. Ardour 
for a cause will soon evaporate if the cause does not move but 
sits down to conquer. Therefore we cast our vote for moving 
out and gi ving battie in tlie open, instead of waiting till we 
were drawn from our walls like a badger from a hole. 

gir Ilenry’s opinion coincided witli ours, and so, needless 
to say, did that of Nyleptlia, wlio, like a flint, was always 
ready to flash out lire. A great map of the country was 
brought and spread out before her. About tliirty miles this 
side of M’Ar s tuna, wliere Sorais lay, and ninety odd miles 
from Milosis, the road ran over a neck of land some two and 
a lialf milos in widtli, and flanked on either side by forest-clad 
hiils whiclis witliout being lofty, would, if tlie road were blocked, 
bequite impracticablefor agreat baggage-ladenarmy to cross. 
She looked eamestly at the map, and tlien, witli a quickness^ 
of perception tliat in some women amounts almost tp an in-‘ 
stinet, she laid her finger upon this neck of rising ground, 
and turning to her husband, said, with a proud air of confi- 
dence and a toss of the golden head— 

4 Here shalt tliou meet Sorais* armies. I know the spot, 
liere shalt tliou meet them, and drive tliem before thee liko 
dust before the storm.* 

But Curtis looked grave and said nothing. 


CHAPTEB XX. 

THE BATTLE OF THE FASS. 

It was on the third morning after this incident of the map 
that Sir Henry and I started. With the exception of a small 
guard, all the great host had moved on the night before, leav- 
ing tiio Frownihg City very silent and empty. Indeed, it was 
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found impossible to leave any garrison with tlie exception of 
a personal guard for Nyleptha, and about a thousand men 
who from sickness or one cause or another were unable to 
proceed with tlie army; but as Milosis was practically im- 
pregnable, and as our enemy was in front of and not beliind 
us, this did not so mueh matter. 

Good and Umslopogaas had gone on with tlie army, but 
Nyleptha accompanied Sir Henry and myself to tlio city gates, 
riding a magnificent white horse called Daylight, wliicli was 
supposed to be the fleetest and most enduring animal in 
Zu-Vendis. Her face bore traces of recent weeping, but 
tlicre were no toars in her eyes now, indeed she was bearing 
up bravely against wliat must have been a bitter trial to her. 
At the gate she reined in her horse and bade us fare well. On 
the previous day she had reviewed and addressed the officers 
of the great army, speaking to tliem sucli liigtø, eloquent 
words, and expressing so complete a confidenco in tlieir 
valour and in their ultimate victory, that she quite carried 
tlieir hearts away, and as slio rode from rank to rank they 
clieered her till the ground sliook. And now to-day the same 
ni ood seemed to be on lfer. 

4 Fare thee well, Macumazahn ! ’ she said. * Bemomber, I 
trust to thy wits, wliicli are as a needle to a spear-handle* 
compared to those of my people, to save us from Sorais. I 
know fhat tliou wilt do thy duty.’ 

I bowed and explained to her my horror of figliting, and 
my ft;ar lest I sliould lose my head, at wliicli she laughed 
gently and turned to Curtis. 

4 Fare tliee well, my lord ! ’ slie said. ‘ Come back with 
victory, and as a king, or cm thy soldiers* spears.’ 1 

Sir Henry said nothing, but turned his horse to go; 
perhaps lie had a bit of a lump in his throat. One gets over 
it after^ards, but tlicse sort of partings are trying when one 
has only been married a week., 

4 Here,’ added Nyleptha, 4 will I greet ye when ye return 
in trjumph. And now, my lords, once more, farewell! ’ 

1 Alluding to the Zu-Vendi eugtom of pariying dead officers on a 
framework pf spears.—A, 
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Thcn wo rode on, but wlien we bad gone a hundred and 
fifty yards or so, wo turned and perceived her still sitting on 
her horse at tlie same spot, and looldng out after us beneatli 
her hånd, and that was the last we saw of her. AbouJ a milo 
farther on, liowever, we heard galloping beliind us, and look- 
ing round, saw a mounted soldier coming towards us, leading 
Nyleptlia’s matcliless. stecd—Dayliglit. 

1 The Queen sends the white stallion as a farewell gift to 
her Lord Incubu, and bids mo tell my lord tliat lie is tho 
iieetest and the most enduring‘horse in all tho land,’ said tho 
soldiør, bending to his saddle-bow before us. 

At first Sir Henry did not want to takc the horse, saying 
tliat lio was too good for sueli rotigh work, but I persuaded 
him to do so, tliinking tliat Nyleptha would bo liurt if he did 
not. Little did I guess at tlie time what service tliat noblo 
horse woull render in our sorest need. It is curious to look 
back and realisø upon what trivial and apparently accidental 
circumstances great events frequently turn as easily and 
naturally as a door on its liingcs. 

Well, wo took tlie horse, and a beauty he was, it was a 
perfeet pleasure to see him move, and’ Curfcis having sent back 
his groetings and tlianks, wo procccded on our journey. 

By mid-day we overtook the rear-guard of tlie great army 
of wliich Sir Henry tlien formally took over tlie connnand. It 
was alieavy responsibility, and it oppressed him very mueh, but 
tho Queen’s injunetions on the point were sueli as did not 
admit of being trifled with. Ilo was beginning to find out 
tliat greatness has its responsibilities as well as its glories. 

Tlien we marched on without meeting with any opposi¬ 
tion, almost indeed without sceiug anybody, for the popula¬ 
tions of the towns and villages along our route liad for the 
most part fled, fearing lest tliey should be caught between 
tlie two rival armies and ground to powder like grain between 
the upper and the nether ston.es. 

On the evening of the fourtli day, for the progress of so 
great a multitude was necessarily slow, we camped two miles 
:this side of the neck or ridge I have spoken of, and our out« 
posts brought ns w r ord that Sorais with all her power was 
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rolling down upon ns, and had pitchcd her camp that liiglit 
ten miles the farther side of the neck. 

Accordingly before dawn we sent forward fifteen hundred 
cavalry to seize tho position. Scarcely had tliey occupied it, 
howevef, before tliey were attacked by about as many of 
Sorais’ liorsemen, and a very smart little cavalry fight ensued, 
with a Joss to us of about thirty men killed. On tho advanco 
of our supports, liowever, Sorais’ force drew off, carrying thcir 
dead and wounded with tlicm. 

The main body of the army roaclicd the neck about dinncr- 
timo, and I must say that Nyleptlia’s judgment had not failod 
lier, it was an admirable place to give battie in, cspecially to 
a superior force. 

The road ran down a mile or more, through ground too 
broken to admit of tho handling of any considerable force, till 
it reached the crcst of a grcat green wavc of land, tliat rolied 
down a gentie slope to the banks of a little streaifi, and tlien 
rolied away again up a still gen tler slope to the plain beyond, 
the distance from tho crcst of the land-wavc down to the 
stream oeing a little over lialf a mile, and from tho stream up 
to the plain beyond a tiyfic less. The lengtli of this wave of 
land at its highest point, wliich corresponded exactly with 
tho width of tho neck of land between the wooded liills, was 
about two miles and a quarter, and it was protectcd 011 either 
side by dense, rocky, bush-clad ground, tliat afforded a most 
valuable cover to the flanks of the army and renderod it 
almost impossible for tliem to bo turacd. 

It was on the liitlier slope of this neck of land that Curtis 
encamped his army in the same formation tliat he had, after 
consultation with the various generals, Good, and myself, 
determined that they sliould occupy in the great pitclied battie 
which now appeared to be imminent. 

Our force of sixty thousand men was, roughly speaking, 
divided*as folfows. In the centre was a dense body of twenty 
thousand foot-soldiers, armed with spears, swords, and hippo- 
potamus-hide shields, breast and back plates. 1 These formed 
the *chest of the army, and were supported by five thousand 
. 1 The Zu-Vendi people do not use bows.—A. Q. 
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foot, and three thousand horse in reserve. On either side of 
this diest were stationed seven thousand horse arranged in 
deep, maj estic squadrons; and beyond and on either side but 
sliglitly in front of them again were two bodies, each number- 
ing about seven thousand Hvo hundred spearmen, forming 
the right and left wings of tlie army, and each supported by a 
contingent of somo fifteen hundred cavalry. This makes in 
all sixty thousand men. 

Curtis commanded in cliief, I was in command of thø 
seven thousand horse between the diest and right wing, 
wliich was commanded by Good, and the other battalions and 
squadrons were en trusted to Zu-Vendi generals. 

Scareely had we taken up our positions beforo Sorais* 
vast army began to swarm on the opposite slope about a mile 
in front of us, till the whole place seem ed alive with the 
multitude of lier spear-points, and the ground shook with the 
tramp of her battalions. It was evident tliat tlie spies had 
not exaggerated; we were outnumbered by at least a third. 
At first we cxpected tliat Sorais was going to attack us at 
once, as the clouds of cavalry wliich liung upon hér flanks 
executed some tlireatening demonstrations, but slie thouglit 
bøtter of it, and tliere was no fight tliat day. As for the 
formation of her great forces I cannot now describe it with 
accuracy, ånd it would only serve to bewilder if I did, but I 
may say, generally, tliat in its leading features it resembled 
our own, only her reserve w T as mueh greater. 

Opposite our right wing, and forming Sorais* left wing, 
was a great army of dark, wild-looking men, armed witli 
sword and sliicld only, wliich, I was informed, was composed 
of Nasta’s twenty-five'thousand savage bilismen. 

4 My word, Good,’ said I, wlien I saw them, 4 you will 
catcli it to-morrow wlien tliose gentlemen charge! * whereat 
Good not unnaturally looked rather anxious. 

All day we watclied and waited, but nothing happened, 
and at last night feli, and a thousand watch-fires twinkled 
briglitly on the slopes, to wane and die one by one like the 
stars tliey resembled. As the liours wore on, the silence 
gradually gatliered more deeply over the opposing hosts* 
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Ib was a very wearying niglit, for in addition to tlie endless 
tliings tliat had to be attended to, tliere was our gnawing sus- 
pense to reckon with. The fray wliich to-morrow would witness 
would be so vast, and the slaughter so awful, tliat stout indeed 
must the lieart have been tliat was not overwlielmcd at the 
prospect. And wlien I thought of all that liung upon it, I 
own I felt ill, and it mado me very sad to reflect tliat tliese 
mighty forces were gatliered for destruction, simply to gratify 
the jealous anger of a woman. This was the liidden power 
which was to send those dense masses of cavalry, fiashing 
liko human thunderbolts across the plain, and to rolltogetlier 
the fierce battalions as clouds wlien hurrieane meets hurri- 
cane. It was a dreadful thought, and set onc wondering 
about the responsibilities of the grcat ones of the eartli. 
Deep into tho niglit we sat, with palo faces and licavy liearts, 
and took counsel, whilst the sentries tramped uj^and down, 
down and up, and the armed and plumed generals came and 
went, grim and sliadow-like. 

And so the time wore away, till everytliing was ready for 
the coming slaughter; and I lay down and thought, and 
tried to get a little rcstø but could not sleep for fear of the 
morrow—for wlio could say wliat tho morrow would bring 
fortil ? Misory and deatli, this was certain ; beyond tliat wo* 
lmew not, and I confess I was very much afraid. But as I 
realised then, it is useless to question that etcmal Sphinx, 
the future. From day to day she reads aloud the riddles of 
the ycsterday, of which the puzzled worldlings of all ages have 
not answered one, nor ever will, guess tliey ncver so wildly er 
cry tliey never so loud. 

And so at length I gave up wondering, being forced 
humbly to leavo the issue in the balancing hånds of Trovi- 
dence and the morrow. 

And at lasi up came the red sun, and the huge camps 
awoke w"th a clash, and a roar, and gathered themselves to- 
gether for battie. It was a beautiful and awe-inspiring scene, 
and old Umslopogaas, leaning on his axe, contemplated it with 
grim'delight. 

4 Never have I seen ijie like, Macumazahn, never,] be said* 
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4 Tlie batties of my people are as tlie play of cliildren to wliat 
this will be. Tliinliest tliou that tliey will fight it out ? * 

4 Ay,* I answered sadly, * to tlio death. Content thyself, 
“ Woodpccker,” for onco slialt tliou peck tliy fill.’ 

Time went on, and still thero was no sign of an attaclc. A 
force of cavalry crossed the brook,indeed,and rode slowly along 
our front, evidently taldng stock of our position and nurnbers. 
With this wc did not attempt tointerfere, as our decision was 
• to stand strictly on the defensive, and not to wasto a single 
man. Tlie men breakfasted and stood to tlieir arms, and the 
liours woro on. About mid-day, wlicn the men were eating 
tlieir dinner, for we thought tliey would fight bctter on fuli 
stomachs, a shout of 4 Sorais , Sorais ,’ arose like tliunder from 
the cnemy’s extreme right, and taking tho glass, I was able 
to clearly distinguish tlie 4 Lady of the Niglit,’ lierself, sur- 
rounded by, a glittering staff, and riding slowly down the lines 
of lier battalions. And as she went, that mighty, tliundering 
shout rolied along beforc her like the rolling of ten tliousand 
cliariots, or the roaring of the ocean wlien the gale turns 
suddenly and carries the noise of it to tho listeners’ ears, till 
the earth shook, and the air was fulkof the majesty of sound. 

Guessing that this was a prelude to the beginning of tho 
battie, we remaincd still and made ready. 

We had not long to wait. Suddenly, like flame from a 
cannon’s mouth, out shot two great tongue-liko førees of 
cavalry, and came charfjing down the slope towards the little 
strcam, slowly at lirst, but gatliering speed as tliey ,came. 
Beforo tliey got to tlie s tream, orders reaclied mo from Sir 
Henry, who evidently feared that the sliock of sucli a charge, 
if allowed to lali unbroken upon our infantry, would be too 
niucli for tliem, to send live tliousand sabres to meet the force 
opposito to me, at the moment when it began to mount the 
stiffest of the rise about four hundred yards from our lines. 
This 1 did, remaining behind myself with the rest ofrny men. 

Off went the live tliousand horsemen, drawn up in a 
wedge-like form, and I must say that the general in command 
håndled them very ably. Starting at a hånd gallop, for the first 
three hundred yards he rode straight at the tip of the tongue- 
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shaped mass of cavalry wliicli, numbering, so far as I could 
judge, about eiglit thousandsabres, was advancing to cbarge us. 
Tlien Le suddenly swerved to tlie rigbt and put on tlie pace, 
and I saw tho great wcdge curl round, and before the fo o could 
check himself and turn to meet it, striko liim about lialfway 
down Lis lengtli, with a crasliing rending sound, likc tliat of tlie 
breaking-up of vast slieets of ico. In sank tbe great wedgø, 
inio Lis lieart, and as it cut its way hundreds of liorsemcn 
were tLrown up on eithcr side of it, just as ti 10 eartli is tlirown 
up by a ploughsliare, or more liko still, as tlie fooming water 
curls over bencath tlie bows of a rusliing sLip. In, yct in, 
vainly does tlie tongue twist its ends round in agony, liko an 
injured snake, and strive to protect its centre; still farther in, 
by Heaven! right through, and so, amid clieer alter clieer 
from our watching thousands, back again upon tlie severed 
ends, beating tlicni down, driving tliem as agale dyives spray, 
till at last, amidst tlie rusliing of hundreds of riderless 
horses, tho llashing of swords, and tho vietorious clamour of 
their pursuers, tho great force crumples up liko an empty 
glove, tlien turns and gallops pell-mell for safety back to its 
own lines. * 

'1 do not tliink it reached tliem more than two-thirds as 
strong as it wenfc out ten minutes before. Tho lines wliicli* 
wero now advancing to tho altack, opened and swallowed tliem 
up, anclmy force returned, liaving only suffereda loss of about 
five hundred men—not mucli, I thought, considering tlie 
fierceness of the sfcruggle. I could also see tliat the opposing 
bodies of cavalry on our loft wing wero drawing back, but 
liow the fight went witli tliem I. do hot quito know. It is as 
mucli as I can do to desaribe what took place immediakdy 
around me. 

By this time the dense masses of the enemy’s left, composed 
almost pntirely of Nasta’s swnrdsmen, were across the little 
stream, and with alternate yells of * Nasta ’ and ‘ Sorais,’ with 
dancing banners and gleaming swords, wero swarming up 
towa^ds us like ants. 

Again I received orders to try and check this movement, 
and also tlie‘main advance again s t. the chestof our army, by 
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means of cavalry charges, and this I did to the best bf my 
ability, by continually sending squadrons of about a tliousand 
sabres out against tliem. Tliese squadrons did the enemy 
mucli damage, and it was a glorious sight to see them flash 
down tlio hill-side, and bury themselves liko a living knife in 
the heart of the foe. But, also, we lost many men, for after 
tho experience of a couplo of tliese charges, which had drawn 
a sort of bloody St. Andrew’s cross of dead and dying 
through the centre of Nasta’s host, our foes no longer 
attempted to offer an unyielding front to tlieir irresistiblo 
weiglit, but opened out to let the rush go through, tlirowing 
themselves on the ground and hamstringing hundreds of horses 
as tliey passed. 

And so, notwitlistanding all tliat we eould do, the enemy 
drew ncarer, till at last ho hurled himself upon G ood’s force 
of soven tliousand five hundred regulars, wlio were drawn up 
to receive tliem in tlireo strong squares. About the same 
time, too, an awful and lieartshaking roar told me that the t 
main battie had closed in on the centre and extreme. left. I 
raised myself in my stirrups and looked down to my loft; so 
far as tho eye could see thero was & long dazzling sliimmer 
of steel as the sun glaneed upon falling sword and thrusting 
' spear. 

To and fro swung the contending lines in that dread 
struggle, now giving w r ay, now gaining a little in the mad yet 
ordered confusion of attack and defence. But it was as mucli 
as I could do to keop count of wliat was happening to our 
own wing; and, as for the moment tho cavalry had fallen 
back under cover of Good’s three squares, I hada fair view of 
this. 

Nasta's wild swordsmen were now breaking in red waves 
against tlie sullen rock-like squares. Time after time did 
tliey yell out tlieir war-cries, and huri themselves furiously 
against tho long triple ridges of spear points, only to* be rolied 
back as billows are wlien tliey meet the cliff. 

And so for four long liours the battie raged almost without 
a pause, and at the end of that time, if we had gained notliing 
we had lost nothing. Two attempts.to turn our left flank by 
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forcing a way through the wood by which ifc was protected 
had been defeated; and as yet Nasta’s swordsmen had, 
notwithstanding their desperato efforts, entirely failed to 
break Good’s three squares, though they had thinned their 
numbers by quite a tliird. 

As for the chest of tlio army where Sir Henry was with 
his staff and Umslopogaas, it had suffered dreadfully, but it 
had held its own with lionour, and the samo may be said of 
our loft battie. 

At last the attacks slackenod, and Sorais’ army drow back, 
having, I began to think, had enough of it. O11 this point, liow- 
ever, I was soon undeceived, for splitting up lier cavalry into 
comparatively small squadrons, slie charged us furiously with 
them, all along the line, and then once more sullenly rolied 
her tens of thousands of sword and spearmen down upon our 
weakened squares and squadrons ; Sorais lierself directing the 
movement, and fearless as a lioness heading the main attack. 
On tliey came like an avalanche—I saw her goldon helm 
gleaming in the van—our counter charges of cavalry entirely 
failing to check their forward sweep. Now thcy had struck 
us, and our centre hent in like a bow beneatli the weiglit 
of their rush—it parted, and had not the ten thousand men 
in reserve charged down to its support it must have been- 
utterly destroyed. As for Good’s three squares, tliey were swcpt 
backwards like boats upon an incoming tide, and the foremost 
one was burst into and lost half its remaining men. 13 ut the 
effort was too fierce and terrible to last. Suddenly the bat tle 
came, as it were, to a tuming-point, and for a minute or two 
stood still. 

Tlien it began to move 4 ow T ards borais’ camp. Just then, 
too, Nasta’s fierce and almost invincible highlanders, eitlier 
because tliey were dislieartened by their losses or by way of a 
ruse, feli back, and the remains of Good’s gallant squares, 
leaving the positions tliey had held for so many liours, clieered 
wildly, and rashly followed them down the slope, whereon the 
swarms of swordsmen turned to envelop them, and once more 
flung themselves upon them with a yell. Taken thus 011 every 
Bide, what r&nained of £lie first square was quickly destroyed, 
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and I perceived tliat the socond, in which I could see Good 
himself mounted on a large horse, was on tho point of anni- 
liilation. A few more minutes and it was broken, its stream- 
ing colours sank, and I lost sight of Good in the confused and 
hideous slaugliter that ensued. 

Presently, however, a cream-coloured horse witli a snow- 
wliite mane and tail burst from the ruins of tliø square and 
came rushing past me riderless and with wide streaming reins, 
and in it I recognised the charger tliat Good had been riding. 
Then I hesitated no longer, but taking with me half my 
effeetivo cavalry force, which now amounted to between four 
and fivo tliousand men, I commended myself to God, and, 
without waiting for orders, I cliarged straight down upon 
Nasta’s swordsmen. Seeing mo coming, and being warned 
by the tlmnder of my horses’ lioofs, the majority of tliem faced 
round, and gavo us a right wann weleome. Not an inch 
would they yield; in vain did we liack and trample tliem 
down as we ploughed a broad red furrow through tlieir 
thousands; they seemed to re-arise by hundreds * driving 
their terrible sharp swords into our horses, or severing tlieir 
hamstrings, and tlion liacking the tfoopers who came to tho 
ground with tliem almost into pieces. My horse was speedily 
killed under me, but luckily I had a fresli ono, my own 
favourite, a coal-black mare Nyleptlia had given me, being held 
in reserve beliind, and on this I afterwards mounted. * Mean- 
while I had to get along as best I could, for I was pretty well 
lost sight of by my mon in the mad eonfusion of the moment. 
My voice, of courso, could not bo heard in the midst of the 
clanging of steel and the felirieks of rage and agony. Presently 
I found myself mixed up with the remnants of the square, 
which had formod round its leader Good, and was fighting 
desperatoly for existence. I stumbled against somebody, and 
glancing down, cauglit sight of Good’s eyeglass* Ile had been 
beaten to his knee. Over him was a great fellow swinging 
a licavy sword. Someliow I managed to run the man through 
with the sime I had taken from the Masai whose hånd I had 
cut off; but as I did so, lie dealt me a friglitful blow on the left- 
side and breast with the'sword, and thougli my cliain sliirfr 
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saved'my life, I felt tliat I was badly hurt. For a minute I 
feli on to my hånds and knees among the dead and dying, and 
turned sick and faint. When I came to again I saw that 
Nasta’s spearmen, or rather those of tliem wko remained, 
were retreating back across the stream, and that Good was 
there by me smiling sweetly. 

‘Near go tliat,* he sliouted; ‘but all’s well tliat ends 
well.* 

I assented, but I could not lielp feeling tliat it had not 
ended well for me. I was sorely hurt. 

Just then we saw the smaller bodies of cavalry stationed 
on our extreme right and left, and wliich were now reinforced 
by the three thousand sabres wliich we had held in reserve, 
flash out like arrows from their posts and fail upon tlic dis- 
ordered flanks of Sorais’ forces, and that charge decided tlio 
issue of the battie. In anotlier minute or two the enemy 
was in slow and sullen rctreat across the little stream, wliero 
they once more re-formed. Tlien came another luil, during 
wliich I managed to got my second horse, and received my 
orders to advance from Sir Henry, and tlien with one fierce 
deep-throated roar, wiili a waving of banners and a wido 
flashing of Steel, the remains of our army took the offensivo 
and began tb sweep down, slowly indeed, but irresistibly from* 
the positions they had so gallantly held all day. 

At'last it was our turn to attack. 

Oli we inoved, over the piled-up masses of dead and dying, 
and were approacliing the stream, when suddenly I perceived 
an extraordinary sight. Galloping wildly towards us, his arms 
tiglitly clasped around his liorse’s* neck, against wliich his 
blanched check was tiglitly pressed, was a man array ed in the 
full costume of a Zu-Yendi general, but in whom, as he came 
nearer, I recognised none other tlian our lost Alplionse. It was 
impossible eyen tlien to mistake tlioso curling black mus- 
tacliios. In a minuto he was tearing through our ranks and 
narrowly escaped being cut down, till at last somebody caught 
his liorse’s bridle, and he was brought to me just as a momen- 
tary halt occurred in our advance to allow what remained of 
our skattered squares to form into line* 
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4 Ah, monsieur,’ he gasped out in a voiee that was llearly 
inarticulate with fright, 4 grace to the sky, it is you! # Ah, 
what I have endured! But you win, monsieur, you win; 
they fly, the laches. But listen, monsieur—I forget, it is no 
good; the Queen is to be murdered to-morrow at the first 
light in the palace of Milosis; her guards will leave their 
posts, and the priests are going to kill her. Ah yes ! they 
little thouglit it, but I was ensconced berieath a banner, and 
I heard it all.’ 

4 What ? * I said, horror-struck ; 4 what do you mean ? ’ 

4 What I say, monsieur; that devil of a Nasta he went 
last night to settie the affair with the Arelibisliop [Agon]. 
The guard will leave open the little gate leading from tlie 
great stair and go away, and Nasta and Agon’s priests 
will come in and kill her. Themselves they would not kill 
her.’ 

é 

4 Come with me,’ I said, and, sliouiing to tho staff-officer 
next me to take over the command, I snatched his bridle and 
galloped as hard as I could for the spot, between a quarter 
and half a mile off, where I saw the royal pennon flying, and 
where I knew that I sliould find Curtis if lie were still alive. 
On we tore, our horses clearing heaps of dead and dying 
' men, and splasliing through pools of biood, on past tlie long 
broken lines of spearmen to where, mounted on the white 
stallion Nylcptlia had sent to liim as a parting gift/ I saw 
Sir Henry’s form towering above the generals who surrounded 
liim. 

Just as we reached him the advance began again. A 
bloody cloth was bound around his head, but I saw that his 
cye was as bright and keen as eyer. Beside him was old 
Umslopogaas, his axe red with biood, but looking quite fresh 
and uninjured. 

4 What’s wrong, Quatermain ? ’ he shouted. 

4 Everything. There is a plot to murder the Queen to- 
morrow at dawn. Alplionse liere, who has just escaped from 
Sorais, has overhcard it all,’ and I rapidly repeated to him 
what the Frencliman had told me. 

• Curtis’ face turned deadly pale an4 his jaw dropped* 
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•At dawn,’ lie gasped, * and it is now sunset; it dawns 
before four and we are nearly a hundred miles off—nine hours 
at the outside. What is to be done ? ' 

An idea entered into my head. ‘ Is tliafc horse of yours 
fresli ? * I said. 

‘ Yes, I have only just got on to liim—wlien my last was 
killed, and he has been fed.’ 

* So is mine. Get off liim, and let Umslopogaas mount; 
lie can ride well. We wiil be at Milosis before dawn, or if 
we are not—well, we cannot help it. No, no; it is impossible 
for you to leave now. You would be seen, and it would turn 
the fate of the battie. It is not half won yet. The soldiers 
would think you were making a bolt of it. Quick now.’ 

In a moment he was down, and at my bidding Umslopo¬ 
gaas sprang into the empty saddle. 

‘ Now fare well,’ I said. * Send a tliousand liorsemen with 
remounts after us in an hour if possible. Stay, despatcli a 
general to the left wing to take over the command and explain 
my absence/ 

‘ You will do your best to save her, Quatermain ? ’ he said 
in a broken voice. 

‘ Ay, tliat I will. Go on ; you are being left behind.’ 

He cast one glance at us, and accompanied by his staff 
galloped off to join the advance, whieli by this time w*£s 
fording th8 little brook tliat now ran red with the biood of 
the fallen. 

As for Umslopogaas and myself, we left that dreadful field 
as arrows leave a bow, and in a few minutes had passed right 
out of the sight of slaugliter, the smell 6f biood, and the tur- 
moil and sliouting, wliicli only came to our ears as a faint, 
far-off roaring like the sound of distant breakers. 


u 
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CHAPTER XXL 

AWAY ! AWAY ! 

At the top of the rise we lialted for a second to breatlie our 
horses; and, turning, glanced at the battie beneath us, 
wliich, illumined as it was by the fierce rays of the sinking 
sun staining the whole scene red, looked from where we were 
more like some wild titanic pieture than an actual liand-to* 
hånd combat. The distinguishing scenic effect from tliat dis¬ 
tance was the countless distinet flaslies of light reflected from 
the swords and spears, otherwise the panorama was not so 
grand as miglit have been expected. The great green lap of 
sward in which the struggle was being fought out, the bold 
round outline of the hiils behind, and the wide sweep of the 
plain beyond, seemed to dwarf it; and wliat was tremendcyis 
enough wlien one was in it, grew insignificant when viewcd 
from the distance. But is it not thus witli all the affairs and 
doings of our race about whieli We blow the loud trampet 
and make sucli a fuss and a worry ? How utterly antlike, 
and mox*ally and pliysically insignificant, must tliey seem to 
the calm eyes that watcli them from the arcliing depths 
above! 

* We win the day, Macumazalin,’ said old Umslopogaas, 
taking in the whole situation witli a glance of his practised 
eye. ‘ Look, the Lady of the Niglit’s forces give on every 
side, tliere is no stiffness left in them, tliey bend like hot iron, 
tliey are fighting witli but lialf a heart. But alas! the battie 
will in a manner be drawn, for the darkness gathers, and the 
regiments will not be able to follow and slay! ’—and he shock 
his head sadly. ‘ But,’ he added, ‘ I do not think that tliey 
will fight again, we have fed them witli too streng a meat. 
Ah I it is well to have lived l At las.t I have soen a fight 
worth seeing.’ 

By this time we were on our way again, and as we went 
side by side 1 told him what our mission was/ and how tliat. 
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if it failed, all tlie lives tliat had been lost that day would 
have been lost in vain. 

1 Ah! ’ he said, 4 nigh on a hundred miles and no horses 
but these, and to be there before the dawn ! Well—away! 
away! man can but try, Macumazahn ; and mayhap we shall 
be there in time to split that old 44 witeli-finder’s ” [Agon’s] 
skuil for him. Once lie wanted to burn us, the old “ rain- 
maker,” did he ? And now lie would set a snare for my 
mother [Nyleptha], wpuld he ? Good ! So sure as my name 
is the name of tlie Woodpecker, so surely, be my mother alive 
or dead, will I split liim to tlie board. Ay, by T’Chaka’s 
head I swear it! * and he sliook Inkosi-kaas as lie galloped. 
By now the darkness was closing in, but fortunately there 
would be a moon later, and tlie road was good. 

On we sped through the twiliglit, tho two splendid horses 
we bestrode had got tlieir wind by this, and were swecping 
along witli a wide steady stride tliat neitlier failedr nor varied 
for mile upon mile. Down tho sides of slopes we galloped, 

, across wide vales tliat stretched to the foot of far-off hills. 
Nearer and nearcr grew the blue hills; now we were travelling 
up tlieir steeps, and now we were over and passing towards 
otliers tliat sprang up like visions in the far, faint distance 
beyo’nd. r 

On, ncver pausing or drawing rein, through the perfect quict 
of tlie^niglit, tliat was set like a song to tlie falling music of 
our horses’ lioofs; on, past deserted villages, wliere only same 
forgotten starving dog liowled a melancholy welcome; on, 
past lonely moated dwellings ; on, through the wliite patchy 
moonlight, that lay coldly upon tlie^wide bosom of the eartli, 
as though there was no warmtli in it; on, knee to knee, for 
hour after liour! 

We spake not, hut hent us forward on the necks of tliose 
two glorious horses, and listened to tlieir deep, long-drawn 
, breaths, as tlrey filled tlieir great limgs, and to the regular 
unfaltermg ring of tlieir round hoofs. Grim and black indeed 
did old XJmslopogaas look beside roe, mounted upon the great 
whitø horse, like Death in the Bevélation of St. John, as now 
and again lifting his fierce set face he gazed out along the 

b 2 
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road, and pointed witk liis axe towards some distant rise or 
house. 

And so on, still on, witliout break or pause for hour after 
kour. 

At last I felt tliat even tlie splendid animal tbat I rode 
was beginning to give out. I looked at my watch; it was 
nearly midnigbt, and we were considerably more tban lialf 
way. On tlie top of a rise was a little spring, wkich I re- 
membered because I bad slept by it a few nigbts before, and 
bere I motioned to Umslopogaas to pull up, having determined 
to give tbe liorses and ourselves ten minutes to breatbe in. He 
did so, and we dismounted—tliat is to say, Umslopogaas did, 
and tben belped me off, for what witb fatigue, stiffness, and 
tbe pain of my wound, I could not do so for myself; and tbe 
gallant borses stood panting tbere, resting first one leg and 
tben anotlier, wliile tbe sweat fell drip, drip, from tbem, and 
tbe steam rose and liung in pale clouds in tbe still nigbt 
air. 

Leaving Umslopogaas to bold tbe borses, I hobbled to tbe 
spring and drank deep of its sweet waters. I bad bad notliing 
but a single mouthful of wine since mid-day, wben tbe battie 
began, and I was parebed up, tbougb my fatigue was too great 
to allow me to feel hungry. Tben, having laved my fevered 
head and bands, I returned, and tbe Zulu went and drank. 
Next we allowed tbe borses to take a couple of moufchfuls 
eaeb—no more; and oli, what a struggle we bad to get tbe 
poor beasts away from tbe water! There were yet two 
minutes, and I employed it in liobbling up and down to try 
and relieve my stiffness, and in inspecting the condition of 
tbe borses. My mare, gallant animal tbougb sbe was, was 
evidently mueb distressed; sbe hung lier -head, and her eye 
looked sick and duil; but Dayligbt, Nyleptba’s glorious 
horse—wbo, if he is served arigbt, sliould, like tbe steedfc 
who saved the great Eameses in bis need, feed' for tbe rest 
of bis days out of a golden manger—was still comparatively 
spiøaking fresk, notwitbstanding tbat he had bad by far the 
heavier weight to carry. He was ‘ tucked up,’ indeed, and 
bis legs were weary, but bis eye was bright and clear, and 
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he lield his shapely head up and gazed out into tlie dark« 
ness round him in a way that seemed to say that whoever 
failed he was good for those five-and-forty miles that yet lay 
between us and Milosis. Then Umslopogaas helped me intc 
the saddle and—vigorous old såvage that he was!—vaulted into 
his own without touching a stirrup, and we were off once 
more, slowly at first, till the horses got into their stride, and 
then more swiftly. So wc passed over anotlier ten miles, and 
then came a long, weary rise of some six or seven miles, and 
three times did mypoor black mare nearlycome to the ground 
with me. But on the top slie seemed to gather lierself to- 
getlier, and rattled down the slope with long, convulsive 
strides, breathing in gasps. We did that tliree or four miles 
more swiftly than any since we had started on our wild riie, 
but I felt it to be a last effort, and I was right. Suddenly 
my poor horse took the bit between lier teeth and bolted 
furiously along a stretch of level ground for some three or 
four hundred yards, and tlien, with two or tliree jerky strides, 
pulled herself up and feli with a crasli right on to her head, 
I rolling myself frec as slie did so. As 1 struggled on to my 
feet the brave beast raised her head and looked at me with 
piteous bloodshot eycs, and then her head dropped with 
groan and she was dead. Her lioart was brcken. 

Umslopogaas pulled up besido tlie carcase, and I looked 
at him in dismay. There were still more than twenty miles 
to do by dawn, and how were wc to do it with one horse 
It seemed hopeless, but I had forgotten the old Zulu’s extra- 
ovdinary running powers. 

Without a single word he sprang from the saddle and 
began to hoist me into it. 

‘ What wilt thou do ? ’ I asked. 

* Bun,’ he answered, seizing my stirrup-leather. 

Then ofif we went again, almost as fast as before; and oh, 
tlie relief it was to me to get that change of horses! Any¬ 
body wlio has ever ridden against time will know what it 
meant. 

Daylight sped along at a long stretching hand-gallop, 
.giving tbe gaunt Zulu a lift at every stride. It was *a wonder- 



24 5 ALLAN QUA TERMAIN 

ful thing to see old Umslopogaas run mile atter mile, his 
lips slightly parted and his nostrils agape like the horse’s. 
Every five miles or so we stopped for a few minutes to let 
kim get his breath, and then flew on again. 

4 Canst thou go fartlier, ’ I said at the third of tkesc 
stoppages, 4 or sliall I leave tliee to follow me ? * 

He pointed with his axe to a dim mass before us. It 
was the Temple of the Sun, now not more tlian five miles 
away. 

‘ I reacli it or I die,* he gasped. 

Oh, tliat last five miles! The skin was rubbed from tlie 
inside of my legs, and every movement of my horse gave me 
anguisli. Nor was tliat all. I was exliausted with toil, want 
qf food and sleep, and also Buffering very mucli from tlie blow 
I had received on my left side; it seemed as tliongli a piece 
of bone or sometliing was slowly piereing into my lung. Poor 
Daylight, too, was pretty nearly finislied, and no wonder. 
But tliere was a smell of dawn in tlie air, and we iniglit not 
stay; bctter tliat all three of us sliould die upon tlie road 
than that we should linger while tliere was life in us. Tlie 
air was tliick and lieavy, as it sometimes is before tlie dawn 
-» breaks, and—anotlier infallible sign in certain parts of Zu- 
Yendis tliat sunrise is at liand—li lindreds of little spiders 
pendant on tlie end of long tougli webs were fioatin« about 
in it. Tliese early-rising creatures, or ratlier tlieir webs, 
caught upon the horses and our own forms by scores, and, 
as we had neither tlie time nor the energy to brush them off, 
we rushed along covered - with hundreds of long grey tlireads 
tliat streamed out a yard or mpre behind us—and a verv 
strange appearance they must have given us. 

And now before us are the liuge brazen gates of tlie 
outer 'wall of the Frowning City, and a new and horrible 
doubt strikes me: Wliat if they will not let us in ? 

* Open! open! 1 I sliout imperiously, at the same time 
giving the royal password. 4 Open ! open! a messenger, a 
messenger with tidings of the war ! } 

‘ What news ? * cried tlie guard. 4 And who art thou that 
ridest so madly, and who is that wliose tongue lolls out 
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and it actually did— 4 and who runs by tliee like a dog by a 
cbariot ? ’ 

4 It is tlie Lord Macumazalin, and witli liim is his dog, 
bis black dog. Open! open l I bring tidings.’ 

Tlie great gates ran back on tlieir rollers, and the draw- 
bridge feli with a rattling crash, and we daslied on through 
the one and over the other. 

4 What news, my lord, what news ? ’ cried the guard. 

4 Incubu roils Sorais back, as tlie wind a eloud,’ I answered, 
and was gone. 

One more effort, gallant horse, and yet more gallant man! 

Bo, fall not now, Uayliglit, and hold tby life in tliee for 
fifteen sliort minutes more, old Zulu war-dog, and ye shall 
botli live for ever in the annals of the land. 

On, clattering through the sleeping streets. We ari 
passing the Flower Temple now - one mile more, only one 
little mile—hold 011 , keep your life in ye, see tlie houses 
run past of themselves. Up, good horse, up, there—but 
fifty yards now. Ah ! you see your stables and stagger on 
gallantly. 

‘Tliank God, the pafcice at last! ’ and see, the lirst arrows 
of tlie dawn are striking on the tomple’s golden dorne. 1 But 
shall I get in here, or is tlie deed done and the way barred ? •• 

Once more I give the password and sliout 4 Opcn! 
open ! * 

No answer, and my heart grows very faint. 

Again I call, and this time a single voiee replies, and to 
my joy I recognise it as belonging to Kara, a fellow-officer 
of Nyleptlia’s guards, a man I kno^v to be as honest as tho 
light—indeed, the same wliom Nyleptlia had sent to arrest 
Sorais on the day slie fled to the temple. 

4 Is it tliou, Kara?* I cry; 4 1 am Macumazalin. Bid the 
guard let down the bridge # and throw wide the gate. Quick, 
quick! ** 

Then followed a space tliat seemed to me endless, but 

at length the bridge feil and one half of the gate opened and 

« 

1 Of course, the roof of the Temple, being so high, caught the light 
eome time before the brealpng of the dawn.—A. Q. 



248 ALLAN QUATERMAIN 

we got into the courtyard, where at last poor Daylight feil 
down beneath me, as I thought, dead. I struggled free, and 
leaning against a post looked around. Except Kara, there 
was nobody to be seen, and his look was wild, and his 
garments were all tom. He had opened the gate and let 
down the bridge alone, and was now getting them «p and 
shut again (as, -owing to a very ingenious arrangement of 
cranks and levers, one man could easily do, and indeed gene¬ 
rally did do). 

‘ Where are the guard ? ’ I gasped, fearing his answer as 
I never feared anytliing before. 

‘ I know not,’ he answered ; * two hours ago, as I slept, 
was I seized and bound by the watcli under me, and but now, 
this very moment, have I freed myself witli my teeth. I 
/ear, I greatly fear, that we are betrayed.’ 

His words gave me fresh energy. Catcliing liim by the 
arm, I staggered, followed by Umslopogaas, who reeled after 
us like a drunken man, through the courtyards,* up the great 
hall, wliicli was silent as the grave, towards tlie Queen’s 
sleeping-place. 

We reached tlie first ante-room-^-no guards ; the second, 
still no guards. Oh, surely the tliing was done! we were 
-too late after all, too late! The silence and solitude of those 
great cliambers was drcadful, and weighe’d me down like an 
evil dream. On, right into Nyleptlia’s cliamber we rui&ed and 
staggered, sick at heart, fearing tlie very worst; we saw there 
was a light in it, ay, and'a figure bearing the liglit. Oh tliank 
God, it is tlie Wliite Queen lierself, the Queen unliarmed! 
There slie stands in litr night gear, roused, by the datter 
of our coming, from her bed, tlie lieaviness of slecp yet in 
her eyes, and a red blush of fear and shame mantling her 
lovely breast and clieek. 

* Who is it ? ’ she cries. * What means this ? Oh, 
Macumazahn, is it thou ? W T hy lookest thou se wildly ? 
Thou comest as one bearing evil tidings—and my lord—oh, 
tell me not my lord is dead—not dead! ’ she wailed, wringing 
her white hånds. 

* I leffc Incubu wounded, but leading the ad^ance against 
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Sorais last night at sundown; therefore let thy hcart have rest. 
Sorais is beaten back all along her lines, and thy arms 
prevail/ 

* I knew it,’ she cried in triumph. 4 I knew that he would 
win; and they called him Outlander, and shook their wise 
heads when I gave him the command! Last night at sundown, 

sayest thou, and it is not yet dawn ? Surely-* 

4 Throw a cloak around thee, Nyleptha,’ I broke in, 4 and 
give us wine to drink; ay, and call thy maidens quick if thou 
wouldst save thyself alive. Nay, stay not/ 

Thus adjured she ran and called through the curtains 
towards some room beyond, and then hastily put on her sandals 
and a thick cloak, by wliich time a dozen or so of lialf-dressed 
women were pouring into the room. 

4 Follow us and be silent,’ I said to them as they gazefd 
with wondering eyes, clinging one to anotlier. 80 we went 
into the first ante-room. 

4 Now,’ I said, 4 give us wine to drink and food, if ye have 
it, for we are near to death.’ • 

The room was used as a mess-room for the officers of the 
guards, and from a cupboard some flagons of wine and some 
cold flesh were brouglit fortil, and Umslopogaas and I drank, 
and felt life flow back into our veins as the good red wine went* 
down. 

4 H 3 irk to me, Nyleptha,’ I said, as I put down the empty 
tankard. 4 Hast thou liere among these the waiting-ladies any 
two of discretion ? * 

4 Ay,’ she said, 4 surely.’ 

4 Tlien bid them go out by the siofe entrance to any citizens 
whom thou canst bethink*tliee of as men loyal to thee, and 
pray them come armed, with all honest folk that they can 
gather, to rescue thee from death. Nay, question not; do as 
I say, and quiøkly. Kara.here will let out the maids.* 

She ‘tumed, and selecting two of the crowd of damsels, 
repeated the words I had uttered, giving them besides a list 
of the names of the men to whom each should run. 

4 <}o swiftly and secretly; go for your very lives,’ I 
added. 
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In another moment tliey liad left with Kara, whom I told 
to rejoin us at the door leading from the great courtyard on. 
to the stairway as soon as he had made fast behind the giris. 
Thitlier, too, Umslopogaas and I made our way, followed by 
the Queen and her women. As we went we tore off mouthfuls 
of food, and between them I told her what I knew of the danger 
wliicli encompassed her, and how we had found Kara, and how 
all the guards and menservants were gone, and she was alone 
with her women in that great place ; and she told me, too, 
tliat a rumour had spread through the town that our army 
had been utterly destroyed, and tliat Sorais was marching in 
triumph on Milosis, and how in eonsequence tliereof all men 
had fallen away from her. 

Tliough all this takes some time to tell, we had not been 
bfat six or seven min utes in the palace ; and, notwithstanding 
that the golden roof of the temple being very lofty was ablaze 
with the rays of the rising sun, it was not yet dawn, nor 
would be for another ten minutes. Wc were in the courtyard , 
now, and liere my wound pained me so tliat I had to take 
Nyleptlia’s arm, wliile Umslopogaas rolied along after us, eat- 
ing as he went. 

Now we wore across it, and had reaelied the narrow door- 
'way through the palace wall that opened on to the miglity 
stair. 

I looked through and stood agliast, as well I might. Tlio 
door was gone, and so wbre the outer gates of bronze—entirely 
gone. Tliey had been talten from their liinges, and as we 
afterwards found, liurled from the stairway to the ground two 
hundred feet beneath. There in front of us was the semi- 
circular standing-space, about twioe the size of a large oval 
dining-table, and the ten c urved black marble steps leading on 
to the main stair—and that was all. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

HOW UMSLOPOGAAS HELD THE STAIR. 

We looked one at anotlier. 

* Thou seest,’ I said, 4 they liave taken away tlie door. 
Is therc auglit witli whieli we may fUl the place ? Speak 
quickly, for tliey will be on us ere tlie dayliglit.’ I spoke 
thus, because I knew that we must liold tliis place or none, 
as there , were no inner doors in tlie palace, tlie roomsj 
being separated one from another by curtains. I also 
knew tliat if we could by any means defend this doorway 
tlie murderers could get in nowhere else; for tlie palace 
is absolutely impregnable, tbat is, sinee tlie secret door 
by wliicli Sorais bad entered on tbat memorable niglit of 
attempted murder bad, Jby Nyleptba’s order, been closed up 
witb masonry. 

‘ I have it, T said Nyleptba, who, as usual witb lier, rose to, 
the emergency in a wonderful way. 4 O11 tlie farther side of 
tlie couitf yard are blocks of cut marble—the workmen brouglit 
tliem there for .the bed of tlie new statue of Incubu, my lord ; 
let us block the door witb tliem.’ c 

I jumped at the idea ; and having despatelied one of tlie 
remaining maidens down tlie great stair to see if she- could 
obtain assistance from tlie docks below, where her fatlier, who 
was a great mercbant employing rpany men, had his dwelling- 
place, and set another to watcli through the doorway, we 
made our way back across the courtyard to where the liewn 
jnarble lay; and here we fnet Kara retuming from despatch- 
ing the fir jt two messengers. There were the marble blocks, 
sure enough, broad, massive lumps, some six inches thick, 
and weighing about eighty pounds each, and there, too, were 
a couple of ipplements like small stretcliers, that the work¬ 
men used*to carry theift on. Without delay’we gojk some of 
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the blocks on to the stretchers, and four of the giris carried 
them to the doonvay. 

‘Listen, Macumazahn,’ said Umslopogaas, ‘if these low 
fellows come, it is I who will hold the stair against them till 
the door is built up. Nay, nay, it will be a man’s death *. 
gainsay me not, old friend. It has been a good day, let it 
now be good niglit. See, I tlirow myself down to rest on the 
marble there ; wlien their footsteps are nigh, wake thou me, 
not before, for I need my strength,’ and without a word he 
went outside and flung liimself down on the marble, and was 
instantly asleep. 

At this time, I too was overcome, and was forced to sit 
down by the doonvay, and content myself with directing 
operations. The giris brought the blocks, wliile Kara and 
Nyleptha built them up across the six-foot-wide doorway, a 
triple row c of them, fo\' less would be useless. But the marble 
hadtobe brought forty yards, and then there were forty yards 
to run back, and tliough the giris laboured gloriously, even 
staggering along alone, each with a block in her arms, it was 
slow work, dreadfully sIqw. # 

The liglit was growing now, and presently, in the silence, 
we licard a commotion at the far-off bottom of the stair, and 
the faint clanking of armed men. As yct the wall was only 
two feet high, and we had been eight minutes at the«building 
of it. So tliey had come. Alphonse had lienrd ariglit. 

The clanking s o und came nearer, and in the gliostly grey 
of the dawning we could make out leng files of men, some 
fifty or so in all, slowly qreeping up the stair. Tliey were now 
at the lialf-way standing place tliat rested on the great flying 
arch; and liere, perceiving tliat something was going on above, 
they, to our great gain, halted for three or four minutes and 
consulted, then slowly and cautiously advanced again. 

We had been nearly a quarter 6f an liour at the work now, 

. and it was almost three feet high. 

Then I woke Umslopogaas. The great man rose, stretched 
himself, and swung Inkosi-kaas round his head. 

4 It is well,’ he said. 1 1 feel as a young man once more. 
My strength has come back to me, ajr, even as a lamp fiares 
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up before it dies. Fear not, I sliall fight a good fight; the 
wine and the sleep have put a new lieart into me. 

4 Macumazahn, I have dreamed a drearn. I dreamed that 
thou and I stood together on a star, and looked down 011 
the world, and thou wast as a spirit, Macumazahn, for liglit 
flamed through thy flesh, but I couid not see what was the 
fasliion of mine own face. Tlie hour has come for us, old 
hunter. So be it: we have had our time, but I would th$t in 
it I had seen some more such fights as yesterday’s. 

‘ Let thern bury me after tlie fasliion of my people, Macuma- 
zalin, and set my eyes iowards Zululaiul; ’ and he took my 
hånd and sliook it, and then turned to face the advancing 
foe. 

Just tlien, to my astonisliment, the Zu-Yendi officer Kara 
clambered over our improvised wall in his quiet, determined 
sort of way, and took his stand by tlie Zulu, unslieatliing his 
s word as lie did so. • 

* Wliat, comest thou too ? ’ laughed out the old warrior. 

* Welcome—a welcomo to tliee, brave heart! Ow ! for tlie 
man wlio dan die like a man; ow! for the deatli grip and the 
ringing of steel. Ow! wa are ready. We wet our beaks liko 
eagles, our spears flash in the sun; we shake our assegais, 
and are hungry to fight. Wlio comes to give greeting to the 
Cliieftainess [Inkosi-kaas] ? Who would taste her kiss, whereof 
the fruit Is death ? I, the Woodpecker, I, the Slaughterer, I 
the S wiftfooted! I, Umslopogaas, of the tribe of the Maquilisini, 
of the people of Amazulu, a captain olf the regiment of the 
, Nkomabakosi: I, Umslopogaas, the son of Indabazimbi, the 
son of Arpi the son of Mosilikaatze, I of the royal biood of 
T’Chaka, I of the King’s Bbuse, I the Ringed Man, I the 
Induna, I call to them as a buck calls, I challenge them, I 
await them. Ow! it is thou, it is thou ! ’ 

As he spake* or ratlier chanted, his wild war-song, the 
armed mel*, among whom in the growing light I recognised 
both Nasta a^d Agon, came streaming up the stair with a rush, 
and one big fellow, armed with a heavy spear, dashed up the 
ten seraioircular steps aliead of his comrades and struck at the 
great Zulu with the spear fc Umslopogaas moved his body but 
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not bis legs, so tliat tbe blow missed him, and next instant 
Inkosi-kaas crasbed through headpiece, bair and skuil, and 
the man’s corpse was rattling down tbe steps. As be dropped, 
bis round hippopotamus-hide shield feli from bis band on to 
tbe marble, and the Zulu stooped down and seized it, still 
chanting as be did so. 

In another second the sturdy Kara had also slain a man, 
and tlien began a scene the like of which has not been known 
to me. 

Up rushed the assailants, one, two, three at a time, and as 
fast as tliey came, the axe craslied and the sword swung, and 
down they rolied again, dead or dying. And ever as the fight 
thickened, the old Zulu’s eye seemed to get quicker and bis 
arm stronger. He sliouted out his war-cries and the names 
of cbiefs wbom he had slain, and the blows of his awful axe 
rained straight and true, shearing through everytliing they feli 
f on. There was none of the seientific metliod he was so fond 
of about this last immortal fight of his ; he had no time for it, 
but struck with his full strength, and at every stroke a man 
sank in his tracks, and went rattling down the marble steps. 

They backed and liewed at him with swords and spears, 
wounding him in a dozen places till he streamed red witli 
bioodbut the sliield protocted his head and the chain-shirt 
bis vitais, and for minute after minute, aided by the gallant 
Zu-Vendi, be still held the stair. u 

At last Kara’s sword brokc, and he grappled with a foc, and 
they rolied down togethcr, and he was cut to picccs, dying like 
the brave man that be was. 

Umslopogaas was alone now, but he .never blenclied or 
turned. Shouting out some wild Zulu battle-cry, he beat down 
afoe, ay, and another, and another, till at last they drew back 
from tbe slippery blood-stained steps, and stared at him in 
amazernent, thinking that be was no mortal man. 

The wall of marble block was four feet six high,now*and 
hope rose in my beart as I leaned there against it a miserable 
helpless log, and ground my teetb, and watcbed that glorious 
struggle. I could do no more for I bad lost my revolver in tbe 
battie. 
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And old Umslopogaas, lie leaned too on liis good axe, and, 
faint as lie was witli wounds, lie mocked tliem, he called them 
‘ women ’—the grand old warrior, standing there one against so 
many! And for a breathing space none would come against 
bim, notwithstanding Nasta’s exliortations, till at last old 
Agon, wko, to do him justice, was a brave man, mad witk 
baffled rage, and seeing tbat tbe wall would soon be built 
and bis plans defeated, sbook tbe great spear be kelfl, and 
rusbed up the dripping steps. 

1 Ab, ab! ’ sliouted tbe Zulu, as be recognised tbe 
priest’s flowing wliite beard, 4 it is tbou, old “ witcli-finder! ” 
Come on! I await thee, wbite 44 medicine man;” come 
on ! come on! I bave sworn to slay tbee, and I ever keep 
my faith*’ 

On be came, taking bim at bis word, and drave tbe big 
spear with sucb force at Umslopogaas tbat it # sunk riglit 
through tbe tougb shield and pierced bim in tbe neck. 
Tbe Zulu cast down the transfixed shield, and tliat moment 
was Agon’s last, for before be could free his speqf and 
strike again, with a sbout of 4 There 1 s for thec , Bainmakcr ! * 
Umslopogaas gripped* Inkosi-kaas witli bo tb bands and 
whirled her on high and drave her right on to bis venerable 
head, so tbat Agon rolied down dead among tbe corpses of bis* 
fellow-murderers, and there was an end of bim and liis plots 
togetbter. And even as be feli, a great cry rose from tbe foot 
of tlie stair, and looking out through tbe portion of tbe doorway 
tbat was yet unclosed, we saw arm'ed men rushing up to tlio 
rescue, and called an answer to their sliouts. Tlien tbe would- 
be murderers w t 1io yet remained on «tlie stairway, and amongst 
whom I saw several prigsts, turned to fly, but, having no- 
wliere to go, were butchered as tliey fled. Only one man 
stayed, and he was the great lord Nasta, Nyleptba’s suitor, 
and tbe fatlier of the plot. For a moment the black-bearded 
Nasta a+ood with bowed faceleaning on liislongsword astbougb 
in déspais, and tben, with a dreadful sbout, be too rusbed up 
at the Zulu, and, swinging the glittering sword around his 
head, dealt bim sucb a mighty blow beneath bis guard, tbat 
tbe keen steel of tbe keavy blade bit right through tbe chain. 
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armour and deep into Umslopogaas’ side, for a moment para« 
lysing him and causing liim to drop kis axe. 

Eaising tke sword again, Nasta sprang forward to make 
an end of kim, but little ke kncw kis foe. Witk a shake and 
a yell of fury, tke Zulu gatliered kimself together and sprang 
straight at Nasta’s tliroat, as I have sometimes seen a wounded 
lion spring. He struck kim full as kis foot was on the top¬ 
most sAair, and kis long arms closing round kim like iron 
bands, down tliey rolied togetker struggling furiously. Nasta 
was a strong man and a desperate, but ke could not matcli 
tlie strongest man in Zululand, sore wounded tliougk ke was, 
wliosc strengtk was as the strengtk of a bull. I11 a minute 
tke end caine. I saw old Umslopogaas stagger to kis feet— 
ay, and saw kim by a single gigantic effort swing up the 
struggling Nasta and witk a sliout of triumpli liurl kim 
straiglit over tke parapet of tke bridge, to be cruslied to 
powder on tke rocks tw6 hundred feet below. 

Tke succour wliich kad been summoned by tke giri who 
had passcd down tke stair before tke assassins pa^sed up 
was at hånd, and tke loud sliouts wliicli reaclied us from 
tke outer gates told us tliat tke town'was also aroused, and 
tke men awakened by tke women were calling to be admitted. 
Some of Nyleptlia’s brave ladies, wko in tkeir nigkt-skifts 
and witk tkeir long kair streaming down tkeir backs, just as 
they kad been aroused from rest, kad worked so gallantly at 
blocking tke passage through tke wall, went off to admit 
tkem at tke side entrance, whilst otliers, assisted by tke 
rescuing party outside, pusked and pulled down tke marble 
blocks tkey kad placed tliere w r itk so mucli labour. 

Soon the wall was down again, and through the door- 
way, followed by a crowd of rescuers, staggered old Umslo¬ 
pogaas, an awful and, in a way, a glorious figure. Tke man 
was a mass of wounds, and a glance at kis wild eye told 
me tkat ke was dying. Tke * keskla ’ gum-ring upon his 
head was severed in two places by sword-cuts, one’just over 
tke curious hole in kis skuil, and tke biood poured down kis 
face from tke gaskes. Also on tke right side of kis neck was 
a stab from a spear, inflicted by Agon there was a deep cut 
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on liis left arm just below wlioro the mail sliirt-sleeve stoppcd, 
and on tlie right side of his body the armour was severed by 
a gash six indies long, wlicre Nasta’s miglity sword had bitten 
through it and deep into its wearor’s vitais. 

On, axe in liand, lie staggered, tliat dreadful-looking, 
splendid savage, and the ladies forgot to turn faint at the scene 
of biood, and cheered liim, as well tliey miglit, but he never 
stayed or lieeded. Witli outstretclied arms and tottering gait 
he pursued his way, followed by us all along the broad shell- 
strewn wallt tliat ran through the courtyard, past the spot 
wliere the blocks of marble lay, through tlie round ardied 
doorway and tlie thick curtains tliat liung witliin it, down 
the sliort passage and into the great hall, wliich was now 
filling witli hastily-armcd luen, wlio poured through the side 
entrance. Straight up the hall he went, leaving beliind liim 
a track of biood 011 the marble pavement, tiir at last he reaclied 
the sacred stone, wliicli stood in the centre of it, and hero 
his strengtli seemed to fail liim, for he stopped and leaned 
upon his axe. Then suddenly he lifted up his voice and cried 
aloud— 

‘ 1 die, I die—but it was a kingly fray. Wliere are tliey 
who carno up the gLeat stair? I see them not. Art thou 
tliere, Macumazahn, or art thou gone before to wait for me in 
the dark wkither I go? The biood blinds me—the placo 
turns roiftid—I liear tlie voice of waters.’ 

Next, as tliougli a now thouglit had struck liim, he lifted 
the red axe and kissed the blade. 

* Farewell, Inkosi-kaas,’ he cried. 4 Nay, nay, we will go 
togother; we.cannot part, thou and I* We have lived too long 
one with another, thou and J. 

* One more stroke, only one! A good stroke! a straight 
stroke! a strong stroke! ’ and, drawing himself to # his full 
heiglit, with a vyild lieart-sliaking sliout, lie with both liands 
began to vliirl tlie axe round his head till it looked like a 
circle of flajjaing steel. Then, suddenly, with awful force he 
brought it down straight on to tlie crown of the mass of sacred 
stone.* A shower of sparks flew up, and such was the almost 
superhuman strqngth of.the blow, that the massive marble 
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split with a rending sound into a score of pieces, whilst c 
Inkosi-kaas tliere remainod but some fragments of steel an< 
a fibrous rope of sliattered horn that had been the handle 
Down with a crash on to the pavement .feil the fragment 
of the koly stone, and down with a crash on to tliem, stil 
grasping tlie knob of Inkosi-kaas, feil the brave old Zulu— 
ilcacl. 

And tlius the hero died. 

A gasp of wonder and astonisliment rose from all tkos* 
who witnossed the extraordinary siglit, and tlien somebod; 
cried, * The prophecy ! the prophccy ! He has sliattered tli- 
sacred stojie I * and at once a murmuring arose. 

4 Ay,’ said Nyleptha, with tliat quick wit wliich distin 
guishes her. 4 Ay, my people, he has shattered the stone, ane 
behold the proplieey is fulfilled, for a stranger lang rules ii 
Zu-Vendis. Inctibu, my lord, liatli beat Sorais back, and ; 
fear her ho more, avd to him who hatli saved the Crown i 
sliall surely be. And this man,’ ske said, turning to me ane 
låring her hånd upon my shoulder, ‘ wot ye that, thougl 
wounded in tlie fight of yesterday, he rode, with tliat ol( 
warrior who lies tliere, ono hundred miles ’twixt sun set ane 
rise to save me from the plots of eruel men. Ay, and he ha; 
saved me, by a very little, and tlierefore because of the doed: 
that they havo done—deeds of glory such as our history can 
not show the like—tlierefore I say that the name of Macuma 
zahn and the name of dead Umslopogaas, ay, and the nam« 
of Kal-a, my servant, 'wlio aided him to hold the stair, skal 
be blazoned in letters of gold above my throne, and shall b* 
glorious for ever while «the land endures. I, the Queen, hav* 
said it.* 

i 

This spirited speech was met with loud cheering, and ! 
said that after all we had only done our duty, as it is th 
fashion of both Englishmen and Zulus to do, and there wa< 
nothing to make an outery about; at which they oheered stil 
moro, and then I was supported a^cross the <oufcer court 
yard to my old quarters, in order that I might be put to bed 
As I went, my eyes lit upon the brave horse Daylight tha 
lay there, his white head outstretched on the payement, exactl; 
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as lie had fallen on entering the yard ; and I bado those who 
supported mo tako me near him, tliat I miglit look on the 
good boast once more before lie was dragged away. And as I 
looked, to my astonishment lie opened his eyes and, lifling 
his head a little, whinnied faintly. I could have shouled for 
joy to find tliat lie was not doad, only unfortunately I had not 
a sliout loft in me ; but as it was, grooms were sent for and 
lie was lifted up and wine pourcd down liis tliroat, and in a 
fortniglit lio was as well and strong as ever, and is tho prido 
and joy of all tho people of Milosis, who, wlienever tliey seo 
him, point him out to the little children as tho 4 horse whieh 
saved the Whito Queen’s lifc.’ 

Tlien I went 011 and got ofT to bed, and was washed and 
had my rnail sliirt removed. Tliey liurt mo a good deal in 
getting it off, and 110 wonder, for on my leffc breast and side wsft 
a black bruise the size of a saucer. 

The ncxt tliing tliat I romembcr was the tramp of liorse- 
M mcn outside the palace wall, some ten liours later. I raised 
myself and asked wliat was the news, and they told mo tliat a 
large body of cavalry sent by Curtis to assist the Queen had 
arri ved from the scene oT tlie battie, which tliey had left two 
hours aftcr sundown. When they left, the wreck of Sorais* 
army was in full retreat upon M’Arstuna, followed by all our 
effective cavalry. Sir Henry was eneamping tho remains of 
his worn-out forces on the site (sueh is the fortune of war) that 
Sorais had occupied the night before, and proposed marching 
on to M’Arstuna on the morrow. Having heard this, I felt tliat 
I could die witli a liglit heart, and then everytliing became a 
blank. 

When next I awoke the first tliing I saw was the round 
disc of a sympathetic eye-glass, behind which was Good. 

4 How are you getting ,on, old cliap ? ’ said a voice from 
the neigllbourhood of tho eye-glass. 

4 Whafrtire you doing here ? ’ I asked faintly. 4 You ouglit 
to be at M’Arstuna—have you run away, or what ? * 

4 M’Arstuna,* he replied cheerfully. * 4 Ah, M’Arstuna 
feli last week—you’ve teen unconscious for a fortnight, you 
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seo—with all the honours of war, you know—trumpets 
blowing, flags flying, just as thougli they had had the best of 
it; but for all that, weren’t they glad to go. Israel made 
for his tents, I can tell you—never saw such a sight in my 
life.’ 

‘ And Sorais ? ’ I asked. 

1 Sorais---oh, Sorais is a prisoner ; they gave her up, the 
scoundrels,’ he added, with a change of tone—‘ sacrificed the 
Queen to save their skins, you see. Slie is being brouglit up 
liere, and I don’t know what will happen to her, poor soul! * 
and he siglied. 

‘ Wliere is Curtis ? 1 I asked. 

‘ He is with Nyleptha. She rode out to meet us to-day, 
and there was a grand to do, I can tell you. He is coming 
c to see you to-morrow; the doctors (for there is a medieal 
“faeulty ”«in Zu-Vendis as elsewhcre) thought that he had 
better not come to-day . 1 

I said notliing, but someliow I thought to myself that* 
notwlthstanding the doctors he might have given me a look; 
but there, wlien a man is newly married and lias just gained 
a great victory, he is apt to listen to the advice of doctors, and 
quite right too. 

Just then I lieard a familiar voice informing me tliat 
4 Monsieur must now coucli liimself,’ and looking up perceived 
Alphonse’s enormous black mustachios curling away in the 
distance. 

‘ So you are høre ? * I said. 

1 Mais oui, Monsieuf; the war is now finished, my 
military instinets are satisfied, and I return to nurse Mon¬ 
sieur.’ 

I laughed, or rather tried to; but whatever may have 
boen Alphonse’s failings as a warrior (and I fear that he did 
not come up to the level of his lieroic grandfather in this par- 
ticular, showing thereby how true is the saying that it is a 
bad thing to be overshadowed by some ‘great ancestral name), 
a better or a kinder nurse never lived. Poor Alphonse! I 
hopo he will always think of me as kindly as ,1 think of 
him. * 
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Omthe morrow I saw Curtis and Nyleptha with liim, and 
he told me the wliole history of what had happened since 
Umslopogaas and I gallopod wildly away from the battie to 
save the life of the Queen. It seemed to me that he had 
managed the Jhing exceedingly well, and showed great ability 
as a general. Of course, liowever, our loss liad been dread- 
fully licavy—indecd, I am afraid to say how many perislied 
in tlie desperate battie I have described, but I know that thø 
slaughter has appreciably affected the male population of the 
country. He was very plcased to see me, dcar fellow that he 
is, and tlianked me witli tears in his oyes for the little I had 
been able to do. I saw him, howover, start violently wlien his 
eyes feli upon my face. 

As for Nyleptha, she was positively radiant now that 1 her 
dear lord ’ had come back with no otlier injury tlian an ugljp 
scar on his forchead. I do not believe thaf she alloyed all tlie 
fearful slangliter tliat had taken place io weigli ever so little 
in the balance against this one faet, or even to greatty diminish 
lier joy; and I cannot blame her for it, seeing that it ia the 
nature of loving woman to look at all tliings through the 
spectacles of her love, and little does she reck of the misery of 
the many if the happiness of the one be assured. That is 
human nature, wliich the Positivists tell us is just perfeetion 
so no doubt it is all right. 

1 And what art thou going to do with Sorais ? 1 I asked 
her. 

Instantly her briglit brow darkenefl to a frown. 

‘ Sorais,’ slio said, with a little stamp of the foot; * ah, 
but SordSs! ’ 

Sir Henry hastened to tørn the subject. 

4 You will soon be about and all right again now, old 
fellow,* he said. 

I shook my head and laughed. 

4 Don*& deceive yourselvés,’ I said. 4 1 may be about for a 
little, but Xrfdiall never be all right again. I am a dyingman, 
Curtis. I may die slow, but die I must. Do you know I 
have been spitting biood all the morning ?• I tell you there 
is somethiag. working gway into my lung; I can fe$l it. 
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There, don’t look distressed; I have had my day, and am 
ready to go. Give me tlie mirror, will you ? I want to look at 
myself.’ 

He made some excuse, but I saw through it and insistcd, 
and at last he handed me one of tlie discs of polishod silver 
set in a wooden frame like a hånd-screen, which serve as look- 
ing-glasses in Zu-Vendis. I looked and put it down. 

‘ Ah,’ I said quietly, 4 1 tliought so ; and you talk of my 
getting all right! * I did not like to let tliem see lxow shocked 
I really was at my own appearance. My grizzled stubby 
hair was turned snow-white, and my yellow face was shrunk 
like an aged woman’s and had two deep purpie rings painted 
beneath tlie eyes. 

Hore Nyloptlia began to cry, and Sir Ilenry again turnod 
tlie subject, telling me that tlie artists had taken a cast of the 
dead body of old Umslopogaas, and tliat a great statue in black 
marble was to be orected of him in the act of splitting the 
sacred stone, which was to be matched by another statue in 
wliite marble of myself and the horse Daylight as he appeared' 
wlien, at the termination of tliat wild ride, he sank' beneath 
me in the courtyard of the palace. I have since seen tlicse 
statues, which at the time of writing this, six months after 
the battie, are nearly finished; and very beautiful tliey are, 
especially tliat of Umslopogaas, which is exactly like him. 
As for tliat of myself, it is good, but tliey have ideaKsed my 
ugly face a little, which is perliaps as well, seeing that thou- 
sands of people will probably look at it in the centuries to 
come, and it is not pleasant to look at ugly tliings. 

Then tliey told me that Umslopogaas’ last wish llad been 
carried out, and tliat, instead of bemg cromated, as I sliall be, 
after the usual custom liere, he had been tied up, Zulu 
fashion, with .his knees beneath liis chin, and, having been 
wrapped in a tliin slieet of beaten gold, entombed in a hole 
liollowed out of the masonry of the semicircular sppce at the 
top of the stair he defended so splendi^ly, which {aces, as far 
as we can judge, almost exactly towards Zululand. There he 
sits, and will sit for ever, for they embalmed him with spices, 
and put him in an air-tiglit stone coffer, keeping his'grim watch 
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beneath the spot lie held alone against a multitude ; and the 
people say that at night his ghøst rises and stands sliaking 
the phantom of Inkosi-kaas at phantom foes. Certainly they 
fear during the dark hours to pass thd placo where tlie hero is 
Hfcmried. 

Oddly enougli, too, a ncw legend or propliccy has arisen in 
the land in that unaccountahle way in wliieh such things do 
arise ainong barbarous and semi-civilised people, blojving, 
like the wind, no man knows wlience. According to this 
saying, so long as the old Zulu sits tliere, looking down the 
stairway he defended wlien alive, so long will tlve new House of 
the Stairway, springing from the union of the Englisliman and 
Nyleptha, endure and flourisli; but when lie is taken from 
tlience, or when, ages aftcr, his bones at last crumblo into 
dust, the House shall fali, and the Stairway sliall fali, and tli% 
Nation of the Zu-Vendi shall eease to be a* Nation. 


CIIAPTEE XXIII. 

I HAVE SrOKEN. 

It was & week after Nyleptha’s visit, when I had begun to get 
about a little in the middle of the day, that a message camo 
to me from Sir Henry to say that Sftrais would be brought 
before them in the Queen’s first ante-cliamber at midday, 
and requesting my attendance if*possible. Accordingly, 
greatly drawn by curiosit> to see this unhappy woman once 
more, I made -shift, with the lielp of that kind little fellow 
Alphonse, who is a perfect treasurc to me, and tliat qf anotlier 
waiting-man, tp reach the onte-chamber. I got tliere, indeed, 
bofore anybody el se, except a fcw of the great Court officials 
who had boen bidden to be present, but I had seareely seated 
myself before Sorais was brought in by a party of guards, 
looking as beautiful and defiant as ever, # but with a wom 
expression^q her prou^face. She was, as usual, dressed in 
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her royal ‘ kaf,’ emblazonod witli tlie ornblem of the Sun, 
and in her right liand she still held tlie toy spear of silver. 
A pang of admiration and pity went through me as I looked 
at her, and struggling to my feet I bowed déeply, at the same 
time expressing my sorrow tliat I was n,ot able^owing to my 
condition, to remam standing before her. 

She coloured a little and then laughed bitterly. * Thou 
dostfprget, Macumazalin,’ slio said, * I am no more a Queen, 
save in biood ; I am an outeast and a prisoner, ono wliora all 
men should scorn, and none show deferenee to.* 

‘At least,* I replied, ‘tliou art still a lady, and therefore 
one to wliom deferenee is due. Also, thou art in an evil case, 
and therefore is it doubly due.* 

‘ Ah! ’ slio answered, witli a little laugh, ‘ thou dost forget 
iliat I would have wrapped tliee in a sliect of gold and liung 
thee to the angel’s trumpet at the topmost pinnaclo of the 
temple. 1 ^ 

‘ No,* I answered, ‘ I assure thee I forgot it not; indeed, I 
often tliouglit of it when it seemed to me tliat the battlo of 
the Pass was turning against us ; but the trumpet is there, and 
I am still liere, thpugli perchance nat for long, so wliy talk ol' 
it now ? 1 

‘ Ah ! ’ slie went on, ‘ the battie! the battie! Oh, would 
tliat I were oncc more a Queen, if only for ono little liour, and 
I would take sucli a vengeancc on tliose accursed jackals who 
deserted me in my need; that it Sx-ould only be spoken of in 
whispers ; those women, those pigeon-heartedlialf-breeds who 
suffered themselves to be overcome ! 1 and she clioked in her 
wrath. «■ 

‘Ay, and that little coward \iesido thee,' she went on, 
pointing at Alphonse witli the silver spear, whereat he looked 
very uncomfortablo ; ‘ he escaped and betrayed my plans. I 
tried to make a general of kim, telling the soldiers it was 
Bougwan, and to scourge valour*into him ’ (here c Alphonse 
shivered at some unhappy recollection), ‘ but it was*o’f no avail. 
He hid beneath a banner in my tent and tlius overlieard my 
plans. > I would that I had slain him, but, alas! I held my 
hånd. 
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4 And thou, Macumazahn, I liave lieard of wliat tbou didst; 
tliou art brave, and bast a loyal beart. And tlie black one 
too, ab, lie was a man . I would fain bavo soen him liurl 
Nas ta from tlie stairway.* 

4 Thou <y.’t a strange woman, S or ais,’ I said; * I pray tlice 
now plead with tlie Queen Nyleptlia, tliat perclianco she may 
show mercy unto thee.’ 

Shc laugbed out loud. 4 1 plead for mercy ! * sho spid, and 
at tliat moment tlie Queen entered, accompanied by Sir 
Henry and Good, and took ber seat with an impassivo face. 
As for poor Good, lie looked intensely ill at case. 

‘Greeting, Sorais ! 1 said Nyleptlia, after a sliort pause. 

4 Tliou bast rent tlie kingdom liko a rag, tbou bast put thou- 
sands of my people to tlie sword, tliou bast twice basely 
plotted to dcstroy my life by murder, tbou bast sworn to sjay 
my lord and bis companions and to bnrl mc from tlie Stair¬ 
way. Wliat bast tbou to say wby# tbou sliouldst not die ? 
Speak, O Sorais ! * 

4 Methinks my sister tlie Queen liatli forgo tten tbe cliief 
countof tbe indictment,’ answered Sorais in lierslow musical 
tones. 4 It runs tlius* 44 Tbou didst strive to win tbe love of 
my lord Incubu.” It is for this crime tliat my sister will slay 
me, not because I levied war. It is perclianco happy for tliee, 
Nyleptlia, tliat I fixed my mind upon bis love too late. 

4 Listen,’ slie went 011, raising ber voice. 4 1 liave nougli± 
to say save tliat I would I bad won instead of lost. Do 
tbou witli me oven as tbou wiltjO Queen, and let my lord 
tlie Iving there ’ (pointing to Sir Henry)— 4 for now will lie be 
King 5 —carry out tbe sentence, as»it is meet he should, for as 
he is tbe beginning of tljp evil, let bim also be tlie end.’ And 
she drew herself up and sliot one angry glance at bim from ber 
deep fringed eycs, and tben began to toy with ber spear. 

Sir Henry bent towards Nyleptlia and wliispered something 
tbat Icould not catch, and tlien tbe Queen spoke. 

* Sorais, ever have I been a good sister to thee. Wben 
our fatber died, and there was much talk in tbe land as to 
whether tbou sliouldst sit upon tbe thrsne witli me, I being 
tbe elder, I gave my voice for thee and said« 44 Nay, let her sit. 
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Slie is twin with me; we were born at a birth ; wherefore 
should the one be preferred before the other? ” And so has 
it ever been ’twixt thee and me, my sister. But now tliou 
knowest in what sort thou hast repaid me, but I have prevailed, 
and thy life is forfeit, Sorais. And yet art thoq my sister, 
born at a birth with me, and we played together wlien wo 
were litfcle and loved each other much, and at night wo slopt 
in the §ame cot with our arms each around the otlier’s 
neck, and therefore even now does my heart go out to thee, 
Sorais. 

4 But not for that would I spare thy life, for thy offence 
has been too heavy; it doth drag down the wide wings of my 
mercy even to the ground. Also, while thou dost live the 
land will never be at peace. 

% Yet slialt thou not die, Sorais, because my dear lord liere 
liatli begged thy life oi me as a boon; therefore as a boon and 
as a marriage gift give I it to liim, to do with even as he wills, 
knowing tliat, tliough thou dost love liim, he loves thee not, 
Sorais, for all thy beauty. Nay, tliough thou art lovely as 
the night in all her stars, O Lady of the Night, yet ié it me 
his wife whom he loves, and not thee, and therefore do I give 
thy life to liim.’ 

• Sorais- flushed up to her eyes and said nothing, and I do 
not tliink that I ever saw a man look more miserable than did 
Sir Henry at that moment. Somehow, Nyleptlia’s wUy of 
putting the tliing, though true and forcible enougli, was not 
altogether pleasant. • 

4 1 understood,’ stammered Curtis, looking at Good, * I 
understood tliat you were attached—eli—attaehed to—to the 
Quecn Sorais. I am—eh—not aware what the—in short, the 
state of your feelings may be just now ; but if they happened 
to be tliat way inclined, it has struck me that—in short, it 
might put a satisfactory end to an unpleasant business. The 
lady also has ample private estates, wliere I am su t r9 she 
would be at liberty to live unmolested so far as we*are con- 
cemed, eh, Nyleptha ? Of course, I only suggest.’ 

* So far as I am concerned,’ said Good, colouring up, , 4 1 
am quito willing to forget the past; and if the Lady of 
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the Night thinks me worth the taking I will marry her to- 
morrow, or when she likes, and try to make her a good hus¬ 
band.’ 

All eyes were now turned to Sorais, wlio stood witli that 
same slow sjnile upon her beautiful.face wliich I had noticed 
the first time that I ever saw her. She paused a little while, 
and cleared her throat, and then tliriee she curtseyed low, 
once to Nyleptlia, once to Curtis, and once to Good, ant^ began 
to speak in measured tones. 

4 I thank tliee, most gracious Queen and royal sister, for 
the loving-kindness tliou hast shown me from my youtli up, and 
especially in that tliou hast been pleased to give my person and 
my fate as a gift to the Lord Incubu—the King that is to be. 
May prosperity, peace and plenty deck the life-path of ono bo 
merciful and so tender, even as flowers do. Long mayst tliøu 
reign, O great and glorious Queen, ancf hold thy husband’s 
love in both thy hånds, and many be the sons and tlie daughters 
of thy beauty. And I thank tliee, my Lord Incubu—the King 
that is to be—I thank thee a thousand times in that tljpu hast 
been pleased to accept tliat gracious gift, and to pass it on to 
thy comrade in arms and in adventure, the Lord Bougwan. 
Surely the act is worthy of thy greatness, my Lord Incubu. 
And now, lastly, I thank thee also, my Lord Bougwan, who 
in thy turn hast deigned to accept me and my poor beauty. 
I tliank thee a thousand times, and I will add tliat thou art 
a good and honest man, and I put my liand upon my heart 
and swear that I would tliat I could say thee 44 yea.” And 
now tliat I have rendcred thanks to all in turn ’—and again 
she sAiled—* I will add one sliort»word.’ 

4 Little can you understand of me, Queen Nyleptha and my 
Lords, if ye know not tliat for mo there is no middle patli; that 
I scorn your pity and hate you for it; that I cast qIF your for- 
giveness as tøiougli it were a serpent’s sting; and that stand- 
ing he»e, betrayed, deseried, insulted, and alone, I yet triumph 
over youpmock you, and defy you, one and all, and thus I answer 
you.’ And then of a sudden, before anybody guessed what she 
infcended to do, she drcve the little silver* spear she carried in 
her hånd ipto her side with such a strongand steady aim tliat 
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tlie keen point projected through her back, and she feli prone 
upon the pavement. 

Nyleptha shrieked, and poor Good almost fainted at the 
sight, while the rest of us rushed towards her. But Sorais of 
the Night lifted herself upon her hånd, and fov a moment’ 
fixed her glorious eyes intently on Curtis’s face, as though 
tliere were some message in tlio glance, then dropped lier head 
and sigjied, and with a sob her dark but splendid spirit passed. 

Well, tliey gave her a royal funeral, and tliere was an end 
of her. 

• ••••• • 

It was a month after the last act of the Sorais’ tragedy 
that a great ceremony was held in tlie Flower Temple, and 
Curtis was formally declared King-Oonsort of Zu-Vondis. I 
was too ill to go myself; and, indeed, I hate all tliat sort of 
thing, with tlie crowcis and the trumpet-blowing and banner- 
waving ; but Good, wlio* was there (in his full-dressuniform), 
came back mueh impressed, and told me tliat Nyleptha had 
looked Jo vely, and Curtis had borne himsclf in a right royal 
fashion, and had been received with acclamations tliat* left no 
doubt as to his popularity. Also he te»ld me tliat wlien the 
horse Dayliglit was led along in the procession, tlie popu- 
lace had sliouted ‘ Macumazahn , Macimazahn ! 7 till tliey wero 
hoarse, and would only be appeased wlien he, Good, rose in 
.his chariot and told tliem tliat I was too ill to be present. 

Afterwards, too, Sir Henry, or rather the King, came to 
see me, looking very tired, andvowing tliat he had never,been 
so bored in liis life ; but I dåre say tliat tliat was a sliglit ex- 
aggeration. It is not in human nature tliat a man skould be 
altogetlier bored on sucli an extra/irdinary occasion; and, 
indeed, as I pointed out to liim, it was a marvellous thing 
tkat a man, wlio but little moro tlian one sliort year before had 
entered a great country as an unknown wanderer, sliould to- 
day be married to its beautiful and beloved Queen, and* lifted, 
amidst public rejoicings, to its throne.* I even *went the 
lengtli to exliort him in the future not to be carried away by 
the pride and pomp »of absolute power, but always to strive to 
remember that he was iirst a Christian, gentleman, knd next 
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a public servant, called by Providenco to a great and almost 
unprecedented trust. These remarks, wliicli lie miglit føirly 
liave resented,-he was so good as to receive witli patience, and 
ejen to tliank me for making tliem. 

It was ixamediately after this ceremony tliat I causod my- 
self to be moved to the house where I am now writing. It is 
a very pleasant country-seat, situated about two miles from 
the Frowning City, on to wliicli it looks. That was five ijionths 
ago, during the wliole of which time I have, being confmed 
to a kind of couch, employed my leisure in compiling this 
liistory of our wanderings from my journal and our joint 
memories. It is probable that it will never be read, but it does 
not much matter wliether it is or not; at any rate, it has 
served to wliile away many hours of suffering, for I liave 
suffered a deal of pain lately. Thank God, liowever, tliore 
will not be much more of it. 


It is a week since I wrote the above, and now I take up 
my lien* for the last time, for I know that tlic end is at liand. 
My brain is still clear and I can manage to write, tliough with 
difficulty. The pain in my lung, which has been very bad 
during the last week, has suddenly quite left me, and beeri 
succeeded by a feeling of numbness of which I cannot mis- 
take tfie meaning. And just as the pain has gone, so with it, 
all fear of that end has departed, and I feel only as though 
I we v e going to sink into the arm« of an unutterablo rest. 
Ilappily, contentedly, and with the same sense of security 
with wliicli an infant lays ijtself to»sleep in its motlier’s arms, 
do I lay myself down iy the arms of the Angel Death. All 
the tremors, all the lieart-sliaking fears which have hauntod 
me through a life tliat seems long as I look back upon it, 
have left m$ now; the storms have passed, and tlie Star of 
our Eternal Hopo shines clear and steady on the liorizon 
that seems so far from man, and yet is so very near to me to- 
night. 

•And so this is the ond of it—a brief Æpace of troubling, a 
few restfess, fevered,_anguished years, and then the arms of 
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that greafc Angel Death. Many times have I been riear to 
them, many and many a comrade have they embraced even 
at my side, and now it is my turn at last, and it is well. 
Twenty-four hours more and the world will be gone from njej 
and with it all it s hopes t and all its fears. Thøiair will close 
in over the spacc tliat my form filled and my place know me 
no more; for the duil breath of the world’s forgetfulness will 
first dim the briglitness of my memory, and then blot it out 
for evor, and of a trutli I shall be dead. So is it with us all. 
IIow many millions have lain as I lie, and thought theso 
thouglits and been forgotten !—thousands upon tliousands of 
years ago they thought them, those dying men of tlio dim past; 
and thousands on tliousands of years lienco will their descen- 
dants tliink them and bo in their turn forgotten. 4 As the breath 
of the oxen in winter, as the quick star that runs along the 
sky, as a little sliadow tliat loses itself at sunset,’ as I onco 
heard a Zulu called Ignosi put it, such is the order of our life, 
the order that passeth away. 

Well, it is not a good world—nobody ean say that it is, 
save those wlio wilfully blind themselves to facts. How can 
a world be good in whicli Money is the moving power, and 
Self-interest the guiding star ? The wonder is not tliat it is 
t so bad, -but tliat tliere should be any good left in it. 

Still, now that my life is over, I am glad to have lived, 
glad to have known the dear breath of woinan’s love, aiid tliat 
true friendship whicli can even surpass the love of womari, glad 
to have heard the lauglitcr of little children, to have se^n the 
sun and the moon and the stars, to have felt the kiss of the 
salt sea on my face, and watched tlio wild game trek down to 
the water in tlio moonlight. But I should not wisli to live 
again! 

Everythingis changing to me. The darkness draws near, 
and the liglit departs. And yet it seems „to me that 
through tliat darkness I can alrcady see the shilling vrelcome 
of many a long-lost face. Harry is there, and others; *me above 
all, to my mind the sweetest and most perfeet woman that 
ever gladdened tliis~grey earth. But of her I have alrsady 
written elsewhere, and at length, so wliy speak of her now? 
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Wliy speak of her after this long silence, now that slie is again 
so near to me, now tliat I go where slie has gono ? 

Tlie sinking sun is turning the golden roof of tlie grcat 
Tgpaple to a fiery tlame, and my fingers tire. 

So to ^11 who have known me, or known of me, to all 
who can think one kindly tliouglit of tlie old hunter, I strctch 
out my liand from the far-oif shore and bid a long farewell. 

And now in to tlie hånds of Almighty God, who sent it, do 
I commit my spirit. 

‘ I have spoken as the Zulus say. 


CHAPTEB XXIV. 

• JiY ANOTHBK HÅND. 

A yeaii has elapsed sinco our most dear friend Allair Quater- 
main wrote the words ‘ 1 have spoken ’ at tlie end of liis 
record of our adventfires. Nor should I liave ventured to 
make any additions to the record had it not liappened tliat 
by a most strange accident a chance has arisen of ils being 
conve^ed to England. The chance is but a faint one, it is 
true ; but, as it is not probable tliat another will arise in our 
lifetimes, Good and myself think tliat we may as well avail 
oursejves of it, sucli as it is. Difring the last six months 
several Frontier Commissions have been at work on the 
various boundaries of Zu-Vendis,*with a view of discovering 
whctlier there exists any possible means of ingress or egress 
from the country, witli the result that a cliamlel of communi- 
cation with the outer world liilliorto overlooked Ims beon dis¬ 
covered. This channel,, apparently the only one (for I have 
discovered tliat it was by it that the native who ultimately 
reached Mr. Mackenzie’s mission station, and wliose arrival 
in the country, togetlier with the faet of liis expulsion—for lie 
didm arrive about three years before ourselVes—was for reasons 
of their kept a 9 dead secret by the priests to wjiom he 
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was brought), is about to be effectually closed. But beforo 
this is done, a messenger is to be despatcbed bearing witli 
bim this manuscript, and also one or two letters from Good 
to his friends, and from myself to my brotlier George, whoin 
it deeply grieves me tp think I sliall never ( see agaiif* 
informing them, as our next heirs, that tliey are weleomo to 
our effects in England, if the Court of Probate will allow 
tliem to take tliem, 1 inasmucli as wc have made up our 
minds never to return to Europe. Indeed, it would be 
impossible for us to leave Zu-Vendis even if wc wislied to 
do so. 

The messenger who is to go—and I wisli liim joy of liis 
journcy—is Alphonse. For a long wliilc lie has been wearied 
to dcatli of Zu-Vendis and its inhabitants. ‘ Oh, oui, c’est 
bqfiu,’ lie says, witli an expressive slimg; ‘ mais je m’ennuie ; 
ce n’est pas chic.* 'Again, he complains dreadfully of tlio 
absence of cafés and tlipatrcs, and moans continually for his 
lost Annette, of wliom he says he dreams three times a week. 
But I fancy his secrct cause of disgust at the country, putting 
aside the liomesickness to which every Frencliman is sul )j eet, 
is tliat tlic people liere laugli at him fto dreadfully about his 
conduct on the occasion of the great battie of the Pass about 
eighteen months ago, when lie hid beneatli a banner in Sorais’s 
tent in ordcr to avoid being sent fortil to fight, which he says 
would havo gone against his consoieneo. Even the little boys 
call out at him in the streets, tliereby offending his pride and 
making his life unbearahle. At any rate, he has determined 
to brave the horrors of a journey of almost unprecedented 
difficulty and danger, and »also to ru a the risk Of falling into 
the liands of the Frencli police to answer for a certain little 
indiscretion of his own some years okl (tliougli I do not 
consider that a very serious matter), ratlier than rernain in 
ce t rin le pays. Poor Alphonse ! we shall be very sorry to part 
witli him ; but I sincerely trust, for liis own sake and$lso for 
the sake of this history, which is, I think, wortli gi\jng to the 
world, that he may arrive in safety. If he does, and can carry 

9 

1 Of course the C6urt of Probate would allow nothing the 
sort.-— Editor. 
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the trfcasure we liave provided him with in the shape of bars 
of solid gold, he will bc, comparatively speaking, a ricli man 
for life, and well able to marry bis Annette, if she is still in 
tli£ Ififlid of the living and willing to marry her Alpkonse. 

Anyhow,*m the chance, I may as well add a word or two 
to dear old Quatermain’s narrative. 

He died at dawn on the day following tliat on wliich he 
wrote the last words of the last cbapter. Nyleptha* Good 
and myself were present, and a most touching and yet in its 
way beautiful scene it was. An hour before the daybreak it 
became apparent to us tliat he was sinking, and our distress 
was very læen. Indeed, Good melted into tears at the idea 
—-a faet that called forth a last gentie fiicker of liumour from 
our dying friend, for even at that hour lic could be liumorous. 
Good’s emotion had, by loosening the muscles, naturally 
caused his eye-glass to fail from its accustomed place, and 
Quatermain, wlio al way s observed everytliing, observed this 
also. 

* At last,’ he gasped, with an attempt at a smile, ‘ % I have 
seen Goibd without his eye-glass.* 

After that he said cio more till the day broke, when he 
asked to te lifted up to watch the rising of the sun for the 
last time. 

‘In a very few minutos,* he said, after gazing earnestly 
at it, shall have passed through those golden gates.’ 

Ten minutes afterwards he raised liimself and looked us 
fixedlv in the face. 

* I am going a stranger journey tlian any we have taken 
togetlifir. Tkink of me sometimefcs,’ he murmured. ‘God 
bless you all. I shall wqjt for you.* And with a sigh he feli 
back dead. 

And so passed away a character tliat I consider w # ent as nea? 
perfeetion as any it has ever been my lot to encounter. 

Tender, constant, liumorous, and possessing many of the 
qualities that go to make a poot, he was yet almost unrivalled 
as a man of action and a Citizen of the world. I never knew 
any^pe so competent to form an aecurate judgment of men 
and theii* motives. 4 1 have studied human nature all my 
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life,* he would say , 4 and I ought to know something abont it. 
and he certainly did. He had but two faults—nne was his 
excessive modesty, and the other a slighttendency which he had 
tobe jealous of anybody on whom he concentratedhis affeotions. 
As regards the first of these points, anybody whp reads whlft 
he has written will be able to form his own opinion; but I 
will add one last instance of it. 

As the reader will doubtloss remember, it is a favourite 
trick of his to talk of himself as a timid man, wliereas really, 
though very cautious, he possessed a most intrepid spirit, and, 
what is more, never lo 3 t his head. Well, in the great battie 
of the Pass, where he got the wound that finally killed liim, 
one would imagine from the account which he gives of the 
occurrence that it was a chance blow that feil on him in the 
Bf rimmage. As a matter of faet, however, he was wounded 
in a most gallant and successful attempt to save Good’s life, 
at the risk and, as it ultimately turned out, at thg cost of liis 
own. Good was down on the ground* and one of Nasta’s 
highlanders was about to dispatch him, when Quatermain 
threw himself on to his prostrate form and received the blow 
on his own body, and then, rising, killed the soldier. 

As jegards his jealousy, a single instance which I give in 
justice to myself and Nyleptha will suffice. The reader will, 
perhaps, recollect tliat in one or two places he speaks as though 
Nyleptha monopolised me, and he was left by botlf of us 
rather out in the cold. Now Nyleptha is not perfeet, any 
more tlian any other wornan is, and she may be a liltle exi- 
geante at times, but as regards Quatermain the whole thing 
is pure imagination. Thus when he complains about ‘fny not 
coming to see him when he is ill, the faet was that, in spite 
of my entreaties, the doctors positively forbude it. Those 
littlo remarks of his pained me very mueh when I read tliem, 
for I loved Quatermain as dearly as though he were my own 
father, and should never have dreamed of allowing my mar- 
riage to interfere with that affeetion. • But let it pass; it is, 
atter all, but one little weakness, which makes no great show 
among so many and such lovable virtues. ^, 

Well, he died, and Good read the Burial Service over him 
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in the presence of Nyleptha and myself, and tlien his remains 
were, in deference to thc popular clamour, aeeorded a great 
public funeral, or rather cremation. I could not lielp think- 
ip^fiiowever, as I marched in that long and splendid proces¬ 
sion up to the Temple, liow he would liavo hatod the wliole 
tliing could lie have been there to see it, for he had a horror 
of ostentation. 

And so, a few minutes beforc snuset, 011 the thir^l night 
alter his death, they laid liim 011 the brazen flooring before 
the altar, and waited for the last ray of the set ting sun to fail 
upon his face. Presently it came, and struck liim like a golden 
arrow, crowning tlic pale brows witli glory, and then the 
trumpets blew, and tlic flooring revolved, and all that remaiiied 
of our beloved friend feli in to the furnace below. 

We sliall never see his like again if we live a hundred 
years. Ile was the ablest man, the fruest gentleman, the 
firmest friend, the finest sportsmand and, I believe, tlio hest 
sliot in all Africa. 

And so ended the very remarkable and adventurcuis life of 
Iluntef Quatermain. 

• • • • • » • • 

, Since then things have gone very well witli us. Good lias 
been, and still is, busily employed in the eonstruction of a nawy 
on Lake Milosis and anotlier of the large lakes, by means of 
whicli we liope to be able to increase trade and commerce, 
and also to overcome some very troublesome and warlike sec- 
tions, of the population wlio live upon tlieir horders. Poor 
fellow! he is beginning to get over the sad death of that rnis- 
guiddd but most attractive woinait, Horais, but it is a sad blow 
to him, for he was re%Lly deeply attaclied to her. I hope, 
liowever, tliat he will in time make a suitable marriage and 
get tliat unhappy business out of his head. Nyleptha lias 
one or two # young ladies in view, espeeially a daughter of 
Nastais (wlio was a wfdower), a very fine imperial-looking 
giri, but» witli too much of her fatlier’s intriguing, and yct 
hauglity, spirit to suit my taste. 

Ab for myself, I sliould scarcely kno*v where to begin if I 
set \o wbrk to describe my doings, so I had best leate fcliem 
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undcscribed, and content myself with saying that, 011 the 
wliole, I am getting on very well in my curious position of 
King-Con sort- better, indeed, tlian I liad any right to expeet. 
But, of course, it is not all plain sailing, and I find tli^r^ 
sponsibilities very lieavy., Still, I liope to be ablcj to do some 
good in my time, and I intend to devote myself to two/^reat 
ends—namely, to tlie consolidation of the various clans wliicli 
togetlier make up the Zu-Vendi people, under one strong 
central government, and to the sapping of the power of tlic 
pricsthood. The first of tliese reforms will, if it can bc carriod 
out, put an end to the disastrous civil wars that have for con- 
turies devastatcd this country; and the second, besidcs rc- 
inoving a sourcc of political danger, will pave the road for tlie 
introduction of true religion in the place of this scnseless Sun 
wcjrsliip. I yet liope to see the sliadow of the Cross of Clirist 
lying on the golden dorne of the Flower Ternple; or, if I do 
not, tliat my successors may. 

Thore is one more tliing tliat I intend* to devote myself 
to, and $hat is the total exclusion of all foreigners from Zu- 
Vendis. Not, indeed, tliat any more are ever likely to g&t liere, 
but if they do, I warn them fairly tliat they will be sliown tlie 
sliortest way out of the country. I do not say this from any 
sense of inhospitality, but because I am convinccd of tlio sacred 
duty tliat rests upon me of preserviug to this, on tlie wliole, 
upright and gonerous-liearted people the blessings of com- 
parative barbarism. Whero would all my brave array be if 
some enterprising rascal were to attack us with field-gun^ and 
Martini-IIenrys ? I cannot see that gunpowder, telegraplis, 
stcain, daily nowspapers, universal suffrage, &c., &c., # have 
made mankind one wliit tlie happier tjian tliey used to be, and 
I am certain tliat they liave brouglit many evils in their truin. 
I havo no fancy for lianding over tilis beautiful country to be 
torn and fouglit for by speculators, tourists, politicians and 
tcachers, wliose voice is as tlie voice of Babel, just asK tliose 
horrible creatures in the valley of the underground river tore 
and fouglit for the body of the wild swan; nor will I endow 
it with the greed, drunkenness, new diseases, gunpowder*jmd 
general demoralisation which chiefly mark the prdgress of 
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civilisation amongst unsopliisticated peoples. If in duo 
course it pleases Providence to tlirow Zu-Vendis open to the 
■vvorld, tliat is another matter ; but of myself I will not tako 
tli£ rosponsibility, and I mayadd tliat Good entirely approves 
of my decisicji. Farewell. 

\ Henry CuitTlS. 

December 15, 18—. 

P.S.—I quite forgot to say tliat about nine months ago 
Nyleptlia (wlio is very well and, in my eyes at any rate, more 
beautiful tban over) presented ine witli a son and licir. Ile 
is a regular curly-liaired, blue-eyed young Englislnnan in 
looks, and, thougli lie is destined, if lxe lives, to inlierit tlio 
tlirone of Zu-Vendis, I liope I may be able to bring liim up 
to becoine wliat an Englisb gentleman sliould be, and generally 
is—wliicli is to my mind even a prouder and a liner tliing tlnfn 
being bom licir apparent to the great House oi the Stainvay, 
and, indeed, tlie liighcst rank tbat a man can reacli upon tbis 
eartb. 

H. C. 


NOTE BY GEORGE CUBTIS, Esq. 

Tlie MS. of this bistory, addressed tome in the bandwriting. 
of my dear brother Henry Curtis, wliom we bad given up for 
dead,^md bearing tlie Aden postmark, reaebed me in safety 
on December 20, 18 —, or a little more tban two years after 
it left liis bands in tlie far centre*of Afrioa, and I basten to 
give tlie astonisliing story it contains totbe world. Speaking 
for myself, I bave read it witli very mixed feelings ; for tliough 
it is a great relief to know tbat be and G ood arq alive and 
strangely prqsperous, I cannot but feel tliat for me and for 
all tliek friends tbey migbt as well be dead, sinee we can 
never bop« to see tbem more. 

Tliey bave cut themselves off from old England and from 
tlieir homes and their relations for ever,#and perbaps, under 
the circuftistances, tbgy were right and wise to do so. ' 
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How the MS. came to be posted I liavo been quite unable 

to discover; but I presume, from tlie faet of its being posted 
at all, tliair tlie little Frencliman, Alplionse, accomplished bis 
hazardous journey in safety. I have, liowever, advertispd for 
him and caused varioua inquiries to be mado f in Marseilies 
and elsewliere witli a view of discovering liis wliereabouts, but 
so far witliout tlie sligbtest success. Possibly lie is dead, and 
the packet was posted by anotlier hånd; or possibly hc is now 
liappily wedded to liis Annette, but still fears the vengeance 
of the law, and prefors to remain iueognito. I cannot say. 
I have not yet abandoned my hopes of linding him, but I am 
bound to say that tliey grow fainter dav by day, and one groat 
obstacle to my searcli is that nowhere in the whole liistory 
does Mr. Quatermain mention his surname. He is always 
Spoken of as 4 Alplionse,* and there are so many Alphonses. 
Tlie letters whicli my brotlier Henry says he is sending witli 
the packet of manuscript have never arrived, so I presume 
that they are lost or destroyed. 


Geokuk Cuktis. 
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Virgil’s Works, Latin Text, with Commcntary, by Kennedy. Crown 8vo. 10«. Cd. 

— jEneid, translated in to English Verso, by Conington. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

— — — — — — by W. J. Thomhill. Cr. 8vo. 7«.fid. 

tV — Poems, — — — Prose, by Coniugton. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

Witfc’s Mytbs of Hellas, trtm&atcd by F. M. Yoimghusbnnd. Crown 8vo. 3«. Cd. 

— The Ttc^.ff. War, — — Fcp. 8vo. 2«. 

— The Wanfierings of Ulysses' — Crown 8vo. 3«. fid. 


ENOYCLOPÆDIAS DICTIONARIES, AND BOOKS Of? 

REFERENCE. 

Aoton’s Jlodern Cookory for Private Families. Pep. 8vo. 4«. Cd. 

Ayre’s Treasnry of Bible Knowledge. Fcp. 8vo. C«. 

Gwilt’a Enoyclopædia of Architecture. 8vo. 52 s. Cd. 

Keith Johnston’E Dictionary of Oeography, or General Gazettoer. 

M'Culloch’s Dictionary of Comrnerco and Commcrcial Navigation. 

Maunder’B Biograpbical Treasury. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 

— Historioal Troasury. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 

— Sclentifio and Literary IW.sury. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 

— Treaeury of Bible Knowledge, edited by Ayre. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 

— Treasury of Botany, edited ( by Lindley & Moore. Two Parts, 12«. 
— Treasury of Geography, Fep. 8vo. 6«. 

— Treasury of Knowledge and Library of Reiwétøæ. Fop. 8vo C«. 
— Treasury of Natural History. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 

Quain’a Dictionary of Modicine. Medium 8vo. 31«. 6d., or in 2 vols. 34«. 
Beeve’s Cookeryand Housekeeping. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

Rioh’s Dictionary of Boman and Grcek Antiquities. Crown 8vo. 7«. 84. 
Roget’s Thesaurus of English Word s and Phrases. €rown 8vo. 10«. &J, 
WDlich’s Popular Tables, by Marriott. Crown 8vo. 10«. 6d. 


8vo. 42«. 
8vo. 68 j. 
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CHEMISTRY, ENGINEERING, & GENERAL SCIENCE. 

Abbott’s Elementary Theory of the Tides. Crown 8vo. 2«. 

Allen’s (Gr^nt) Force and Energy: a Theory of Dynamics. 8vo. 7«. 64. 

Amott's Elements of Physics or Natura! Philosophy. Crown 8yo. 12«. 64. 
Bourne’s Catechism of the Steam Engine, Crown 8vo. 7s. 64. 

— Handbook of the Steam Engine. Fcp. 8vo. 9«. 

— Beoeut Improvementa In the Steam Engine. Fcp. 8yo. B», 

Olerk's The Qas Engine. With Illustrations. Crown 8yo. 7». 64. 

Olodd’s The Story of Oreation. Illuetrated. Crown 8yo. 6«. 

Orookes’s Select Methods in Chemico! Analyaia. 8vo. 24«. 

Culley’s Handbook of Practical Telogrnphy. 8vo. 16«. 

Fairbaira's Useful Information for Engincers. 8 vols. crown 8vo. 81«. 64. 

— Mills and Millwork. 1 yol. 8vo. 25«. 

Forties’ Lectures on Electricity. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

Oalloway’B Principles of Chemistry Practically Tanght. Crown flvo. 6«. 64. 
G-anot's Elementary Txeatise on Physics, by Atkinson. Large crown 8yo. 16«. 

— Natural Philosophy, by Atkinson. Crown 8vo. 7«. 64. 

Gibson’a Text-Book of Elementary Biology. Crown Svo. 6«. 

Haughton’s Six Lectures on PhyBical Gcography. %vo. 15«. 

Helmholtz on the Sensations of Tone. Boyal 8vo. 28«. 

Helmholtz’s Lectures on Scientifio Subjects. t vols. crown 8vci s. 64. eaoh. 
Herschel’s Outllnes of Astronomy. Square crown 8vo. 12«. 

Hudson and Qosse’s The Rotifera or ‘Wheel Animalculcs.’ With 30 Coloured 
Plates. 6 parts. 4to. 10«. 64. each. Complete, 2 vols. 4to. £3. |0«. With 
^Supplement, £i. 4«. Supplement scparately, 12«. G4. 

Hullah’s Lectures on the History of Modern Music. 8vo. 8«. 64. 

— Transition Periqd of Musical HiBtory. ’8vo. 10«. 64. 

Jago’s Inorganic Chemistry, Theoretical and Practical. Fcp. 6vo. 2«. 64. 

Jeans’ Handbook for thu Stars. Royal 8vo. 5«. 

Kolbe’s Short Text-Book of Inorganic Chemistry. Crown 8vo. 7«. 64. 

Lloyd’s Treårige on Magnetism. 8vo. 10«. 64. 

Lgngmans’ New Atlas. 56 Maps. Edital by G. G. Ckisholm. 4to. or imperial 
8vo. 12«. 64. 

Macalister*s Zcology and Morphology of Vertebrate Anlmala. 8vo. 10«. 64. 
Macfarren’s Lectures on Hannony. 8vo. 12«. 

# — Addrusses and Lectures. Crow^ 8vo. 6«. 64. 

Martin’s Navigation and Nautical Astronomy. Royal 8vo. 18«. 

Meyer's Modern Theories of Chemistry. 8vo. 18«. 

Miller’B Elements of Chomistry, Theoretiasl and PracticaL 8 vols. Svo. Part I. 
Chemical Physics, 16«. Part II. Inorganic Chemistry, 24«. Part III. Organio 
Ohunistry, price 31«. 64 . 

.MitcheU’s Manual of Practical Aasaying. 8vo. 81«. 64. 

— Dissolution and Evolution and the Science of Medierne, 8vo. 16«, 
Noble’s Hours with a Three-inch Teleacope. Crown 8vo. 4«. 6<£ 

Northoott’s Lathes and Turning. 8vo. 18«. 

Oliver’s Astronomy for Amate ur s. Crown 8vo. 7«. 64. 

‘Øften’s Comparetive Anatomy and Physiology of the Vertebrate Animals. 
• f jrols. 8yo. 73«. 64. 
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Riohardson's The Health of Nation«; Works and Life of Edwin Chadwick, O.B. 
S vols. 8vo. 28*. 

— The Commonhealth; a Series of Essays. Crown 8vo. 6*. 
Sohelien’s Spectrum Analysls. 8vo. 81*. 6d, 

Soott’s Weather Charta and Stonn«Warnings. Crown 8yo. 6*. 1 

Bennett’s Treatise on the Marine Steam Engine. 8vo. 21*. 

Smith’s Graphics, or the Art of Calculation by Drawing Lines. Part I. witli 
Atlas of Platos, fim 1 f>*. 

Btoney’ø The Theory of the Stresses on Girders, &c. Royal 8vo. 86*. 
Tilden’a'Praotioal Chemistry. Fcp. 8vo. 1*. 6<f. 

Tyndall's Faraday as a Discoveren Crown 8vo. 3«. 6 dU 
— Floating Mattor of the Air. Crown 8vo. 7*. Bd 

— Fragments of Science. 2 vols. post 8 vo. 16*. 

— Heat a Mode of Motion. Crown 8vo. 12*. 

—. Lectures on Light delivered in America. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

—- Lessons on Blectrioity. Crown 8vo. 2*. Bd. 

—• Notes on Electrioal Phenomena. Crown 8vo. 1*. sewed, 1*. 6d. cloth. 

— Notes of Lecturos on Light. Crown 8vo. 1*. sewed, 1*. Bd cloth. 

— Researches on Diamagnotism and Magne-Crystallic Action. Cr. 8vo. 

(* 12 *. 

— Sonnd, with Frontlspiece and 203 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. 10*. 6<f, 
Unwin’s TheC«cfting of Materials of Construction. Illustrated. fivo. 21*. 
Watts* Dløtionafy of Chemistry . f New Edition (4 vols.). .Vols. 1 and 2, 8vo. 

42*. each. 

Webb’s Celestial Objects for Common Telescopes. Crown 8vo. 9*. 
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NATURAL HISTORY, BOTANY & f GARDENINQ. 

Bennett and Murray’s Handbook of Cryptogamic Botany. fivo. 16*. 
Dixon’s Rural Bird Life. Crown 8vo. Illustrations, 6*. 

JEartwig’s Aerlal World, 8vo. 10*. Bd, 

— Polar World, 8vo. 10*. Bd, 

— Sea and lts Living Wonders. 8vo. 10*. Bd. 

— Subterranoan World, 8vo. 10*. Bd. 

— Tropioal World, 8vo. 10«. Bd. 

Lindley*s Treasuzy of Botany. 2 vols. top. 8vo. 12«. 

Loudon’s Encyclopædia of Gardenfcig r , 8vo. 21«. 

— — Plante. 8vo. 42«. 

Rlvers’s Orchard House, Crown 8vo. Bt. 

— Miniature Fruit Gården. Fcf-. 8vo. 4«. 

Stanley’« FamilLar History of British Birds. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

Wood’s Bible Animals. With 112 Vignettes. 8vo. ft)*. Bd. 

— Home« Without Hånds, 8vo. 10«. Bd. 

— Inaects Abroad, 8vo. 10*. Bd. 

— Insecta kt Home. With 700 Illustrations. 8vo. 10«. Bd. 

— Outof Doors. Crown 8vo. f>*. 

— Petland Revisited. Crown 8vo. 7«. Bd, 

— Strange Dwellings. Crown 8vo. 6*. 
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THEOLOGICAL AND RELIGIOUS WORKS. 

Arnøld’s (Hev. Pr. Thomas) Sennons. 6 vols. crown 8vo. 6*. each. 

Boultbee’s Commentary on the 39 Article«. Crown 8vo. 6i. 

Browne’s (Bishop) Erposition of the 39 Articlga. 8vo. 16«. 
j Bullinger’s Critical Lcxicon and Concordance to the English and Qreek New 
: Teatament. Royal 8vo. 15«. 

| Colenao on the Pentateuch and Book of Joshna. Crown 8vo. 6«. 
i Gonder’s Handbook of tho Bible. Post 8vo. 7«. 6 d. 

Conybeare b Howbou'b Lite and Letters of St. Paul 

library Edition, with Maps, Platos, and Woodcuts. 2 vols. square crown 
8vo. 21«. 

Btudent’s Edition, ro vi se d and condensod, with 46 Illustrations and Maps. 
1 vol. crown 8vo. 6«. 

Davidson’s Introduction to the Study of the New Teatament. 2 vols. 8vo. 30«. 
Edersheim’B Life and Times of Jesus the Messiah. 2 vols. 8vo. 24«. 

— Prophocy and History in relation to the Messiah. Bvo. 12«. 
Ellicott’s (Bishop) Commentary on St. Paul’s Epistles. 8vo. Corinthians 1.16«. 

Galatians, 8«. 6 d. Ephosians, 8«. 6 d. Pastoral Epistles, 
10«. M. Philippiana, Oolossians and Philemon, 10«. Cd. 
Tbessalonians, 7«. Cd. 

j — — Leetures on the Life of onr Lord* Bvo. 12«. 

Bwald’s Antiquities of Israel, translated by Solly. Bvo. 12«. Cd. _ 

— History of Israel, translated by Carpenter & Smith. Bvo. Vol«. 

1 <fc 2, 24Jt Vols. 3 b 4, 21«. Vol. 6, 18«. Vol. 6, 16«. Vol. 7, 21«. 
Vol. 8, 18«. 

; Hobart’s Medical Langna&e of St. Luke. Bvo. 16«. 

: Hopkins’s Christ the Consolcr. Pep. 8vo. 2«. 6d. 

• llutclnnson’s Tho Record of a Human Soul. Pep. 8vo. 3«. 6 d, 
i Jameson's Sacred and Lcgcndary Art. 6 vols. square 8ro. 

Legende of the Madonna. 1 vol. 21«. 

— — — Monastlo Orders 1 vol. 21«. 

— — — Saints and Martyrs. 2 vols. 81«. Cd. 

— — — Saviour. Completed by Lady Eastlake. 2 vols. 12«. 

Julges’s New Man and the Eterual Life. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

— Beoond Death and the Restitution of all Things. Crown 6vo. 3«. 6 d. 

■— Types of Genesis. Crown Bvo. 7«. 6d. 

— Tho Mystery of the Kingdom. Crown 8vo. 8«. Cd. 

— The N arnes of God in Holy Scripture. Crown 8vo. 4«. Cd. 

Lyra Germanica: Rymns translated by Mlss % Winkworth. Fop. Bvo. 6«. 
Macdonald’s(G.) TJnspoken Sermons. First and Sccond Series. Crown 8vo. 3«. Cd. 
% each. Third Series. Crown Bvo. 7 s. Cd. 

— The Mlrades of our Lord. Crown 8vo. 3«. 6d. 

Manning’s Temporal Mission of the Holy Ghost. Crown 8vo. 8«. Cd. 

Martineau's Endeavours atter the Christian Life. Crown 8vo. 7«. Cd. 

— Hymns of Praise and Prayer. Crown 8vo. is. Cd. 32mo. 1«. Cd. 

— Sermons, Honrs of Tbought on Sacred Things. 2 vols. 7i. Cd. eaoh. 

Max MiiUer’u Origin and Growth of Religion. Crown 8vo. 7«. 6<?. 

— —* Scionoe ot Religion. Crown 8vo. 7«. Cd. 

* — — Gifford Lectnres on Natural Religion. Crown 8vo. 10«. Cd. 

liensøTs Spiritual Songs for Sundays and Holidays, Pop. 8vo. 6«. 18mo. 2«. 
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Newman’s 'Apologia pro Vitå Soft. Crown 8vo. 8«.* 

— The ArianB of the Fourth Cent nry. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

— The Idea of a TJnivarsity Deflned and Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 7«, 

— Hiatorioal Sketches. 8 vols. orown 8vo. 6«. eadh. 

Discussions and Arguiienta on Varions Snbjects. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

— An Essay on the Dovelopment of Christian Doctrine. Crown 8vo. 8«. 
— Certain . Difflcultiee Felt by Anglicans in Catbolio Teoching Con- 
aidered. Vol. 1, crown 8vo. 7«. 6d. Vol. 2, crown 8vo. 5«, 6 d. 

— The Via Media of the Anglican Churoh, Illustrated in Leotures, Ao. 

* 2 vola. crown 8vo. 6 s. eaoh. 

— Essays, Oritical and Histo ricaL 2 vols. crown 8vo. 12«. 

■— Essays on Btblical and on Ecolesiastical Miracles. Crown 8vo. 6a 
— An Essay in Aid of a Grammar of Assent. 7s. 6 d. 

— Belect Treatiscs of Bt. Athanasius in Controverøy with the Arians. 
Translated. 2 vols. crown Hvo. 15«. 

Newnham’s Thy Heart with My Heart: Four Letters on the Iloly Communion. 
18mo. 8 d. sewed Hi. cloth limp; 8//. cloth. 

— The All-Father. Serinous. With Freface by Edna Lyall. Crown 
Hvo. 4x. (id. 

Roberta’ Greek the Language of Christ and His Apostles. 8vo. 18«. 

Bon of Man (The) in His Relation to the Race. Crown 8vo. 2«. 6d. 

I fiupomatural Religion. Ctrnplcw Edition. 3 vols. 8vo. 36«. 

Twells’ Colloquies on Prcaoliing. Crown 8vo. 5 s 

YounghtUibliH^ The Story of Onr Lord told in Simple Language for Children. 
lllustratea. Crown 8vo. 2«. 6d. olothr- 
— The Story of Genesis. Crown 8vo. 2«. 6 d. cloth. 

• TRAVELS, ADVENTURES &c. 

Bakens Elght Years in Ceylon. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

— Rille and Hoond in Ceylon. Crown 8vo. 5«. t 
Brassey’s Sunshine and Storm in the Eaat. Library Edition, 8vo. 21«. Cabinet 
Edition, orown 8vo. 7«. 6 d. Fopular Edition, 4to. G d. 

— Voyage in tho * Sunboam.’ Library Edition, 8vo. 21«. Cabinet Edition, 
» orown 8yo. 7«. 6 d. Sohool Edition, fcp. 8vo. 2«. Popular Edition, 

4to. 6d. 

— In the Trades, the Tropics, and the * Roaring Forties.’ Cabinet Edison, 

crown 8vo. 17«. 6 d. Popular Edition, 4to. 6d. 

— Last Journals, 188G-7. Illustrated. 8vo. 21.«. 

Cccll's Notes of my Journey Ttouml the World. Hvo. 12«. Cd. 

Coolidgc’s Swiss Travel and Swiss Guido-Booka. Crown Hvo. 10«. GJ. 
Crawford’s Reminlsccnces of Foré/gil Travel. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

Flrth’s Our Kin Across the Sea. With Preface by J. A. Froude. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 
Froude’s Oceana; or, England and he^ Colonies. Cr. 8vo. 2«. boards; 2«. 6d. cldth. 

— The English in the West Indies. Crown 8vo. 2«. boards; 2«. 6d. cloth. 
Howitt’s Visits to Remarkable Placei. Orown 8vo45«. 

James’s The Long White Mountaln ; or, a Journey in Manchuria. 8vo. 24«. 
Lees and Clutterbuck’s B.C. 1887: a Ram ble in British Columbia. Cr. 8vo. 10«. 6d. 
Lindt’s Picturpsque New Guinea. 4to. 42«. 

PennelTs Our Sentimental Journey through France and Italy. Illustrated. 

Orown 8vo. 6«. • * 

Riley’s Athos; or, The Mountain of the Monks. 8vo. 21«. 

Sboolth’s The Whibe Umbrella in Mexico. Fcp. 8vo. Gs.£d. 

Three in Norway. By Two of Them. IlluBtrated. Crown 8vo. 2«. brards; 
%i. 6 d. cloth. ... 

LONGMANS, GREEN,*& CO., London and New York. 

. _i__ 


‘General Lists of Works. .11 


WORKS BY RICHARD A ROCTOR. 

Old and New Astronomy. 12 Parts, 2«. 6J. each Supplemcntnry Frction, li. 

(Jomplete in 1 vol. 4to. 3(>.v. [in course of publication. 

The Orbs Around Us. With Chart and Diagram« f /Crown 8vo. 5«. 

Other World^than Ours. With 14 llluatratioqp Crown 8vo. 5«. 

The Moon. With Plates, Charts, .Woodcuts, nu Photographs, Crown 8vo. 5*. 
Universe of Stars. With 22 Charts and 22 Diagrams. 8vo. IOi. 6 d. 

Light Science for Leisure Hours. vol s. crown 8vo. 6s. each. 

Chanco ond Luck, Crown Svo, 2«. boards Od. clotli. 

Larger Star Atlas for the Library, in 12 Circular Maps. Folio, 16«. * j 

New Star Atlas, in 12 CircularJMaps (with 2 Index Flates). Crown 8vo. 5«. 

The Student’a Atlas. 12 Circular Maps. Svo. 5s. J 

Transits of Venus. With 20 Lithographic Plates. and 38 Illustrations. 8vo.84.6d. ! 
Studies of Venus-Transits. With Diagrams and 10 Plates. Svo. 5s. ; 

Elementary Fliysical Geogrnpby. With 33 Maps and W r oodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. I a.Gd. ! 
Lessons in Elementary Astronomy. With 47 Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. la 6d. 

First Steps in O eometry. Fcp. 8vo. 3«. Od, | 

Easy Lessons in the Differentiel Calcuius. Fep. 8vo. 2 s. Od. 

How to l’lay Whist, with the Laws and Etirpiette'of Whi-t. Crown 8vo. 34. Od. 
Home WTiist: an Easy Guide to Correct l’lay. ltimo. 1«. 

The Poctry of Astronomy. Crown Svo. 5«. < 

The Stars in tlu.ir Seasons. Imperial 8vu. 5x. 

Strength. Crown 8v$. 2s, 

Strength and llappincss. With 0 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. fi«. 

The Seasons Pictured in Forfcy-eight Sun-Views of the Earth, and Twenty-four J 
Zodiacal Maps and other Drawings. Demy 4to. U4. j 

The 9tar Primer; showing the' Starry Sky, weck by weck. Crown 4to. 2s. Od. 
Nature Studies. By G rant Allen, A. Wikon, E. Cludd, uml II. A. Proctor. Cr. Hvo. Os. ; 
Leisure Kendings. By E Al kuld, A. Wilson, and li. A. Proctor, Ae. C'r.8vo. Os. ! 
ltough Ways Made Smooth. Crown 8vo. 5s. | 

Our Place Among Infiuities. Crown 8vo. Os. 1 

The Expausc of Heaven : Essays ou the Wonders of the Firmament. Crown • ‘ 
Hvo. fi.v. 

Plefcsant Ways in Science. Crown Svo. 54. J 

Myths and Marvels of Astronomy. Crown 8vo. 54. J 

The Great Pyramid: Observatory, Tomb, and Tom pie. Crown 8vo. 54. j 

„ AGRICULTURE, HORSES, PQGS, AND CATTLE. I 

Fltzwygram’s Horses and Stables. 8vo. 6«. 

Lloyd’s The Science of Agricnlture. 8vo. 12«. | 

Loudon’s Encyclopædia of Agriculture. 2f«. 

Prothero’s Pioneers and Progress of English'Farming. Crown8vo.fi«. j 

SJeeTi Diseases of the Ox, a Manual of Bovine Pathology. 8vo. 15«. j 

— — — Dog. 8vo, 10«. Od. J 

Stonehenge’s Dog in Health and Disease. Sqnaro crown 8vo. 7«. Od. i 

Taylor’s Agrioultural Note Book. Fcp, 8vo. 2«. 6<f. * 

Ville on Arliflolal Manure*, hf Crookes, 8vo. 21«, 

YOl&tt's Work on the Dog. 8vo. 6«. 

—*^e — — — Horse, B7o.7t.0d. 


LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO.,'London and New York. 


14 


General lifts of Works. 


MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. 

i 

, A. S. H. B., The Essays ond Ooi^ributions ot Crown 8vo. 

1 Autumn Holidays of a Country Parson. 3«. 64. 

Changed Aspccta of Unchanged Trutha. 8«. 64. 

Oommon-Plaoe Philosopher in Town and Country. 8#. 64. 

Critical Essays of a Country Parson. 3«. 64. 

Counsel and Comfort spoken from a City Pulpit. 8«. 64. 

Graver Thoughts of a Country Parson. Three Series. 8s. 64. »m*i t 
L andscapes, Churohes, and Moralities. 8«. 64. 

Leisure Hours in Town. 8«. 64. Leasona of Middle Age. 8«. 64. 

Our Homely Comedy; and Tragedy. 3«. 64. 

Our Little Life. Essays Conaolatory and Domeatic. Two Series. 8«. 64. 
I Present-day Thoughts. 8«. 64. [each. 

Eecreations of a Country Parson. Three Series. 8«. 64. each. 

Seaside Musings on Sundays and Week-Days. 8«. 64. 

Sunday Aftemoons in the Parish Churoh of a University City. 8a 64. 
: ^Lroher’s Masks or Paces ? A Study in'the Psycliology of Acting. Crown. 8vo. 
t 6a 64. * 

ArautrongTUSfL J.) Essays and Sketches. Pep. 8vo. 5«. 

Arnold’s (Dr. l'homas) Miscellafieous Works. 8vo 7«. 64. # 

Bagehot’s Lltcrary Studies, edited by Hutton. 2 vols. 8vo. 28«. 

Baker’s War with Orime. Reprinted Papers. 8ro. 12«. 64. 

Farrar’s Language and Languages. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

Hargreave's Literary Workera; or, Pilgrims to the Temple of Honour. 'Small 
4to. 7i. 64. 

Huth’s The Mandage of Near Eln, Royal 8vo. 21«.* 

Jefleries* Ficld and Hedgerow: Last Essaya Crown 8vo. 6«. 

Lang's Letters to Dead Authors. Pep. 8vo. 6«. 64. 

— Books and Bookmen. Crown 8vo. 6«. 64. 

— Letters on Literature. Fcp. 8vo. 6«. 64. 

Mftttliews’ (Brander) Pen and Ink. Reprinted Papers, Crown 8vo. 5«. 
j Max MUUer’s Lectures on the Scienoe of Language, 2 vols. crown 8vo. 16«. 

! — — Lectures on India. 8vo. 12«. 64. 

— — Btographiesof Words and the Home of the Aryas. Crown 8vo.7«.64. 

Rendle and Norman’s Inns of Old Ssuthwark. Illustrated. Royal 8vo. 28«.' 
Wendt’s Papers on Maritime Legislation. Royal 8vo. £1.11«. 64. 


WORKS BY,MRS. DE« SALIS. 

Savouries & la Mode, Pop. 8vo. 1«. Cakes and Confections. 1«. 64. 
Bntrées & la Ebde. Fcp. 8vo. li. 64. Sweets&Supper Dlsheså 1aMode. 1«.64. 

Soups ond Dressed Pish & la Mode. Oysters å la Mode. Pep. 8vo. 1«, 64. 

Pep. 8vo. 1«. 64. Vegetabies A la Mode. Pep. 8 ro. 1$, 

Puddings and Pastry & la Mode. li. G4. Game and ^oultry å la Mode. 1*. 64. 
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MEDICAL AND SURGICAL WORKS. 

Ashby's Notes on Physiology tor the Use of Students. 120 Illustrations. 18mo. 3«. 
Ajhby and Wrtøht’s The Diseases of Children, Medical and Surgloal. 8 vo. 21«. 
Barker’s Short Manual of Snrgtcal Operations. With 61 Woodcnts. Cr. 8vcv 12«. 6<f. 
Bentley’s Text-book of Organic Matcria Medica. 02 Illustrations. Cr. $yo. 7«. fl d. 
Coats’a Manual of Pathology, With 339 Illustrations. 8vo. 31«. 6<2. 

Oooko’s Tablets of Ånatomy. Post 4to. 7«. 6 d. 

Dickiason’s Henal and Urinary Aflections. Complete in Three Parts, 8vo.Vith 
12 Plates ond 122 Woodouts. £8. is. 6 d. cloth. 

— The Tongue as an Indication of Disease. 8vo. 7«. Od. , 

Erichsen’s Science and Art of Surgcry. 1,025 Engravings. 2 vols. 8vo. 48«. 

— Concussion of the Spine, &c. Crown 8vo. 10«. Od. 

Oairdncr and Coats’s Lectures on Tabes Mesenterica. 28 Illustrations. 8vo.12s.6d. 
Oarrod’s (Sir Alfred) Treatise on Gout and Hheumntic Gout. 8vo. 21«. 

— — Materia Medica and Therapentics. Crown 8vo. 12«. 6(2. 
Garrod's (A. G.) Use of the Laryngoscopc. With Illustrations. 8vo. 3«. Od. 
Gray’s Anatomy. With 569 Illustrations. Royal 8vo. 86«. 

HassaU’s San Remo Climatlcally and Medically Considered. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

— Tlie Inhalation Treatment of Disease. Crown 8vo. 12«. Od. 

Hewitt’s The Disoascs of Women. With 211 EngravingB. 8vo. 

Ilolmes’s System of Surgery. 3 vols. royal 8vo. £*. 4«. 

Ladd’s Elements of Phyftologloal Psychology. With 118 Dlustrations. 8vo. 21«. 
Little’s In-Ejieo Distortion (Genu Yalgum). With 40 Illustrations. 8v<^ 7«. Od. 
. Liveing’s Handbook on Disoases of the Skin. Fcp. 8vo. 5«. 

— • Notes on tbo Treatment of Skin Diseases. 18mo. 3,f. 

— Elcphantiasls Græcornm, or True Leprosy« Crown 8vo. 4«. Od. 
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